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THE 

PREFACE. , 

THE Divine Poems, zn Englijh Trzndation of ^/^ 
which is now offered to the Perufal of the l/yub 
candid Public, were wrote confiderably above ^^'^"^ 
a Century ago, in the PTelJh Language, by a Native of 
the Principality, for the Ufe and Inftruftion of his 
Countrymen : — And no Book, perhaps, of human Com- 
pofition, ever better anfwer'd the good Intentions of it's 
Author; for it was no looner printed, than it, was im- 
mediately in the Hands and Mouths of almoft all j — and 
it is fcarce credible with what uncommon Pleafure and 
Avidity it was received, read, and repeated by them. 
Inftead of idle Ballads, fatyrical Lampoons, and fuch 
like wretched Perverfions of the facred Art of Poetry, 
which the fVelJh were before extravagantly fond of, 
fcarce any thing elfe was to be heard in any Houfe, Street, 
or Field, but thofe godly Songs or Carols ; they foon 
made an almoft entire Change in the Morals and Be- , 

haviour of the whole Country'; infomuch that the h' lJ ^■ 

truly-good and juftly-celebrated Bifhop Bull became fo gyx^/^ 
charmed with the Author's Charafter, for the unfpeak- ^ J 

able good he found he had done by his Divine Poems, ij/ J 
in fFel/h, that he had a Mind to be buried near him at * 

Landovery\ and probably the Reafon, why he was ^.jr' 

not buried there, was, becaufe his Grave could not t'r-^\ 

be found, as- there is not, lam tqld, the leaft monu- '' 

mental Infcription, or even a common Tomb-Stone, 
to afcertain the Place of his Interment. 

Though the EfFefts of thefe Poems have been fb 

great, yet the Reader is not to expeft any high Flights 

' of Imagination, or any of the elaborate Refinements 

and Embelliftiments of modern Poetry in them, as 

they were not originally intended for the polite, or 
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( iv ) 

the learned, the gay, or the great, but were profeflTed- 
ly compofed for the Edification of the Vulgar; not 
but that the former may chance to find feveral things 
among them worthy of their Notice and Attention. 

As the Work contains about 480 Pages,, and an al- 
moft countlefs Number ofVerfes, the Tranflator once 
thought of contrafting feveral of the Poems, by prun- 
ing away a great many Tautologies, wherein the Au- 
thor very much abounds ; owing, it may be prefumed, 
to his great Defire of inculcating a valuable Sentiment, 
or important Precept, — fo as to imprefs it more for- 
cibly, and more durably on the Minds of his Readers, 
that it might be, at all Events, retained by them in one 

form or another. He likewife defigned to have 

omitted fbme Thoughts and Expreflions evidently cal- 
culated for the conception and tafte of the lower Claffes 
of Mankind only; which would undoubtedly havi 
added Strength and Beauty to the Work, as the Ray 
of the Sun operate more powerfully, when'concent'rec 

in a Focus : But he thought himfelf obliged to droj 

that Defign, as foon as he confidered that the far grqate 

Part of the I'FelJh would have deem'd it a high Piece 

\ Prefumptibn, at leaft, in him, if not a Sacrilege, t 

f'^ have either alter'd or diminifh'd any Part of their be 

) loved Author's Work •, — and perhaps it might not the.' 

s have been fo extenfively ufeful among them. He ha 

' however taken the Liberty of changing the Metre i 

many of the Poems at his Pleafure, in order to mak 

them more agreeable to the Englijh Reader, and to avoii 

too great a Monotony, which is generally difguftfi 

and fatiguing to a nice poetical Ear. The fair Ma 

nufcript of this Work, prepared for the Prefs by th 

Author, was unfortunately loft in the Time of the Ci 

t ! ; vil Wars -, fo that many of the Poems are now apps 

\ I } , rently imperfeft and defeftive, being only (as hi 

^ * "" firft Editor Mr. Stephen Hughes confefles) Fragment 
pick'd out of his rough Draughts and foul Papers. ] 
is clear, from his Epiftle Dedicatory in Verfe, that h 
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intended to have had this Work printed, had he lived ; 
—which wou'd have been a very defirable Circum-/ 
ftance, as every Poem wou'd then have been thorough- 
ly finifti'd, and received it's laft Polifti from his own 
Hand. 

As the Tranflator affumes no more Merit to 
himfelf from this Performance than that it is the only "S , 
Tranflation of Mr. Prichard's Poems, hitherto publiih'd, ^ '^ 
fo he thinks himfelf accountable for the Errors of tbas -^ ( 
alone. As to the original Faults and Imperfections of " \ 
the Work itfelf, or the erroneous Doftrines it may 
contain, (if anyj he does not think himfelf refponfiblc * 
for them ;— bui Ihall leave the Author (as Mr. Pope ' 
fays) to anfwer for them himfelf; — and that he may 
very well do, — - fmce, like Abd^ tho' dead, " He yet 
" fpeaketh," in this his Work which he has left behind 
him. I wou'd therefore advife the minor Critics, both in 
Poetry and Divinity, to take heed how they attack him, 
^— at leaft, 'till they ftiall have, firft of all, frequently 
and carefully read over th eir Bibles^ for I can afllire 
them that they will find him, like Apollos^ ftrong and 
*' mighty in the Scriptures ;"-^— and, indeed, trlmay 
be allow'd to fpeak, I look upon this whole Work of 
our Author's, to be an Affemblage of many of the 
moft inftruftive and didaftic Parts of Scripture. 

As the few authentic Memoirs, how to be found, 
of the venerable Author's Life, follow this Preface, the 
Tranflator will not attempt to fay any thing farther of 
him here ; he Ihall only add fome Obfervations, rela- 
tive to the Method Mr. Pricbard has taken of convey- 
ing Inltruftion to his Countrymen : A Perfon, that was 
to take but a little Pains, might eafily trace it down 
from the earlieft Antiquity, even to our own Nation, 
and to our own Times -, witnefs the Song of M?/b, of 
Deborah and Baraky and the Divine Compofitions of 
the Royal Pfalmift, which, together with many other 
of the moft fublime^arts of the facred Pages, were, it 
fcems, wrote in Hebrew Verfe : That it has prov- 
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cd efFeftual in our own Country, the Story of Adelmus 
fufficiently evinces, — ^who a little before hdward the 
Confeflbr's Time, by his excellent Faculty in Poetry, 
and Singing, ( we may prefume his own Compofi- 
tions) wrought fuch wonderful EfFefts upon the People, 
for the civilizing their Manners, and for their Inftruc- 
tion in the Duties of their Religion, that Lanfrank^ by 
his own Authority, thought good to make him a Saint. 

Even the rigid Calvin tells us, " That remarkable 
*' and illuftrious Tranfaftions ufed to be defcribed in 
*' Verfe, fo that they might be in the Mouths of all -, 
** and that a perpetual Memorial of them might be 
** eftablifhed ; for, by thefe Means, fays he^ a Point of 
*' Doftrine becomes better known, than if it was to be 

*' delivered in a more fimple Manner.'* " Res 

** infignes £5? fraclara carmine dejcnbi folebant^ ut omnium 

*' ore ctrcumferentur^ Jic enim celebrtor Jit doSlrina 

^^ quam ft fimplicius trader etur,^^ Cal\^n in Ifai. v. i. 

I am farther mformed, that in the Proteftant Coun 
tries in Germany^ inftead of loofe Ballads, as in othe; 
Countries, they recreate their Minds, at their Work 
on the Road, in the Fields, and in the Gardens, wit! 
the Divine Carols or Hymns, compofed by Luther^ oi 
other good Authors, for that Purpofe. i^ee Jenkir 
Thomas Philips'^ Ltfe of Erneftus the Ptous^ p. 46. 

But the beft Example which I can poffibly adduce 
in Favour of our worthy Author's Mode of Inftruftion 
is that of Grotiusy who, as Dr. Patrick tells us in hi; 
Preface to his Tranflation of the moft excellent Trea 
tife De Veritate Chnjtian^ Religionis^ wrote it in hi 

own Language, and in Verfe ; which Way, I fup 

pofe he chofe, continues the Doftor, becaufe it was th 
ancient Manner of delivering the moft ufeful Things, a; 
he himfelf obferves in his Prolegomena to Stob^fus's Flo 
rilegium^ where, as a 'Proof of it, he alleges that o 
Homer^ who fays Clitemnefira did not incline to Vice 
- ^till flie had loft him, who was wont to fing to her. Fo 
Precepts of Wifdom, fo taught, are exceeding charm 

ing 



i 



( vii y 

• being not only more 







ing to the Minds of Youth, — — being not only more 
eafily imprinted on the Memory, but touching the Af- \ 
feftions more powerfully, arid more to the quick, tjian 
when otherwil'e more fpoken at large ; and there- 
fore the public Laws were in the more ancient Times ^ 

thus written, as Arijiotle informs us -, and that true f| 

Religion might be more eafily conveyed into People's 
Minds, and fix'd there, Apollinarius tranflated all the 
Works of Mofes (as Sozomen tells us) and the reft of the 
Holy Bible as far as the Reign of Saul into heroic 
Verfe, in Imitation o{ Homer's Poems. Suidas {2iys^ He 

put the whole Old Teftament into fuch Verfe -, and 

it is not improbable, as what he did on the Pfalms i§ 
ftill remaining. Doftor fFaUs will be for ever remem- 
bered for his ufeful Compofitions of this Nature. But 
I fhall fay no more upon the Advantages of this Mode 
of propagating Chriftian Knowledge, ufed by our Au- 
thor, and many other eminent Writers, than juft to 
remark that, as many more read for Amufement than 
Inftruftion, they will frequently take a Book of Poems 
into their Hands, who wou'd be quite terrify*d at the 
Sight of a large Syftem of Divinity, or a long Treatife 
in Profe on any religious Subjeft •, fo juft and true are 
thofe often quoted Lines : • ^•y 

Y*^ A Verfe may find hinij who a Sermon files j f ^ 
y And turn a Pleafure to a Sacrifice.'' ' \ ) 
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LIFE 



Mr. REES PRICHARD, 

OUT OF 

W O O D's AtJbena Oxonienfes. 

REES PRICHARD was born, as it feems, 
at Llanymddyfrij in Caermartbenjhire^ and being 
educated in thole Parts, he was fent to jefus" College, 
in 1597, aged 18 Years, or thereabouts, ordained 
Prieft at fVtttam or Wbjtham^ in tj^fex^ by john^ Suf- 
fragan Bifhop of Lolcbefier^ on Sunday ^ 25th Afril^ 
1602, took the Degree of Bachelor of Arts in junt 
following; and on the 6th of Augufi^ the fame 
Year, had the Vicarage of Lknymddyjri^ before men- 
tioned, commonly called Landovery^ collated on hin? 
hy Anthony^ Bifhop of .^/. D^'i;/^. On the i9thofiVip. 
vember 1 6 1 3, he was inftituted Reftor of Llanedy^ in the 
Diocefe of 5/. David^ (prefented thereunto by the Kmg] 
which he held with the other Living by Difpenfatior 
from the Archbilhop, 28th of OSober^ 1613, con- 
firmed by the Great Seal on the 29th of the fame 
Month, and qualified by being Chaplain to Robert Ear 
oi tjfex. In 1614, May 17th, he was made Prcben 
dary of the Collegiate Church of Brecknock^ by th< 
aforefaid Anthony^ BiQiop of St. David ; and by th( 
Title of Mafter of Arts, (which Degree he was per 
fuaded to take by Dr. Laud his Diocefan) he was made 
Chancellor of St, David (to which the Prebend of Llow 
hadden is annexed) on the 14th of September, 1626, up 
pn the llefignation of Richard Baylie, Bachelor of Di 
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vinity of 5/. JobrC^ College. — In Wales is a Book o 
his Compofition that is common among the People 
there, and bears this Title, 

Gwaith Mr. R e e s Pr i c h a r d, gynt Ficcer^ &c. 

The Work? of Mr. Rees Prichard^ fomctime Vicar 
of Landovery in Carntarfhen/birej printed before in three 
Books^ but now printed together in one Book, &fr. with 
an Addition in many things out of MSS. not feen before 
by the Publifher ; befides a fourth Part now the firft 
Time imprinted, Lond. 1627*', in a thick 8 vo. 

It contains four Parts, and the Whole confifts of fc- 
veral Poems and pious Carols in Welsh, which fome 
of the Author's Countrymen commit to Memory, and 
are wont to fing. He aifo tranflated divers Books into 
Welsh, and wrote fomething upon the thirty-nine Ar- 
tides, which, whether printed I know not ; fome of it 
I have feen in MSS. He di^-^it Uanymddyfri^ about the. 
Month of November^ in fixteen hundred and forty-four ; 
and was, as I prefume, buried in the Church there. In 
his Life-time he gave Lands worth 20 Vfer Ann, for the 
fettling a free School at Llanymddyfri^ togetl^er with an 
Houfe to keep it m : Afterwards the Houfe was pofleft 
by four School-mafters fucceflively, and the Money paid 
to them. At length Thomas Manwaring (Son oi Roger ^ 
fometime Bifhopof 5/. David) who married Elizabeth^ 
only Daughter of 6amuel^ Son of the faid Rees Prichard^ 
. did retain (as I have been informed by Letters from 
thence) and feize upon the faid Land, under Pretence 
of paying the School-mafter in Money, which was ac- 
cordingly done for an Year or two. But not long after 
(as my Informer tells me) the River Towy breaking 
into the Houfe, carried it away, and the Lands belong- 
ing thereunto, are occupied at this Time, 1682, by 
Roger Manwaring, Son and Heir of Thomas before men- 
tioned; fo- that the School is in a manner quite for- 
gotten. 

THE 

♦ ^. Whether Wcoii did not write 1672, as the Author died in 
1644, and his Work wa« not printed in his Life-time ? 
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THE 

Wellhman's Candle^ 



An EPISTLE from the Author to 
a certain noble Lord*, to whom, it 
is imagined, he intended to dedicate 
his Book. 

1 Tk /TY gracious Lord ! 

j Y/I Be not furpriz*d to fee 

JL ▼ JL An humble Clergyman, of mean degree. 
With fuch a fimple Book the Man accoft. 
Who is by all efteem'd his country's boaft ! 

2 The Zeal you for the Church of God have fhown. 
Your fervice to your country and the crown. 
The favour youVe for fFelJbmen ftill exprefs'd. 
Mull fill with gratitude each fVel/hmatCs breaft. 

3 Though thoufands ftrive your charafter to raife 
With countlefs fums of tributary praife -, 
Permit e'en me, my Lord ! however low, 
Amongft the reft, my worthlefs mite to throw. 

4 The L o R D of Hofts himfelf did iheekly deign 
To take the widow's mites, without difdain -, 
Nor proudly deem'd the well-meant gift, toofmall. 
Or of no worth ; becaufe fhe gave her all. 

5 Do you, my deareft Lord ! the like receive - 
From One, who has no better thing to give ^ 

B .Yet; 

'♦ Suf5>ofed to be Robert earl of Effcx, whofc chaplain he was. 
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Yet with a better prefent would be glad 
TTo honour You — if He a better Kad. 

6 But You, our country's glory ! merit more. 
And more fliou'd have — if more wasjn my powV; 
Yet wei^h'd according to it's kind intent, . 
This gift yields not to thofe by princes &nt. 

An EPISTLE to the Reader. 

1 / I 1HE glory of the Lord !— my country's gain, — 

JL The fuit of friends,— thcpoor*s afi^ing ftrain- 
CaUs'd me to print this little work of mine. 
For my compatriots of the Cambrian line. 

2 Becaufe they take in fermons no delight. 
But idle fongs with eagernefs recite, 

I> for their good, have thus employed iny time. 
And put the dodlrines, that enfue^ in rhyme. 

3 For as I faw hmedSmyb'ry's laboured ftifc 
Neglefted by the unlearned of our ifle, 

I therefore took a metre fhort and phin, 
Eafy to read, and eafy to retain. 

4 And this my Book, TJbe WelJhitan^sCandli^ nam^ ; 
Becaufe therein IVe moft fincercly aim'd 

Each ignorant and darkling mind to light. 
And taught him, how to. (erve his God aright, 

5 To give the unlettered an affifting hand. 
Who, at the beft, but little underftand, 
Thefe Poems I composed with pleafing care : 
The reft, I ween, have better Paftors f iar ! 

6 God grant the Weljb fufficient light to knqw. 
And ferve him, whilft they fojourn here below — 
God grant this Candle^ . as it was defign'd. 

May give unerring light e'en to the blind ! 
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ADVICE to hear, and to read, the 
Word of God. 

1 TT THoe'^er, ofanyfexbr age, 

y y To heav*n above wou*d learn the way» 
His guide muft be the facred Page— * 
Or elfe he needs muft go aftray. 

2 The way is difficult and long. 
And few the tedious journey go, 
Vaft croffes round each traveler throngs 
And ftrait the gate he muft pafs thro*. 

3 Above the fun and moon heav'n lies. 
And ftrange and arduous is the road— 
Thy ladder's Chrift, to fcale the fkies — 
His word, thy lamp, to fhew thee God. 

4 Of fenfual joys full many a rock, 
** And many a fea of worldly woe. 

The paffage with obftruftions block, 
E*er one can to thefe regions go. 

5 Full many a winding thou may*ft count, 
Or be in floughs and deferts loft. 

E'er unto heaven thou canft mount. 
Without God's word, they can't be crofs'd. 

6 Unto the dreary realms of woe, 

A man may fink, without a guide. 
But none to heaven e'er did go. 
Without the Gofpel, to refide. 

7 'Tis not the fun s, or moon's, jfo bright, ^ 
'Tis not the ftars' that gleam on high. 

But the fweet Word and Gofoel's* lights 
That can direft thee to the Iky. 

8 Take thou the lantern of thy God, 
To light thy falt'ring fteps along, — 
Tread the ftrait path thy Saviour trod. 
Thou foon (halt be, the faints among. 

B 2 9 The 
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^ The Word's a candle, to give light, ^ 
The Word will fhew thee, where to tread. 
The Word will guide thy airy flight. 
The Word to heaven will thee lead. 

10 The Word's far beaming light purfue— 
• Whate'er thou rt bid by Jefus, do- • 

Whatever He forbade, efchew — r— 
And thou flialt ftrait to heaven go. 

1 1 The Gofpel is the lucid ftar- 



That darts it's cheerful gleam abroad^ 

He, who purfues it's rays tho' far. 

Needs never fear to niifs his road. 

12 The Bread of Life, each there may meet. 
To feed the body and the mind 

A lamp, to light his Humbling feet 

A bridle, his loofe tongue to bind. 

13 Thence milk, to nurfe the weakling, flows-— 
Thence manna, hungry fouls to feed 1 
Thence wine, to foften human woes> 

And comfort give, to all that need ! 

1 4 An oil that can the pangs afluage 
Of confcience, and o'er fin prevail 

A balfam is the facred page 

An antidote, ne'er known to fail ! 

15 A maul, to beat each knob full low 

A rule, the erroneous to conduft 



An ax, to lop each draggling bough 

A matter, children to inftruft. 

*i6 The Word's atrvftnp, thatfummons all 

To judgement and a bell's the fame. 

That men does to repentance call 

A herald 'tis, peace to proclaim— — 

1 7 The Word's a mirror, that difplay^ 
Our vices and our latent ftains. 
And bids us all amend our ways, 
Whilft the clear light of day remains. 

18 The 
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1 8 The Word's the Seed divine, whence fome 
Poffeflbrs of heaven's happy coaft, 

Chrift's brethren and God's fons, become 

And temples of the Holy Ghoft. 

19 Without the Word, there's no relief, 

None can be refcu'd from the grave 

For of all means it is the chief. 

That Chrift ordain'd, our fouls to fave. 

20 Without the Word, no mortals can 
About God's attributes agree. 
Nor well the aweful myft'ry fcan 
Of Three-in-one, and One-in-three. 

21 Without the Gofpel, none God's Will 

Can know, or worfhip him aright 

None can his facred laws fulfil. 
Until the gofpel gives him light. 

22 None e'er can learn, without the Word, 
The fall of man, — or e'er explain, 
Hbw he, thro' Jefus was reftor d 

To his loft righteoufnefs again. 

23 Without the Word, none can believe 

None can believe, unlefs they hear, 

Or unto Chrift due homage give. 

For Faith gains entrance through the ear. 

%4. God ne'er was known without the Word, ' 
To turn a fmgle foul from fin : 
But, through the Gofpel of oiir Lord, 
To fave th' eleft he oft is feen. 

25 TheApoftles, in the days of yore^ 

And Gentiles were converted iionc. 

Without it's efficacious pow'r, 

Cou»d e'er approach God's facred throne. 

26 St. Peter, by the Gofpel's aid, i 
At once among the Jewilh train. 
Above three thoufand converts made. 
After that they had J esus flain. 

B 3 26 'Ti$ 
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27 'Tis by the fowing of the Word, 
And thro* the holy Spirit's aid. 
The worft of finners are reftor'd, 

God's fons and Chrift's own brethren made ! 

28 Whatever man wants, God's Word fupplicsj 

Then fearch it with a critic's c^re 

'Twill make thee to falvation wife 

For, lo ! eternal life is there ! 

29 Chrift for the gofpel bids thee drive, 
With all thy might and all thy main. 

More than for all this world can give 

If thou wou'dft endtefs life attain. 

30 As for the breaft, a child implores — 

As the' hart lows for the fprings, when dry^— 

As fun-bake'd lands call out for fhow'rs 

So for the Gofpel doftrines cry. 

31 Sell all thy goods ; — fell all thy land— - 

Sell e'en the ihirt upon thy back 

Sell all thou hall at thy command 

Rather than thou God's Word fhou'dft lack. 

32 Much better *tis, that thou (hou'dft roam. 
Without the cheerful light of day. 
Without meat, drink, lire, bed, or home^ 
Than that God's Word Ihould be away. 

33 *Tjs fad to live in fuch a place, j 
Where the fun Ihines not all the year 

But much more difmal is their cafe. 
To whom God's light does ne'er appear. 

34 Ne'er in a clime, where there's no day ^ 

Nor in a land, where there's no rain 

Nor fhip, without a compafs„ ftay 

Ne'er, where there is no prieft, remain. 

35 Quit thou theparifh, town, and ground 

Quit father, mother, friends, and kin 

Quit houfe and home — if the fweet found 
O? God's word can't be heard therein. 

36 Ti 
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36 'Tis better in fome cave to hide. 
And fometimes hear the golpel there — 
Than in the richeft va^e refide. 
Where one can ne'er the Gofpel hear. 

37 'Tis hard in darknefs to remain 
Where comfort never yet appeared— 
But harder 'tis to ftay in vain. 

Where the blefs'd Word was never heard. 

38 To Turkey, 'tis not worfe to go. 
Where none our God, or-know or fear. 
Than 'tis to dwell, where thou canft no 
Inftruftion have^ no Gofpel hear. 

39 To London go, o'er Britain roam. 
The ocean crofs, the globe furround — 
But never think of coming home. 
Until thou haft the Golpel found. 

40 'Tis hard to fee the fun and rain. 
In all the hamlets 'round appear, 
Whilft that wherein thou doft remain, 
Has neither of them aU the year. 

41 If there's no fermon to be found. 

Which thou in thine own church mayft hear. 
Go to the churches all around, 
• And bear one ev'ry Sabbath there, v 

42 Whene'er thy ftomach meat requires. 

Thou to the pantry wilt repair, 

But when thy foul it's food defires. 
Thou for it's cravings doft not care. 

43 What boots the body's full repaft. 
If thy poor foul for hunger dies ? 
Can One the leaft enjoyment tafte, 
If in dlftrefs the Other lies ? 

44 *Tis bad, quite bad, upon the whole. 
When thefe our bodies are not fed : 



But worfe by much to ftarve the foul. 
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45 Then to the clergy cry amain. 
Due food unto thy foul to give : 

Since thou doft them with tithes maintain. 
Bid them thy fami(h*d foul relieve. 

46 From the prieft's lips receive the word, 
As if from Chrift*s own mouth it came—' 
He was commiffion'd by the Lord 

To warn thee^ and from fin reclaim. 

47 Shou'd fome poor curate, mean in drefs, 
As Chrift commands, reprove thy ways. 
Though he his thoughts fhou'd ill exprefs, 
Thou'rt bound to do, whatever he fays. 

48 Although the gofpel of our Lord 
Judas himfelf fhou'd come to preach. 
Yet it may fave thee, tho' the Word 
He might, involved in error, teach. 

49 To vices, fhou'd thy Paftor run. 
Yet if his doftrine fhou'd be true. 

His lefTons learn, his manners (hun 

E*en Paul and Peter's faults efchew. 

50 Mind not his perfon, or addrefs — 
If well, or meanly clad, ne'er note— 
The gofpel's merit is not lefs, 
Shou'd he be cloth'd in homefpun coat. 

51 Take pearls from toads, with venom fill'd— 
Take gold from hands, that are' not clean—- 
Take wine from calks, with dufl defil'd- — 
Take knowledge e*en from lips obfcene. 

52 The gofpel of thy faviour hear. 
However poor the preacher be — 
The Word, if not tne perfon, bear, 
'Twas Chrift himfelf that fwt it thee. 

53 Deep in thy mind his diftates fow. 
Nor let the fiends fleal thence a part — 
The Word's a feed, that there will grow, 
If thou wilt plant it in thy heart. 

54 Scan 
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54 Search then the Scripture, night and day. 
And read it with obferving eyes. 

It's diftates punftua'Uy obey, — 
So (halt thou prove extremely wife. 

55 Keep it at all times next thy heart-— . 
At work, at play, at home, abroad. 
Unto thy fons it*s fenfe impart— — 
And ground them in the Word of God. 

56 Still let that chain adorn thy neck — - 
Still let that frontlet grace thy brow — 
Still let that ring thy finger deck — 
And ne*er a ftep without it go. 

57 Make it thy comrade on the way — 
Make it thy bedfellow by night — 
Make it thy ftudy all the day — 
Do ail it bids thee, with delight. 

58 Make it thy councillor and friend. 
And more thou'lt learn from cv*ry'page, 

s ' (So it thy footfteps (hall attend) 
Than from the mod enlight'ned fage. 

59 Leave it not, in the church, behind 
With him, who did the fubjeft treat — 
But bear it homewards in thy mind. 
And to thy family repeat. 

60 Make thou God*s word thy higheft treat — 
^ Be it the prime of food to thee- — 

And, when thou rt cloy'd'with other meat, 
Thy choice defert then let it be. 

61 This wholefome Food, each morning, tafte — 
Be it, each noon, thy conftant fare — 
And, ev'ry night, a fweet repaft 

Of this celeftial Bread, prepare. 

62 As thou thy body doft preferve 

With meat — thy foul with manna feed — 
Let not the One, with hunger ftarve, 
Whilft thou fupplieft t* Other's need. 

63 The 
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6^ The Bible, in thy native tongue. 
May now e'en for a crown be got. 
Sell then thy all, and be not long. 
E'er thou the precious book haft bought. 

64 No chattels with it equal are — 
No goods are of fuchreal ufe — 
No treafures can with it compare — 
Nor any thing thou canft produce — 

65 *Twill comfort give, and 'twill advife— 
'Twill give thee pleafure, and fuccefs — 
'Twill make thee to Salvation wife— - 
'Twill give thee endlefs happincfs — 

66 'Twill give thee bread, to fate thy foul— • 
'Twill give thee milk, to feed the poor— 
'Twill give thee wine, to fill thy bowl — 
'Twill give a falve for ev'ry for e ■ ■ 

6y Who wou'd not then the bible buy. 
Which does all other goods excel ? 
To purchafe it, who wou'd not try ? 
His houfe, his all, who wou'd not fell ? 

68 This is the pearl, which Jcfus told 
All them, that heeded his advice. 
To buy — like him, who wifely fold 
His all, that he rnight reach it's price. 

69 Since God has deign'd to give each page. 
That does his holy word contain. 

To fFales — let's join, at ev'ry age, 
To ftudy it with might and main.. 

70 O let us then be all agreed. 
Women and men, with one accord. 
To buy a book, — that each may read 
In his own tongue, the blefled word ! 

71 Since God has now vouehfafe'd the fame 
In our own tongud — O letf s not wafte 
Our time, but alliattempt, forfb^me, 
To read it, with the utmoft hafte,^ 

72 
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72 Let not the labour fmitlefs prove. 
Which coft in England fuch a fum— 
Left we flioif d not account above 
For fuch a crime, the day <rf doom. 

73 O let*s, of ev'ry fex and age- 
In our good' neighbours footfteps tread, 
Who can with eafe the facred page 

In their own native language read. 

74 Twill be for us a burning (hame. 
If we do not attempt, e'er long. 
To mafter and to learn the famte. 
Since now *tis in our mother's tongue. 

75 More than a crown, now 'twill not coft. 
The value of a fingfe ftieep. 

Which in fome ditch may looh be loft, 
Whilft nightly ftorms the mountains fweep. 

76 If, in a family, but one 

Is with the ufeful talent bleft. 
To read the fcriptures — ^he alone 
May eafily inftruft the reft. 

77 Each Weljbman in a month, or fo. 
May learn, if he'll the ftudy mind. 
To read all that he needs to know : 
What's that? if One be well-indin'd. 

78 Ah me ! that Chriftians cannot give 
One crown, of all that they poffds. 

Or one month's time, whilft Rerc they live. 
To learn the dodtrines they profcfsf 

79 Women and inen of low degree. 
The very ab^efts of the land. 

You always may in England fee, . 
Each with His Bible in his hand. 

80 With us, ('n^ongft thofe, who moft aboijnd. 
And fumptU9U% their tables fpread) 
Scarce can a! prayer-book be founds 

Or pne^ who^ can his bibl^ read, 

81 Alas! 
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8 1 Alas ! that they, in wealth who roll, 
Shou'd be, by coblers in their ftalls, 
Surpafs'd, in what concerns the foul. 
And beft will decorate their halk ! 

82 Will they not, in the day of doom, 
Againft the rich in judgement rife, 

- And to condemn their folly come. 
Who their falvation thus defpife ? 

83 They teach each tradefman*s daughter, there. 
To read the books .that moft excel 

'Whereas the Gentry's daughters, here. 
Can fcarce the Pafer nofter fpell. 

84 'Tis to the fFelJb a foul difgrace. 
They're in religion ftill fo young. 
That not the tithe of all the race 

The fcriptures read, in their own tongue. 

85 Let's then, forlhame, together join 

To learn, from the heav*n-infpired code. 
The ground-work of our Faith divine. 
And ftrive to read the word of God. 

86 So Ihall we know, and truly fear 
Our great Creator, whilft we live 
And if we know and fear him here. 
We all fhall endlefs life receive. 

87 God grant the fFeyb fufficient grace. 
Rightly to know and dread the Lord, 
And God enable all the race. 

In their own tongue, to read his word ! 

To the Sons of BRUTUS. 

1 \rE Ions of Brute, of Trojan blood, 
X A lively, lovely, loving brood. 
Attend in hafte, and to my drains draw nigh. 
With an obedient heart appear. 
And with a fix'd attention hear. 
My doleful plaint, and heart-afFedting cry. 

2 



2 Th* unceafing wheel of reftlefs fate, 
Early each morn, each evening late. 

Till I>eath, ftill whirls about the fatal ball 

Of life yet thoughtlefs ^on we run. 

Until the whole ist fairly fpt4n, ^ 

And we to endlefs torments headlong fall. 

3 For, like a (hip that proudly gay. 
Still glides along its wat'ry way, 

Whillt on- the deck the failors dance, or fleep. 
Our time here paffes fwift away, ' • • 
And will not for it's owner ftay,* 

Whatever coil or clutter he may keep. 

4 Pale Death ftill follows at our heels. 
And like a filent felon fteals 

Along,with tremblingpace, and footfteps flow, 

Still: ready, with unerring dart 

To pierce each unfufpefting heart. 
And give, amidft our vain purfuits, his blow. 

5 For, like a bubble on the ftream. 
E'er we of any danger dream. 

The aerial particle of life is flown ; 

And yet, fo thoughtlefs ftill are we, . 

We don't the gaping pit-fall fee. 
Till to perdition we all tumble down. 

6 This world's a dotard, fick all o'ier. 
E'en juft now knocking at Death's door. 

And tending to the grave with th' utmoft hafte. 
His head turns round, he bows, he faints, 
His heart with apprehenfion pants. 

His gall, and all his vitals ftrangdy wafte. 

7 Yet void of a\ye, or confcious fear. 
The thoughtlefs fons of men appear, 

To conftitution they too much confide ; 

As feamen truft (when dangers prefs, 
\ And they are all in deep diftrefs) 
The foundering bark, 'till bury'd in the tide. 

8 O 
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8 O! let not us, who are but dull. 
To a deceitful world ftill truft. 

That breaks, like ice o'er dbe fallacious ftream. 
And drops us, at oar fatp unfcare'd. 
To the dread ji^idgennEent uivprepare'dy 

E*er we can well of it's intention drean>% 

9 But let us all with anxious care^ 
For the great feftival prepare, ^. 

(The hour Chrifl comes, no nun on ear(k|caafs(y] 
And to our Saviour's preferice pfefs, . ., 
In trim array and proper drefs. 

And veftments fuited to that folenm day. . . 

ID And let las never be iatpti^*d 
In fin, nor be in drinkdifouis'd 

At our laft hour, (left we the feafi retard) 
Our lamps without or oil, or light—-— 
Our talents not-employ*d aright ; 

But all our reckoning juft, and well prepared. 

1 1 The ax (ye finncrs be afraid !) 

Has to the copfc long fmcc been kid- 
Soon from the floor (hall the light chaflf be blown— 
The angel threatens, even now. 
The brambles with his fithe to mow. 
And then the trafh Ihall to the flames be thrown 

12 A dreadfql doom hangs o'er our head^. 
And at our doors old Time now treads. 

The trumpet longs the ftirilly blaft to ITound — 
The lea, the church-yard, and the field. 
And Hell itfelf, now yearn to yield 

The dead in their repofitories found. 

13 The Judge himfelf is quite prepar'd, 
Efcorted by a fainted guard ■ 

The day is nigh, this globe fliall be deftroy*d— , 
When God fhall all the fons of men. 
Before his righteous throne convene. 

There to account for all they've here enjoy'd. 

14 



14 Yet ftill we madiy venture iff. 

To gorge ourliives on filth and fin. 
Not thinking of our reckoning or our doom : 

We ftill our talents miiapply. 

And ev'iy paffion gratify •, 
Let death and vengeance come, when they willx:(H7ic. 

15 Like the ancii^^ ^e'er the deluge came. 
Like Sodom, c*cr the o'erwhclming flame, 

(Not vk>tfe the cafe of Pharoah and his crew!) 
We fin with all our might and main. 
And ftill go OH* to fin again, 

Northeleaft fign of ireformation fliew. . 

1 6 As filthy fwine can feaft on drafij 
As thirfty oxen water quaff. 

We fwill and drench ourfclves with heady drink ; 

We wallow in each foul defire. 

As hogs delight to roll in mire. 
And never of the confequences thkik. 

17 Prcfumptuoufly we curfe and Iwear, 
And Gnrift himfejf in pieces tear. 

And for a ftraw, or any trifle, fight ; 
Without the leaft rcmorfe, or awe, 
('Till beggar'd quite) we go to la\yr. 

But leave the poor in a moft piteous plight, 

18 The fun and nnoon, with wat'ry eye. 
Our vicious converfations *fpy,^= 

The earth too groans ; becaufe fo ill we live 

Angels are pain'd at heart the while; 
Becayfe wc Chriftians are fo vile. 

And for our manifold tranfgreflions grieve. 

19 The prieft, the farmer, and the hind, 

With artifans of cv*ry kind, 

*The Bailiff, Judge, and Gentleman, each ftrives 
With moft amazing infolence. 
Which fliall the Godhead moft incenfe ; 

Nor can I fay, who worft, amongft them, lives. 

20 In 

* The chief magiftmte of a Corporation— I fuppofe the author 
meant in this place. 
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20 In Indolence, the Clergy live, 
The venal Judges bribes receive^ 

The Gentry tipple in each paltry inn-. 
The Farmer, but as yefterday 
Utiufe'd to drink, now topes away,' 

And fmokes his tube, as if it were no fin. 

2 1 The fins which Sodom overthrew. 
The vile exceffes Parthia knew. 

The thefts, which erft dilgrac'd the Cretian flxai 
The frauds, wherein the Greeks exccU'd, 
The idolatries Samaria held. 

Are rife in ev'ry diftrift of the land. 

22 I blufh, the vices to diiplay, 
We Weljhmen adt in open day. 

And grieve our immoralities to fhew: 
Yet 'tis my duty to refled, 
ShouM I th' unwelcome talk rejeft. 

That God will bring them all to public view. 

23 Befides it better is by far. 

That I {hou*d now thofe fins declare. 
To make us now repent, whilft here below. 
E'er in the dungeon's difmal glooni. 
We all receive our joylefs doom. 
Since here no marks of penitence we Ihow. 

24 Therefore, my countrymen, I wou'd 
Fully perfuade you, if I cou'd. 

To pray for pardon, to avert your fate. 
And here on earth your morals mend> 
Before your lives draw to an end. 
And you Wbu'd fain reform, when 'tis too late* 

25 For 'tis in vain to fob and figh, 

. In vain to tremble and to cry. 
When once we at the Judge's bar are caft : 
However loud we cry, there's nought 
But ftriftefl: Juftice to be got. 
When once the time of reformation's paft. 

26 T 
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26 Then let us all refolve this hour 
(E'er Jefus comes in all his powV 

From heaven, to judge each good and evil foul \) 

His favour to implore in hafte, 

E*er we be into prifon caft. 
And forcc'd in floods of flaming fire to roll. 

« 

The Second Part* 

/ 

27 TTVNrage'd, with his angelie hoft, 

j2j He'll come- — and come unto our cofl:^ 
Upon our heads his vengeance to begin. 

And with his light'ning's dreadful blaze 

He will the guilty fouls amaze 
Of thofe, who now are fo aiert to fin. 

28 Then, all our terrors to complete^ 
Becaufe his anger is fo great. 

His friends and fervants whom he lov'd fo dear, 
(When he in all his wrath (hall come. 
To execute his final doom) 

Nay, e'en the angels too, fhall quake for fear. 

29 The fun's bright rays fliall turn to night, 
The moon Ihall not give forth her light. 

The heavens themfelves fhall tremble with difmay. 
The ftouteft of the fons of men 
Shall fhrink for fear and terror then. 

And fhriek aloud through horror of that day. 

30 Each flinty rock Ihall. rive in twain. 
Each mountam fink into a plain. 

The feas themfelves fliall, on that day, grow dry — 
The worms that in the waters creep. 
The fifli and monfl:ers of the deep, 

Shall in the bottom of the ocean die. 

3 1 F^ch fort and ftrong-built cafl:le fliall, 
To it's foundation, piece-meal fall. 

And ev'ry building in the world be burn' d - 
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The firmament Ihall melt on high, 
X*i^ ftars (hall tumble from the fky. 
And air this globe be to a cinder turned. 

32 When Jefus Chrifl:, with glory great. 
And ev'ry kind of pow'r replete, 
Tjo judge us fev'rally, mall quit the (ky- 



What human face fhall not turn white ? 
What heart not IKiKktef with afiright. 
When he Chrift*s fign in heav'n aloft fhall fpy ? 

33 What horror, and what deep diftrcfs, 
' Muft er'ry guiky mind opprefs ? 

What comfort can the cidl-fairai culprit know. 
When he beholds fiich.woe and dread. 
The whole creation ovcrfpread. 
And thinks 'tis for his fins alone they flow ? 

34 Monarchs, and leaders of the fight. 
And giants once of matchlefs might. 

The proud, th* oppreflbrs, jflhall bewail their fatc^ 
And to the cloven mountains call. 
That they upon their heads fhou'd fall. 

And Icreen them from their righteous Judge's hate 

35 Then, after all this vaft ado. 

The archangel fhall his trumpet blow. 

How very loud, and very clear the blafl ! ■ ■> 
So very loud, and very clear. 
The dead the piercing found fhall hear. 

That calls them to account for all that's pall. 

36 The dead fhall then afcend the sky, 
E en in the twinkling of an eye, 

From dufl and rottennefs, where low they lay,— r- 
The living too fhall then be change'd. 
And ev*ry foul in order range'd 

On high, where they fhall for their vices pay. 

37 And there their Judge and fovereign Lord, 
Uniheath'd his keen and glitt'ring fword. 

Impartially their aftions fhall obferve, 

' Ar 
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And, in his balance weigh'd with care. 
To all he will afi^n their fl^are 
Of good and evil, juft as they deferve. 

38 He will not look into the eyes 
Of emperors, nor abbot's prize 

For their gay robes, their ftate, or hoarded treafure j 

But equal juftice he'll difoenfe, 

Both to thie peafant and the prince. 
And ncubcr dread their pow'r^ nor their difpteafuw. 

39 When once he opes his books, he'll rivif 
The heart of cv'ry man alive ^ 

And all their faults expofe to open vieW^ 
And for each deed deferving blame^ 
He will reproach them with the fame. 

And make injuftice his vaft fortune rue, 

40 He'll not with oiie loofe word difpen(e» 
Nor with a farthing's vain expence. 

Nor moment, fpent without due weight and heed- 
No vanity, nor wafte of time. 
Nor aft obfcene, nor heinous crime ; 

But* all muft then be anfvfer'd for with fpeed. 

41 The fornications of the great. 
And gentlewomen of eftate. 

Who ufe the fervant, when the hufband's gone 
The crimes, the murders now abroad, 
Each daring theft and private fraud. 

Shall then to ev'ry prying eye be Ihown. 

42 What afpefts full of ghaftly woe ? 
What aching hearts (hall mortals know? 

What gloom and grief fhall on each brow be feen. 
And on thofe guilty bofoms prey ?— 
Who now, alas ! this very day. 

So forward are, fo very fond of fin ! 

43 But not a mouthful (hall be loft. 
Nor bit nor drop of all the coft. 

That to the poor,, for Jefus' {ake is given ; 
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With int'reft it (hall be repaid ^ 

While mifers rue the crumbs of bread 
Refufe'd to fuch — by being banifh'd heaven. 

44 Then fliall the' Almighty Shepherd keep 
The goats divided from the Iheep, 

And each be try'd for his own fins alone 5 
Thefe fhall in Paradife be place'd, 
' With ev'ry blifs and honour graced, 
Whillt thofe fhall to th' abyfs of hell be thrown. 

45 The righteous, at the preference glad. 
In robes of dazzling whitenefs clad. 

Shall foar direftly to the facred domes, 
A firm poffeffion to fecure 
Of realms, that ever fhall endure, 

AlTign'd by God for their eternal homes. 

46 Then fhall the reprobated flock. 
And all the folks that make a mock 

At prefent of their Judge, and that dread day. 
In clufler'd heaps be hurried down 
To hell, and into chains be thrown. 

Where endlefs torments on their fouls fhall prey. 

47 In hell, on. Abraham, they fhall roar, 
(So fierce the fire ! their p^in fo fore !) 

And for a drop of water fue in vain : 

But though they fhou'd forever roar. 
They ne'er fhall have one mouthful more, 

Nor the leafl portion of relief obtain. 

48 For falfhood ever fhall remain 

In prifon there^ and racking pain. 
Nor even hope for refpite from his woe : 

He there fhall gnafh his teeth for rage ; 

But nothing fhall his pains afTuage, 
Nor fhall his fuffVings e'er cefTation know. 

49 And there fhall we afTur'dly go, 
Hanging Our lips and foreheads low, 

Becaufeour time we fo abfurdly fpend. 

Be 
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Becaufe we do not watch and pray. 
And do not (e'er that awful day 
Of vengeance comes) our vicious lives amend. 

50 Let us unfeign'd repentance ftiow, 
Whilft Time does of the change allow : 

To-morrow never was by any caught! 

Let us, this very Now, begin 

To quit all vanity and fin, 
E'er we are to our final reck'ning brought. . ' ' 

51 Thou Saviour God, who of thy grace 
Haft brought falvation to our race, 

And from infernal flames thy fervants freed, 

O, fave us, in the day of doom, 

Wh^n we to thy tribunal come. 
And to theblifsful feats of Eden lead ! 

52 Shou'd any of the Cambrian land. 

In South or North Wales^ here demand. 
Who fung thofe ftrains, that warn them to furmount 

Their danger, fay, 'twas one whofe aim 

Was to preferva them free from blame. 
And to remind them of their dread account. 

The wretched Condition of M ANj3y 
NATURE. 

1 T\ ASH Adam to the fiend of old, 
Xv Mankind for one dear apple fold ; 
And none can from his fangs get free, 
'Till Jefus gives him liberty. 

2 The Devil in a dreary gloom 

Keeps ev'ry foul, 'till Chrift Ihall come. 

To make him his condition fee. 

To ^reak his chains, and fet him free, 

3 This dungeon is fo very dark. 
That we can't fee a fingie fpark, 
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Nor ought of our own wretched plight ; 
'Till Jefus comes to give us light. 

4 What days and nights pafs o*er our head. 
With pitchy darknefs arc o'erfpread. 
And none his woeful ftate can view, 

' 'Till Chrift does his condition ftiew. 

5 We in our fins unweeting die-—— 

We think not our perdition nigh 

Our lives in difmal gloom we fpend— 
Yet feek not our fad ftate to mend. 

6 Thou to the Devil's camp doft go 

Thou art unto thyfelf a roe 

Thou more and more aftray doft roam ; 
*Till Jefus come to fetch thee home. 

7 Thou e'er thy birth was try'd and caft. 
And thy tremendoys doom 13 paft. 
And, if Chrift's aid thou canft not gain. 
Thou ever (halt rond.mn'd remain. 

8 The ferpent's fting has pierc'd thy heart. 
Thy very foul groans with the fmart ; 
Then, for a cure, to Chrift apply. 

Or elfe, without his aid, thou 'It die. 

9 Thy foul by Satan was bereav'd 
Of all the gifts from God receiv'd ; 
Chrift only can reftore the fame. 
And hide thy nakednefs and fhame. 

|0 Fell Satan with his fiery dart. 

With poifon fraught, has pierc'd thy heart, 
Intreat of Chrift to eafe thy pain. 
Or thou with Satan muft remain. 

1 1 Thy foul like a meek lamb appears. 
Among fierce lions, wolves, and bears : 

' Then foon to Chrift for fuccour pray. 
Or thpu'lt become thejr certain prey. 
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12 The Devil has thy foui bcfet. 

And hamper'd in his ftrong-mefli'd net. 
And nought on earth can refcue thee, 
'Till Jefu^ comes to fet thee free. 

1^ A faithful flave tp vice thou'ft been. 
And wallowM ev'ry day in fin ; ^ 
Then fue to Chrili, and he will give 
Thee Grace, a righteous life to live. 

14 Thou art by Nature born in fin, 
The child of wrathj like all thy kirt, 
Ask Chrift then, to be born again, 
Left thou fhou'dft ever fo rcinain.- 

1 5 Thou doft the Devil's laws oJ3cy^-: — 

Thou art quite ftibjeft tp his fway 

Beg then of Chrift to refcue thfee 
Out of his jJaws, and fetjhee fV^, 

16 In thee the ftrong One keeps. hi& e6urt, 
Likethofe, whogarrifon a.fort^ , ' 
*Till Jefus comes his arms to fcize. 

Thy bofom ne'er will be at peace. 

1 7 Thou waft an ufelefs branch before. 
That nought but acid fruitage bore. 
And, if Ghrift alters not it's kind< * 
'Twill be to hell's fierce flames confign'd. 

18 Satan, to God made thee a foe — > 

- To make thy peace, to Jefus gp^ 

By whom thou muft be reconcile'd, 
E'er thou canft be,orK:e more, his child. 

18 Thouv like a little chick, doft play 
Amongft the rav'nous birds of prey ; 
And, if Chrift fcreens thee not beneath 
His wings — thdu muft be torn to death. 

20 Thou thro' a dreary vale doft go— ■ — 

The paths of peace thou doft not knc^ ■ ■ ■ ■ 
And if thy fteps Chrift fhou'd not light, 
Thou'lt hwdlong feek the reafkw of ni^. . 
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21 Thou doll deferve all kinds of woe, 
(Doomed, e'er thy birth, to hell to go) 
And, if lus aid Chrift does not deign. 
For ever damn'd thou muft remain. 

22 Thou art a fo6 to thy beft friend. 
Thou art a flave unto the fiend, 
Thou'rt fhut up in his fly obfcene, 
'Till Jefus comes, to wafh thee clean, 

23 Thou doll in ev'ry point tranfgrefs — 

Thou'rt liable to each dillrefs 

Thou'rt to each pain and woe a prey-^- 
'Till Jefus laves thy fins away. 

24 Thou'rt bad, without — and bad, within— 
Thou'rt void of Grace, but full of fin — 
Thou'rt foul, impure, and foolilh quite, 
'Till ChriH the finner bleaches white. 

25, Such is, 'tis plain, each perfon's cafe, 
f If we the facred fcriptures traced 
Until again the finner's born. 
And ChriH reforms his Hate forlorn. 

26 If not afliHed by the Lord, 
And to his priftine Hate rellor'd. 

No man (no more than the foul fiend J 
Can, of himfelf, his life amend. " 

27 Not jfeter, Paul, nor any One, 
(But Jefus Chrifl our Lord alone) 
Supernal, or infernal, can 
Preferve the fin-polluted man. 

28 Search heav'n, fearch earth, and fearch the air 
The fea, and all therein, with care 

And thou Ihalt find it true, that none 
Can fave a foul, but ChriH alone. 

29 If thou doH not his aid implore. 
Thy fallen nature to rellore. 
Thou Ihalt in hell's abyfs be laid, 
Becaufethou didflnot beg his aid. 

30 1 
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30 No man on earth his foul Ihall fave. 
But he, who (hall that favour crave. 
For Chrift, his blefs'd Redeemers fake ; 
Whatever buftle he may make. 

31 Nor will the Lord falvation give. 
But to the man that (hall believe 
In him (however loud his pray'r) 
With a faith, lively and fincere. 

32 Whoe'er in Chrift believeth well. 
Shall furely fave his foul from hell ; 
But he^ who does not — ne'er fhall fave 
His foul, nor any favour have. 

The Life and Death, of CHRIST. 

1 T ET ev'ryChriftian who defires.to know, . 
JL/ What to his Saviour happened here below. 
Draw near-rr — .whilft I his Incarnation tell, 

.. And what, 'till death, unto our L.ord fcefel. 

2 The word was God(e'er heaV'n and earth were made. 
Or the foundations of the world were laid.) 

The Second Perfon of the facred Three, 
And the Creator of all things that be. 

3 He was the Lord, before he left the sky. 
Coequal to his Sire in dignity. 

And o'er the countlefs hoft of angels reign 'd, 
. E'er he to vifit fmful mortals deign'd. 

4 He was a God — of matchlefs pow'r apd might-"'* 
H^ w^s a Lord — of glory infinite--^ 

He was a King — than ev'ry fov'reign bighe'r — t 
He was id all things equal to his Sire. 

5 When, to redeeni us, he the skies forfook. 
Our form and fafhion on himfelf he tpok^ 

Nay, e'en our flefh from Mary did aflume ? 

A fpotleis. virgin frpm hcr.niQther'js womb ! 

6 Who 
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6 Who by a wond'rous pow'r, yet well believ'd, 
The ho)y Spirit's gracious pow'r ! conceiv'd — 
And, tho' betrothe'd, when marriageable growi 
She, *till his birth, by man was never known. 

7 Thus did the Son of God a man become. 
By Grace divme, in Mary's virgin womb. 
And, though her nature only form'd the child, 
Yet it was ne'er by any fin defile*d. 

8 Two natures in our bleft Redeemer join. 
That is to fay — the human, and divine : 

This does the mother^ that the Sire, declare; 
They're both diftinft, and yet both pcrfeft ar 

9 The Son of God, and yet a mortal's fon. 
And though thus complex — yet he is, but On< 
The Son of Man, without a father, made ^ ■■< 
The Son of God, without a mother*s aid ! 

JO As to his manhood, in his homan flate, 
'Tis my defign at prefent to relate 
The form and manner of his wond'rous birth. 
When, to redeem us, he came down on earth. 

1 1 When to fair Bethrem Mary had arriv'd, 
(Where David and his anceftors crft liy'd) 
To be cnroird, and Caefar's tax to pay. 
Her reck ning was fulfil'd that very day* 

12 But as large companies had throng'd each inn. 
There was no place for her to lodge within; 
So in an out-houfe Ihe, for want of room. 
Was force'd to drop the burden of her woirtb. 

13 There, without ftate or any vain f)aradc. 
The meek-eye'd virgin, cm the litter laid, 
Amongft the cattle, our Redeemer bore. 

On Chriftmas-day — a day not fame'd before I 

14 Thus born, without a fingle groan or throe, 
(Which all her fcx are doom'd to undergo) 

In fwaddling clothes, with a young mother'sjoy 
§he boynd,tho' heaven's King ! the beauteous bo 
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1 5 And, when with care (he had the infant dreft. 
She in the manner laid him down to reft : 
Tho' in mean circumftances, yet content 
With whatever Providence had kindly fent. 

i6 A train of guilelefs fhepherds God difpatch'd. 
Who in the field that night their flock had watch'd. 
To worlhip him before the break of day. 
As in the manger the fwcct infant lay. 

17 Warn'd by a band of angels from the skies. 
And fill d with heart-felt pleafure and furprize. 
To happy Bethle'm f with the fole intent 

Of feeing tl-e Meifiahj glad they went. 

18 They were commiffionM, by diVine command. 
To let th' expecting people underftand. 

That Chrift was come — the promise Seed, of old, 
From the beginning of the world foretold ■ » 

J 9 And tell to all — that with united voice 
They at the gladfome tidings fhou'd rqoice 5 
Becaufe that, on that fame aufpicious morn. 
The glorious Saviour of mankind was born: 

^o TTie angels then their tuneful voices rais'd. 
And in fweet hymns their great Creator prais'd, 
Afcribing Glory unto God above, , 
Who to mankind vouchfafe'd fuch wond'rous lovef 

2 1 Soon after this was feen a radiant ftar, 
Exceflive clear, and vifible afar, 

Whofe beamy liiftre brightening all the air. 
Was thought the Birth of Jefus to declare. 

22 Three hoary lages, from the diftant Eaft, 
Who had the meaning of the portent gucfs'd. 
Led by the giiidance of the friendly flame. 
In fearch of Jefus, to Judea came : 

5t3 To Herod they apply'd, when there arrived. 
The greateft Tyrant that had ever liv*d ! 
Tq know where Chrift, 'the Jew's expeftedKing, 
Was to be born, and from what ftem to fpring. 
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i4 The R^bbi alj, with one accord agreed. 
That Chrift was to be born of David's feed, 
In Bethle'm-judah, as it was of old 
By Micah in his facred page foretold. 

25 Thus advertife'd, thefages took their way, 
'Till guided by the ftar's refulgent ray. 
They came to Bethle'm, where, tho' forely t 
With earneft zeal for Jefus they enquire'd. 

■26 But; when they juft had to the houfe arrivM, 
Where the bleft Infant with his parents liv'd 
The ftar, which led them from their native 
Seem*d o'er the ftatelefs door to make a ftan( 

27 They enter d to the homely cot with joy. 
And faw the Virgin with her lovely Boy, 
Then on their bended knees upon the floor 
They fell — the gracious Sovereign to adore. 

28 There various gifts they jofierd at his feet — 
Gifts that to Chrift, in all relpeds, were m< 
Gold, the pure produft of the wealthy Eaft- 
With od'rous Myrrh— and incenfe, of the t 

29 When Herod the unwelcome tidings heard. 
That Chrift, the true Meffiah, had appeared, 
Whilft in his fwathes as yet the Babe was dr< 
He fought to flay Him at his mother's breal 

30 A bloody, butchering, and murde'rous crew 
Whom* void of all humanity he knew. 

He fent the children all around .to flay. 
Rather than Chrift fliou'd not become his pr 

31 The cruel foldiers, to their orders true. 
Inhumanly the hopes of Bethle'm flew: 
All, about two years* old, alike did fare; 
Even the Tyrant's fon they did not fpare. 

32 But Mary, warn'd this maflacre to.fliun. 
At midnight rofe, and with her Infant Son 
To Egypt trareird, by divine command, 
Obljge'd to flee, and quit her native land. 

33 T 



33 There Chrift fome time among th* Egyptians paft^ 
Until his parents heard the news at laft. 

That Herod, from whofe cruelty they flecl, 
Who fought to' afTaflinate the Child, wasdead^ 

34 On Herod's death, who had the Infants flain. 
Unto Judea Chrift returned again. 

Where to his mother due refpeft He pay'd. 
And even ^ofeph cheerfully obey'd. 

35 At twelve years old, a Wonder to relate! 
He with the Rabbies enter'd to debate. 
Until thofe fages wonder'd hoW a Child 

Cou'd be with fuch prodigious Knowledge fiU'd. 

36 When He, at thirty, to the Baptift came. 
And was baptis'd by him in Jordan's ftream. 
The Holy Ghoft defcended from above. 
And hov'ring, perch'd upon him^ like a dove. 

37 Meanwhile the Father from on high declar'd 
His will aloud, whilft all the people heard — r- 
" This is my only Son, my beft beloved, 

" Who is by me, in all refpefts, approved/* 

38 And, after this miraculous defcent. 

He to the defert, to be tempted, went ; 
Where, though he by the fiend was fore affaiPd, 
In each affault the baffled tempter fail'd. 

39 This conflift o'er. He travell'd all around. 

To fpread the glorious Gofpel's gladfome found. 

And his ftupendous miracles to do. 

In ev'ry place, where He thought fit to go. 

40 He, firft of all, turn'd water into wine 

Then heal'd all, whom He faw with ficknefs pine 
The blind. He caufe'd to fee — and the deaf ear 
Diftinftly, ev'ry Word He fpoke, to hear.^ 

41 He made the crippled Lazar nimbjy go, 

" And leap exulting, like the bounding roe,'* 
He made the womaft, who had many days 
Been bent, her back as ftrait?as ever, raife. 

42 Upon 
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42 tJpon the boift'rous Billows, far from fhore. 
He walk'd eredt, and ftiU'd if s noify roar, 
And by a fingle Word, whene'er He pleas'd^ 
When moft it rage'd, the tempeft he appeas'd. 

43 To prove, that He was God™threc difPrcnt ro 
He rais'd from death, and bade them live agen, 
Laz'rus, the' he'd been three days dead, was oiic- 
Jairys's daughter — and the Widow's Son. 

44 With fiye finall loaves five thoufand men He fc 
How great his pow'r ! — how filling was the.breai 
Two mips He freighted at one wond'rous draugl 
Tha they, who trie'd before, had nothing caugl 

45 Many a furious fiend He difpoflefs'd. 
And cave each miferable Maniac reft : 
Malchus' ear, Ihorn off by Peter's fword. 
Without a faJve, He with a word rcftor d. 

46 Many a miracle befidesHe wrought. 

To prove the lacred doftrines that He taught. 
E'er Judas to deftroy Him lent his aid. 
And for a bribe his blefled Lord betray'i 

47 He ne'er was tax'd with guile at any time. 
And none cou'd juftly charge Him with a crime 
He, like a lamb with innocence replete. 

Was little honour'd, tho' his pains were great. 

48 But when the hour, ordaia'd by God, drew nig 
When He, for our offences, was to die. 

The traitor came, in feeming virtue bold. 
And for a trivial fum his Mafter fold. 

49 Scarce half a crown was to the viUain paid. 
When to the Jews his Saviour he betray 'd,. 
Whom they to Caiaphas tight-pinionM bore. 
Although by Annas queftion'd much bef*e. 

50 When they to Caiaphas had led him bound, 
Falfe witneffes encompafs'd Him around. 
Who to his charge unnumber d falfehoods laid. 
And things, that He had never done, nor faid. 

51 Tl 
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51 The PontiflF then eacamin'd Hini full hard. 
About a thoufand ftories he had heard. 
And bound Him by an Oath to let him^ know. 
Whether he was the Son of God, or No. 

5^ And yet becaufe he publicly confefs'd 

That he was Chrift the fon of Go^ — the reft 
Wou*d fain have murder'd him, altho* untrie'd, 
Qr ftpne'd him on the fpot, until He die'd. 

53 Some on his face dieir filthy fpittle thre w 
Soroe o'er his eyes in fport a covering drew—— 
Others with rods his facred Perfon bruife'd. 
And with infulting buflfetings abufe'd. 

54 Next morn, the Chief of the affembled tribes. 
The populace, the Levites, and the fcribes. 
Brought Jefus bound, unto the Judgement-hall, 

^ There to be trie'd, and judge'd before them all. 

5^ When Pilate had examined him a while. 
And found in him no fault, nor any guile. 
His hands he walh'd before them — and, at laft, 
Tho' with regret, the fatal fentence paft. 

56 He firft of all condemned him to Be ftripp'd. 
And after that to be feverely whipp'd. 

He then was fentence'd to be crucify'd. 
Like a bafe flave or felon, 'till he die'd. 

57 Thus Chrift was ufe'd by that inhuman throng. 
And forely fcourge'd from ftreet to ftreet along. 
Nor was there left an inch from head to heel. 
Whereon the blood-ftain'd lalh he did not feel. 

58 Then Pilate's foldiers, fierceft of his foes. 
Advanced, and robb'd the fufPrer of his clothes. 
And in thdr ftead the vile infulting crew, 

A robe of fcarlet o'er his fhoulders threw. 

^<^ Thpy platted next a new invented crown 

Of thorns, and o'er his temples prefs'd it down. 
Until the blood well'd from each fpouting wound, 
Andftreaming down his cheeks,inrich'd the ground. 

60 In 
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60 In his right hand an ampiereed they placc'd, 
And witb feigned homage the proceffion grac 
Mocking Him with farcaftical abufe, 

And crying, " Hail thou fov'reign of the Jc 

6 1 Robb'd of his clothes, which he was ufe*d to i? 
On his bare back, his crofs they made Him b 
Tow'rds Cahary hie dragg*d* it on with pain. 
Where, on its brow, the guiltlcfs Lamb was j 

62 But as they went to crucify the Lord, 

His hands and feet they barbaroufly bore'd. 
And faften'd each (a (hocking fight to fee!) 
With three ftrong nails of iron, to the tree. 

6^ Yet,' though fo great his woes, fo fierce his p 
His mouth he never op'ned to complain. 
Nor fpoke a word unto the favage band. 
More than a fheep beneath the (hearer's ham 

64 But, on the crofs, (when moft acute his paiu 
- His foul, and all the blood that fiU'd his vdi 

He offered as a facrifice for fin — 
For all the fins of all the fons of men ! 

65 His foul he recommended to his Sire, 

The Judge, whofe juftice all men muft adm 
Whom he befought, with his departing brcaJ 
To pardon the inhuman Jews his death. 

66 Thus on the crofs the bleflfed Jefus die'd — 
Who,his heart's blood, forth guftiing from his 
With love unutterable, freely gave, 

The fouls of his true votaries to fave ! 

6y And thus God gave his beft-beloved Son, 
When he a thoufand woes had undergone. 
To fufFer on the crofs, that we might live. 
And from hell-torments our loft fouls repric 

68 Then let us praife Him, both by night and 
And never fail our bounden thanks to pay. 
For the vaft love and mercy He did (how. 
When to redeem us, He did ftoop fo low. 

i 
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6q AU thanks and laud unto the God, of heaven. 
To Father, Son, and HoJy-Ghoft, be given. 
Who bought the fouls of men, at fuch a rate, 
And led to blifs from fuch a wretched ftate ! 

A Rehearfal of Christ's Love towards 
the World. 

1 /^Ome, hear me relate our Redeemer's vaft love, 
\^ When to purchafe our fouls he firft came 

from above J 
That love hear in mind, which then coft him lb dear. 
And ftill, whilftyou live, his bleft memo'ry revere. 

2 When Satan eflay'd with fuccefs to deceive 
(Transform'd to a ferpent) our Grandmother Evcj 
We then for an apple were fold ev^ry one. 

And none cou*d redeem us, but Jefus alone: 

3 Who, when he oiir woeful condition did *fpy, 
Exprefsly foribok the pure Regions on high, 
Difdain'd not to enter the pure Virgin's womb ; 
But, to fave us from hell, did our nature aflume. 

4 So Mary grew pregnant of Him, we adore, 
(How wond*rousathing!) by the Spirit's great powV, 
Though a maid fcarce to years of maturity grown, 
Andtho', all her life, (he a man ne'er had known. 

5 When her reckoning was up, e'er the dawning of day. 
Her Son Ihe brought forth on a bundle of hay. 

In a ftableat.Bethrem:— in fwaddling clothes dreft. 
In a manger Ihe afterwards laid him to reft. 

6 At his birth there were angels from heav*n emplo/dj 
(Who at their commiffion were quite overjoyed) 
To proclaim to the world, that on that ve^r iriorn, 
Chrift Jefus, their bleffed Redeemer, was oorn. 

7 When the three Eaftern Magi firft lift up their eyes* 
And faw the new ftaf, that illumin'd the (kies. 
They left their own country, and travell'd from thence 
To worfliip the Babe, not regarding expence. 

D 8 When 
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8 When Herod the birth of our Saviour firft knc^. 
To flay him, he fent out his butchering crew, • 
And, left Ghrift fliou'd 'fcape, he deftro/d ev'ry one 
Of the Infants at Bethrem, nor fpar'd his own fon- 

9 But Mary, flie filently 'rofe in the night. 

And to Egypt retire'd with her Child in a fright ;r- 

And there flie refided — how long can't be faid 

'Till Herod howe'er, and his butchers were dead. 

ip Chrift came back again on vile Herod's dcmife. 
To a nation excefliyely dull and unwife. 
Where the Gofpel He preach'd to a wrong-headed 
throng, 
. Who lov'd not the truth, for-I can't tell how long! 

1 1 He deign'd moft'extra'ordi'nary wonders to do, 
• That he was the promis'd Meffiah, to ftiow : 

Yet the Jews, nor the truth, nor his wonders, believ'd. 
But fought to deftroy him, as long as he liv'd. 

12 Mark'd out from the reft by a trait'rous embrace. 
He by Judas was fold to that reprobate race, 
Whofe Avarice drove him (fo wretched was he !) 
To end by a halter his days on a tree. 

13 The night Chrift was feiz'd, an effiifion of blood 
Sweated down from his head to his heels in a flood, 

• ' On thinking how bitter the pains ! how fevcre ! 
' Which he for the fins of each age was to bear. 

14 With torches andftaves, he a prifo'ner was made, 
' As late after fupper devoutly he pray'd: 

With cords he was bound, and then hurry'd along 
Before the high-priefts by the loud-fliouting throng. 

15 Pilate queftion'd him afterwards cbfely a while. 
But cbu'd not find in him tranfgreflTion, or ^Ic ; 
Yet wrongfully fentence'd the guiltlefs to die. 
Though his hands he had wafli'd — and, he eou'd not 

tell why. . 

16 He order'd him, firft, to be whipp'd 'till the blood 
From his head to his heels his bleft body o'erflow'd. 

Then 
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, Then (that Chrift might be fix'd to the Crofs) bd 
commands 
Strong nails to be drove thro' his feet and his hands. 

1.7 - A large crown of thorns on his head,next,was place'd. 
And he with a robe of fine fcarlet was grace'd, . 
On the kn.ee, with mock homage^ he then was ador'd; 
With blows and grimace they infulted the Lbrd. 

18 With the crofs on his fhoulders theyforc'd him tbgo 
Tow'rds Golgotha, (never qonfid'ring his woe!) : 
To which they affix'd him alive, in great pain: 
Thus Chrift on the crofs was moft cruelly (lain ! 

19 And, yet though his grief and his pains wercfb vaft. 
When the nails, thro' his hands andhisfpet, they drove 

. faft; 
. As-jheep when they're fliorn feldontmurmuror bleat, 
Hi^ lips he ne'er^pe'd, tho' his wrongs were fo great! 

20 But with pitiful accent his Father befought. 
To pardon the Jews this deteftable fault, 
Becaufe that they were not then tonfcious of gililt. 
Nor knew 'twas the blood of their Saviour they fpilt. 

2 1 And thus from this life did our Saviour depart, 
When he on the crofs had firft fufFer'd the fmait. 
The Woes, and the Penance, and Vengeance entire. 
Which God for the fins of the world did require. 

22 At the price of his blood, by a death full of pain. 
He reconcile'd man to his Father again. 

And the favour of God to us fidners reftor'd *, 
Then ftill, whilft we live, let us all praife the Lord! 

23 On the crofs, he the fins of us all di(>fuftain, 

And wafh'd in his blood, 'till not one did remain — 
He made us all, kings, and all priefts unto God : * 
Then ftill, whilft we live, let us Jefus applaud I ' 

24 The law he fulfiU'd, and his Sire fully pleas'd. 
Our pardon he bought with his t^lood, and rclcas'd 
Our fouls from hell's dungeon — ourfentcncehctore: 
Then little, and great, let us Jefus adore! 

D 2 26 The 
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j25 Like Satnfbn, he conquered the powers beneath. 
And our brethren's accufer, the old Dragon, by deat! 
. By broiling his head, he the viftdry gain'd : 
Then let us praifeChrift, who the palm has obtain 

ii^ The wrath of his Sire he did fully efface — 
He made us his fons by adoption and grace-^ 
Hfe gave us a (hare in the kingdom of God — 
t Thcnftill, wWlft we live, let us Jefus applaiid ! 

^7 Fbr us crowns of gold, (to encircle each brow) 
Aiid elegant robes of the whitenefs of fnow. 
He purchafc'd-^and alfo the kingdom of God : 
. . Thai ftill, whilft we breathe, let us Jefus applaud ! 

i^S All poffible glory, thankfgiving, and powV, 
Be 'afcribe'd to the Trinity now, and each hour— 
jMI praife and appkufe, to our Saviour, and Head ; 
Andy to this, let jlmn by each Chriftian be £ud ! 

Let us go to BETHLEHEM. 

1 T ET's to Bethlc'hem all advance, 

MLJt . With fong, with merriment, and dance. 
And fee the bleft Redeemer, born 
To us, on this aufpicious morn. 

2 In Bethle'hem He is to be feen. 

In the flable of an inn ; • 

Let u$ there our gifts befto w 
Let us all to fee him go. 

3 This is the Saviour God above 
Sent, out of his paternal love. 

To fave us from Death, griflyking! 
And.'vnth him our falvation bring. 

4 Let us go there to fee, this mom. 
How, when, and where, the babe was bom ; 
That we may view his bleffed face. 

And worftiip Him upon the place. 
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5 A radiant ftar our way wiil light. 
And ferv^ to guide our footftepsright^ 
'Till to the happy fpot we come, 
Which He has chofcnfor his home. 

6 The 4hepherd-train is gone before 
With joy, their Saviour to adore J 
Let us with hafte tliofe fwains purfuc, 
And pay our.homage to Him too. 

7 The child is in the ftable laid, 

And in his Twaddling clothes array'd ; 
Where in a manger He, between 
An ox and Jofeph may be fcen, 

8 The Magi now are on their way. 
Their offerings at his feet to lay— -.-- 
Gold, myrrh, and frankiricenfe, the bcft 
Of all the piKxduce of the Eaft. 

9 Let us thefe f^es overtake. 

And hear the ipeedics that they make. 
And learn from them what gifts to bring. 
And how we bcft his praife may fing. 

10 For gold — — let u$ aright believe — 

For myrrh-— let's true repentance give — 
For frankincenfe — let's praifes leav^. 
And Chrift.our prefcnts will .receive. 

1 1 The angels all rejoice on high, r 
And pleafure brightens all the sky. 

The hofts of heav.'n hymn their King-, 

Why (hou'd.nocirienhis.praifcsfmg? .' \ 

12 Let's to Bethk'hem all repair; 

To fce-the^rime of wonders there, . ; 

The^Godhead human nature take^ i ; 

And fufFer;forhispeoplc*s'iakcJ :^ 

1 3 Let's th* Eternal, .go and fee, . 

Who made the skies, thejearth, the iea^ ' 
The angiwkf .Alpha, founccj<rf light, 
Become an Infant rinio!ir^%hi: !. ; . : . 
/ .1 D3 14 L«t'* 
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14 Let's go vifir God the Word 

On Mary's lap- the heaven's Lord 

In human flelh and nature dreft. 
And hanging at his mother's breaft ! 

15 A babe, above his rhother's years, 
And fully equal to his Sires ! 

His motheys father; daughters child !- 

Though fpeechlefs, amiable and mild ! 

J 6 Let's to Bethle'm go, and fee 
The Son of God on Mary's knee^ 
Or Mary dandling in her hands 
The babe, who all the world commands ! 

1 7 Let's go fee. Death's Vi6tor, bound 
In folds of fwaddling-clothes around. 
And Him, who'll pull down Satan's throne. 
Quite helplefs to a manger throv^n ! 

J 8 Let's, the Mefliah, go and fee, 
The Founder of Chriftianity, 
Our Saviour, glory, grace, and reft. 
Now fucking at his mother's breaft! 

J 9 Let's go fee the woman's Seed, 
Ordain'd to make the ferpent bleed. 
And bruife his baneful head, who firft 
Taught man to cat the fruit accurft, 

±0 Let's go fee the wond'rous Son, 
Form'd of bis mother's flefti alone 
A mother, fcarce yet fully grown ! 
A mother, yet by man not known ! 

21 Let's this mother go to fee^ 



This mother, from pollution free !-^ 
The daughter, lull her Sire to reft !- 



The Father at his daughter's breaft ! 
22 Let's fee thearchitefl: divine. 

Who nude the fun and planets fhine. 
And form'd the firmament's vaft plain, 
'liCt's f<^e him iii a ftable lain ! 
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23 Let's fee the God, in glory great. 
Wont with his fpan the skies to mete. 
Now bedlefs in a manger laid, 

And in a forry drefi; arrayed ! 

24 Let's go fee the blefTed Lamb, 
(Such ne'er before a ftiepherd came) 
TheLamb of God, ferit down in time, 
To free the world of ev'ry crime ! 

25 Let's go fee our Saviour dread, 
Ordain'd to judge the quick and dead, 
Who will convey us all on high. 

On angeis pinions to the sky. 

26 See, ftruck with aweful rev'rence dumb. 
Omnipotence, now weak become ! 
The God, man — and the man, God, fee ! 
Who fees Him fo — thrice blefs'd is He. 

CHRIST is All in All: 

1 5npl S Chrift, 'tis Chrift himfclf, that's all in all ; 

X Without Him, man muft to perdition fall : 
No thing, no perfon, befides Chrift alone, 
Can for the fins of human kind atone, , 

2 The ferpent with an apple man deceiv'd - — 
The ferpent man of Paradife bereav'd — 
The ferpent poifon'd all the race with fin — 
The ferpent to hell's horrors hurl'd them in. 

3 Each man on earth as certainly muft go 
Into the dungeon of infernal woe, 

As if he there had been already got ; 

If Chrift from that fad doom preferves him not. 

4 Chrift left (to buy us) the angelic hoft -r- 
Chrift fave'd us, when we ev'ry one were loft — 
CHrift from all kind of woes our bofomsfrcc'd — 
Chrift to ^celeftial.bliis our fouls will lead; 

D 4 5 From 
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5 From the fell dragon's mouth — the lion's paws 
The toils of Satan, — and the tiger's claws — 
Chrift fnatch'd us ev'ry one — and what is mor 
From hell's deep dungeon, and the Devil's poi 

6 Satan can not deftroy and murder more. 
Than Jefus can with eafe to life reftore : 

All that the ferpent's pois'nous fting has flain. 
Shall by the Lamb's own blood be heal'd agai 

7 Chrift is the woman*s Seed, ordain'd of yore 
By God, to trample On the ferpent's pow'r. 
To crulh his fkuU, t<> overturn hisfway, 

. And from his fangs to fnatch the dcftin'd prey 4^ 

S To conquer Satan,' none can e'er fucceed, ^ 
Unlefs aflifted by the woman's Seed : 
None can efcape from his tyrannic fway, 
Unlefs by Jefus he be fetched away. 

9 Chrift only, is the Seed, the* Almighty pow'r 
Promised to Abraham in the days of yore. 
To free us from the curfe, wherein we live. 
And give us all the Bleffings, heav'n can give. 

10 Chrift, is the Shiloh fent us from above, 
Our Slavery and Bondage to remove. 
From- vice our erring footfteps to reclaim. 
And teach us to adore the facred Name. 

1 1 Chrift is the Tree, whence ev'ry one that lives 
On earth, his food, and nourifliiment receives : 
No one fhall death's eternal forrows meet, 
Who^'lhall of it's immortal fruitage eat. 

J 2 Chrift is the Ark,whichfrom th'o'erwhelniing deep, 
Did Noah erft, and all his houfehold, keep : 
Chrift likcwife is the only Ark can fave 
The prefent age, from fin's all-cov'ring wave. 

13 Chrift is the Ladder, Jacob did behold. 

Which rcach'd from heaven down to earth, of old : 
Up this, all.muft afcend, who fain wou'd rife. 
And fcale the ftccpy fummit of the dcies. 

14 Chrift 
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14 Chrifi: is the mighty Seer, fent from die sky,. 
And his own bofom, by the Lord moft high. 
His facred will and plcafure to declare : 

Let us, on pain of d^ath, his-mandates hear. ' 

15 Chriil is the brazen Serpent, who is found 
Alone to cure the fie'ry ferpcnt*s wound : 
Let us to Him our ev'ry ail make known. 
And He will heal us with a look alone. 

16 Chirifl-s the high-prieft, wjio offer'd up his bkxx^ 
His heart's warm tr eafure, for his chwch's good. 
Upon the crofe to bis etefinal Sire, 

To fave the world from everlafting fire. 

17 Chrift is a King, endue'd with might and grace. 
Who wifely governs his elected race. 

Who plucks their haughty adverfaries down, 
- That each may win and w^ar a glorious crown. 

18 Chrift is the watchful: Shepherd, who does keep 
From evVy ill his ne*er-ncgled:ed flieep ; 

So that no lion, :^olf, or beaft of prey. 
Can from his flock one lambkin fteal away. 

19 Chrift, and Chrift only, is the Prince of Peace, 
Who caufed his Father's furious wrath to ceafe. 
And by his blood, fhed on the curfed tree, . 
Made God and man, before at odds, agree. 

20 Chrift is the Rofe, in Sharon's wilds that blooms. 
And fills the defert with it's fweet perfumes^ , 
That by it's colour elevates our hearts. 

And to our fainty fpirits life imparts. 

zi Chrift is the Balm gf Gilcad, ocjy found 
Of force to dofe each widely-g^piaig wound, 
Whicix Satan giyesj with his fin-pbintied darti 
To leach bad conference, and polluted heart, ' 

22 Clirift is the Manna, fent us from above ^ 
By. God himfelf, .out of his wond'roys love : 
Whofe'cr, ^with faith, 'Jhall on , this banquet fcaft. 
Shall never nabre by bimgierlxLdiftrf;i^.>^ - - 
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43 Chrift is thePafchal Lamb, that erft was flain 
For (in, when on the crofs He fufFer'd pain -, 
Who, by his blood, each foul fo well does keep. 
That Satan from his fold can't ftcal a fhcep, 

24 Chrift is the Altar, whereon, night and day. 
Prayer and praife, fweet incenfe! all lhou*d lay— 

^ Sweet incenfe, lighted by devotion's fire. 
For their Creator, light's immortal Sire. 

25 Chrift's the Phyfician, whofe moft precious blood: 
Alone, can do the finful Chriftian good. 

And heal thofe Pains which vile tranfgreflbrs feel— 
Thofe' rankling pains which nothing elfe cart heal. 

26 'Tis Chrift, and Chrift alone can intercede 
For us with God, and with our Maker plead : 
•Tis Chrift, and Chrift himfelf alone, that can 
Make up the deadly breach, 'twixt God and man. 

27 Chrift is our Advocate, — 'tis he alone 

Can plead our caufe, before th* Almighty's throne, 
When Satan, ever our accufing foe, : 
Wou'd fain obtain our final overthrow, 

28 Chrift is our fov'reign Lord — Chrift is our Pricft-ri 

Chrifti's our Prophet our Proteftor's Chrift— 

Chrift is our Shepherd — Chrift's our Judge,fo dreads 
Chrift is our Saviour — Chrift's our chief and Head 

29 Chrift is the Alpha, e'er the ages paft ' 

Chrift is the' Omega, which muft always laft-— 

Chrift is falvation's foijrcp, as well as end 

Chrift is our patron, and ne'er- failing friend ! 

30 Chrift has th' ufurping tyrant Death o'erthrowq— " 
Chrift's death has ipoil'd, and made his arms his own- 
Chrift has devoured the ghaftly-vifage'd kirig-^ 
Chrift has bereav'd Him of his pointed fting. • 

3 1 Chrift all the keys of Death does clofely keep. 
As well as thofe of Hell's tremendous deep ; 
So that no Fiend or Angel e'er can hope 

• Without his leave, their dofe-barr^d valves to ope, 
;'" ' 32 Chrift 
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2 .Chiilljt is the Pelican, ITo kindly good, ' * 
That heals his young-ones with his flowing blood, 
>And brings them back to light and life again. 
When they were by the wily fcrpent flain. 

[^'XZhriik is the Pelican, fo kindly good, • 

: That heals his brethren with his hearths dear blood. 
And brings them fafely back to life again. 
When they, thro' fin, had been by Satan flain, 

4 There' is rio falve, th^t ever yet was found, 
Nor medicine, can heal fm's deadly wound, 
Befides our blefled Saviour's precious blood, 
The fole fpecific, that can do us good !/ 

\5 Chrift is the Pearl, which we fliou'd all explore, r 
The mail, who has it,, ney^r can be poor ! 

To find it, over lands and oceans hafl:e 

To purchafe it, when found, fell all thou hafl:. 

; 6 Chrifl: is himfelf the whole that's requifite^ 
(To fave our fouls) in the Almighty'^s fight : 
For nought Can to the Deity atone 
For the loft: fouls of men, but CJhrift alone, 

7 'Tis Chrift: himfelf, and it is Chrift alone, 

Chrift: unaflifl:ed, and Chrift; league'd with non6— 
Chrift:; without ought but Chrift himfelf, can keep 
The fouls of oien from Hell's unfathom'd deep. 

58 Chrift: is the ranfom, for tranfgrefllon paid— — s 

Chrift: is our ofi^'ring, facrifice, and aid 

Chrift: is our treafure— — Chrift's our only gain— 
Chrift is the Saviour of the faithful train, 

9 Chrift is with ev'ry ufeful gift replete. 

Which for the fouls of finful men is meet 

In Chrift alone is found each faving grace. 
Expedient to prpfervc a wretched race, 

fO Chrift is himfelf our perfeft Righteoufnefs • 

Chrift, is our Wifdom, and our Holincfs 

Chrift fave'd us, and Chrift bpught us with a price 
(phri^isi pur comfori-— Chrift oyr Saviour 13, 

c- ' 41 Chrift 
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41 'Tis Chrift, and Chrift alone, that can aflui 
And totally remove his Father's ra g e ■ 
*Th Chrift himfelf, and none, but Chrift, th 
Reftore, and juftify, corrupted man. 

42 Chrift, without help from either man, or n 
Chrift, without any faint^s, of faintcfs* aid- 

' Chrift, and nought elfe but Chrift alone, cai 
The fouls of men from the wide-yawning d^ 

43 Chrift, and Chrift only, felt the racking pair 
Wbiift on the Crofe He did for us remain-, 
And none affifted Him, to fave us, then — 
Not even one of all the fons of men. 

44 Peter, thro* fear, his iuft*ring Lord deny*d. 
The* Apoftles either fled, or tum'd afide. 
And timid Mary nothing did but we^ : 
Whitft Jefus xmly dieM to fave the meep. 

45 No one but Chrift him^lf has ever been 
Beneath the cumbrous weight of dl our fin : 
None ever fweated drops of Blood before. 
But Chrift, when He;Ourfoul tranfgreffioni 

46 None for our fins, but Chrift, was crucify'd 
Nor to redeem his chofen poeple die'd : 
No one, but Chrift, his father fully pleased- 
No one, but Chrift, our wounds' vaft anguift 

47 No one, but Chrift; cou'd pluck our fouls 
When-they were otherwife the Devil's prey : 
No one, but Chrift, the tyrant Death t/er pi 
And the ©evourer, none but he, devour^. 

48 Chrift only has Deaths grimfaceM monarch t 
Chrift only has all powers that lire, drfpoil ■< 
Chrift has the bond, that tie'd us down, rep 
Chrift paid our radfom, Chrift our pardon. 

49 'TwasChrift, oftr peac* With the^lmighty vfn 
*Twas^ Chrift, our blifsandour Satvati&n be 

v'rrwttS'Ghrift, that all of us God'^ children r 
*TW«'ehftfty-thatAv^us by his potent a 



^vos Gfarift, and Ghriit alone; that did the whde, ^ 
Audi from di&refs dtew each derated foul: 
Nothfng but Ghrift alone, thro* God;, can fave 
Our fouls from hell^ our bodies from the grave. ' 

1 Neirfr >bas there Angel, Prophet, Saint of yore, . 
Nor ajijr man^ thai y^oitiM ever bore. 

Nor anyl one but Obri^ kifmifelf, 'Oi^ho e*6r 
Didv^vtlie Savbw 0^ n^ankind ifppea(r. 

2 ' Ouf <7bdj to fare^ Kade forlorn^ tHrks fit . 
No angers medisUsotv^td-^mie, ^ : 

No mdital^s merits^ pf nd mattyi^s blodd^ ' 
Npu^t but Chriflr'a own, can* do a Cbiiftiaii good. 

3 Chrift id for fin tfce i>rop'reft rek:<xnpence, ' 
ThePe <:an't a better be for man's oflfertce> 

A fttldlef recompericc can't be allow'd, 
(S(k vile is fin \) than the Beloved's h\6od. 

4 Piit no man*s blood with Chrifft tipon a par. 
And no one's merit's e'er with Chriftfs compa^: 
The blood of finful wretches^ fuch as wc, 
Can never with our Saviour's blood agree. • 

5 The blood of ChHft, his covenanted bfood 
Albne^ can cleanfe tritnfgreifidn's fetid flood : 
For not the blood of all* the martyrs (Iain 
Can wafti away thy very flighteft ftaiil. 

6 *Tis not a work by faints, or angels, done^ *• * 
But 'tis the Work of Jefus Chrift alone. 

The" endanger'd fouls of finful men to favc 
From Satan's wiles, from hell, and from the grave* 

7 Two feVral natures muft in one unite, 

E'er man can ftiun the gloomy realms (rf night j 
Before our ever-bleft Redeemer can 
Preferve one foul, he rtiuft be God and man; 

8 The Work of God or man alone, can't keep 
A fihgle finner from hell's hideous deep: 
But God and Man, united both in onc^^ 

Can for the fins of all the Wofld atohe. 

59 Mankind's 
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,59 Mankind's Redeemer mult be God and man 
E'er He (confider well the wond'roas plan 
Can Ikvc-thy foul, and fet it wholly free 
From penal fire, and cndlefs miferjr, . 

60 He mult, be God, and for his might adoPd, 
E*er Hexan ftay the .fury of the Lord, 
And refcue thee from Satan, and the foes 
Of ev'ry fort* ttet wpy^d tby bills oppofe. 

61 E'er He for man can fiifer,-^He miiftbe 
A Man, from cv'ry vice, and error fVec, 
Wh6fe death mjuft be equivalent to all 
The deaths of thofe on tWs terreftrial balL 

62 In all the earth beneath, or fkies above. 
There's not a Saviour fo replete with love. 
As the incarnate Word — nor fuch another 
As Jefus Chrift^ our God, and yet our brotl 

63 There's not a creature of all thofe that dwcl 
On earth, can fave a lingle foul from hell ; 
That is a tklk, no other power can 
Perform, but our Redeemer, God and Man 

64 There is no fure Salvation to be found, 
Tho' you Ihou'd fearch the univcrfe around. 
But that which is thro' Jefus Chrift attain'd. 
Whom God, to refcue us from death, ordaii 

65 There is no name beneath the copes of heav 
No other name to finful mortals given. 
Whereby they may be fav'd from death, bu^ 
And that's the name of Jefus Chrift alone. 

66 God will of none, but Jefus Chrift admit. 
To be his partner — none befides is fit 

To be with Him in the great Work conjoir 
Which is to fave the fouls of all mankind. 

Sy The Son of God himfelf is not inclined,. 
That any creature Ihou'd with Him be join 
The world's Salvation fully to fecure ! 
For who like Him, is perfed ? who is pure 
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8 He, of Himfelf, will fave his chofen ractf,: ^ 
Orclfe He never will in any cafe, ; f 
fSo incohfiftent*s the, conjunftibn !) deign ., 
With any creature in the Work to join. 

9 Chrift will not give, (how good foe'cr they are} , 
To faint or angel, any payt or fhare, . . 

Xo man, or idol form a of gold orilonc, ^ 
Of th' adoration due to Him done. 

Shou*d any be of fo infane a mind. 
As to attempt another g;uard to find. 

Let Him, who lifts, the pow'rieis guard purfue; 
But let him nothing hive, with Chrift, to do. . 

1 'J& Saints, or Images,—^ let fome apply. 

And on their impotent fupport rely ; . 

But my poor foul will never feek for one 
To give it aid, but Jefus Chrift alone. 

2 Give me, OGod! thy well-beloved Son, 
'Tis Chrift, 'tis Jefus Chrift, I beg alone, ' 
Whatever, befides, thou addeft to my ftorc. 
Give me but Chrift, and I (hall afk no more. 

3 Give me, O God! for my Proteftor, Chrift 

Give me Chrift for my King, and for my Prieft, 
My Prophet, my Redeemer, and Support, 

To whom I may in each Diftrefs refort ! 

4. Tho* nought but Chrift ftiou'd to my fhare be given 
By our immortal Sire, that dwells in heaven, 

I have enough .1 have the whole I crave, « 

If I have Chrift — ^-^though nothing elfe I have* 

5 If I have Chrift, He*ll change my nature quite. 
And make the child of hell, a child of light — 
From Satan^s flave, and from a man undone, 

I then (hall be Chrift's member, and God's fon. 

6 Though I (hou'd gold and filver have in ftore^ 
With houfes, and wide manors in my pow'r, 
What boots it, ev*ry thing I want, to have^ 
Unlefs I've Chrift, my fmful foul to fave ? 

77 Take 



yf Take orirmf Heart— take out my predbiis j 
Take all my wealth, my friends, whom moft I 

TakealU in.fhort, I have: but don't, I j 

Take my Redeemer, Jefus Chrift away. 

78 Let Soldiers talkof wais, arid battles fought- 
Let Sailors talk of wealth frtoi India bhougl 
Let Mifers talk of chefts widi gold well ftor' 
But let the Chrffiian's tdk be of die Lord. 

: ADAM'S Race. 

DAM and Eye'Si unhappy, finftl^- 
Late heirs apparent of the fiery lake. 
To you^ gneat joy is come— ~your forrowB 
And from your ftupidjethargy awake ! 

2 To-day (feys th* angel Gabriel, ever-true. 
The faithful bearer of Jehovah's will) 
Was Jefus Chrifl, the Saviour^ born to yoil 
Your diief fupport in ea^h incumbent ill, « 

3 Then let us fhout aloud, rejoice, and fing^ 
And with. Hofannahs make the fkies refou 
For now, to earth, the* Almighty peace did I 
And his Good-will did tow'rds mankind at 

4 This is the prop, the brarlch, the woman's i 
For Adam's comfort, by God's promife, gi^ 
To crufli beneath his heel the ferpent's head 
When he from Eden's blifsful groves was di 

5 This is old Sarah's Seed, Jehovah deign'd 
To promife Abraham, all his race to blefs. 
From Age to Age, *till royal David reign^c 
The nobleft branch fprung from the root of 

6 This is the Shiloh, Jacob erft foretold. 
To be the folace of the mournfol Jews, 
When they the crown, their monarchs wox 
Shou'd to an Idumean ftranger lofe ! 
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' 7 This is the Prince, the* Emmanuel bchigrfi 
The virgin-mother's long-expefted boy, 
Prpmis'd to Ahaz by the Word divine. 
To lead us to the realms of endlefs joy I 

8 This is the Judge, foretold in Micah's page^ 
From Bethle'hems little city to arife!— • 
This IS the eternal Chief, from age to age 
Ordained to lead his votVies to the Ikies I 

9 This is the Prophet and the promised King I 
This is the Pricft, decreed to quell the foci 
This is the Vidtim, offered for our fin. 

And doom'dthe worksof Satan to o'efthrt)w! 

10 YouVe heard how Satan erft, with wiles replete, 
. Old mother Eve in Paradife deceiv'd, , 

Rafhlv of the forbidden fruit to eat. 

And how her hulband part from her redeivM! 

1 1 When thus the Fiend our Parents overcame. 
And taught themGod*s commandment to tranfgfcfs ) 
Subjeft to death, both they and we, became. 
And to each form and fpecies of diftrefs. 

1 2 From Death and Hell no perfon cou'd be founds 
Our fouls, by his own fuff*rings, to relieve. 
But God's own Son, for Juftice moft renown'd — 
That God, whom by our fins fo oft we grieve ! 

13 This very Son of God moft high was doom*d . 
The worft of deaths to fufFer on the tree •, 
When He our flefh had readily affum'd. 

To fet us from his Sire's difplcafure free : 

1 4 And'had not God out of his mercy deign'd 
This Son to give — to fave us all from Hell : 
Altihere, without exception, had remainM, 
Fon ever forceM in endlefs pains to dwell. 

15 God, foon did at our wretched ftatc relent. 
With tender pity and compaflionmove'cjli 
A nd, as he promised, to redeem us fent 

His only Son, whom more than all He iQveM. 
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1 6 To earth, frofn the delightful realms above 
When he perceiv'd the proper time was cor 
God fent the objed of his dcareft love. 
Our fle(h apd, hum^n nature to affume. 

ty A human body, in a happy hour. 

Our Saviour took from Mary, ftill a maicj. 
Who, by a marvelous and facred pov'r 
Conceiy'dp^withput a thought of flcfhly aid 

1 8 Woi^fjpr of tyoftdcrs ! : without fin, or bl; 

Our Lord was born, frona one to man unkr 
A perfeft.man, whom the' Holy Ghoft did £ 
Without man's help, by pow'r divine alone 

19 Mary, when fhe conceived our Saviour firft. 
Was ftill a maid — a maid e'en at his birth- 
When marry'd, ftill a maid — and when flie j 
And ftill a maid, e'en when fhe left the eart 

20 But as our guilt Chrift undertook to bear. 
His. very birth was fubjeft to diftrefs j 

A wretched ftable was his palace, her e 

A fwathe, and fome poor clothes, his richeft 

2 1 Yet, howe'er humble his appearance here. 
That all to Him might proper homage (how 

, God caufe'd a ftar in heaven to appear. 
Bright as the fun, to wait on Him below. 

22 Three royal Sages, from the diftant Eaft, 
E'en from Chaldea, came to feek the Lord 
Who, on their knees, the fwaddled Babe add 
And as their Sovereign King and God ador'd 

23 With three rich prefents, they the Babe did 
Which to Chf ift's offices did all belong. 
And humbly laid them at his facrcd feet- 
Gold, myrrh, and frankincenfe, of fragrance £ 

24 Defcending angels alfo came, and told 
That He was the MefTiah, p^ omis'd man 
To be bis Saviour from the days of old. 
By God hinifejf, juft as. the world began. • 
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2 5 Hcav'n ope*d, earth fhone, at this ttupendous birth. 
And the* angel cry'd, on that aufpicious morn, 
" Glory to God above, and peace on earth, 
" This Day the Saviour pf the World is bom.** 

26 Whate'er, thro' her negleft, old Eve once loft. 
When fhe at firft the law divine tranfgrefs'd. 
We now (as we moft happily may boait) 

By the Meffiah's birth, have repoffcfc'd. 

27 CXir Saviour left the glorious realms of bliis, 
On purpofe to defeat our wily foe, 

To thwart his views, to fave us from the* abyls. 
And to prefervc us from all pain and woe. 

28 So great wa§ the Almighty Father's love 
For us, old Eve's vile, fin-polluted race. 
That He difpatch'd our Saviour from above. 
Out of mere pity to our woeful cafe. 

29 So anxious too was Chrift our fouls to fave. 
Which now obnoxious to damnation lie. 
That his own life and foul He freely gave, 
And for his flock the Ihepherd deigned to die. 

36 The Death, which we deferv d, for us He bore, . 
And cleared our debts, which unaccounted ftood. 
He paid the forfeit, and the writing tore. 
And dearly bought our pardon with his Blood--— 

3 1 His heart's beft Blood He for an ofPring laid, . , 
And for our fake reproach and fhame endure'd : 
So God was reconciled, our ranfom paid. 

And our Salvation perfectly fecure'd 1^ — 

32 That pardon, which with his own Life He bought. 
When to releafe loft finners from their chains. 
He laid it down, tho' void of any fault. 

And fave-d the world from evcrlafting pain^. 

33 If then on Him our confidence be laid, 
Certaip remiffion ftiall for us be found. 
Nor need we of thofe torments be afraid. 
With which the yelling vaults of hell refound. 
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34 For Satan is deftroy'd, and Death fubdu*d. 
And Hell of it's affured prey dcfpoird i 
The fouls of men by mercy are renew'd. 
And all the fiends by the Mefliah foil'd. 

35 Old Adam hurl'd us to the deep abyfs. 
From Paradife with ev'ry pleafure blcft; 
But Chrift reftore'd us to the feats of blifs. 
Where we fliall ever with th' Almighty reft. 

36 He is the guiltlefs Lamb, which b their ire 
The Jews erft flew, Jehovah's gracious Heir I 
The wiih of nations, and the world's defire ! 
Our only joy and folace in defpair ! 

37 He is the reprobated Corner-ftone, 

The Rock, ordain'd to give the Jews offence ; 
But precious as a pearl, to us that own 
Him, for pur true Mefliah and our Prince. 

38 Though, beyond meafure, our foul fins extend^ 
And, like Gomorrah's citizens, we live ; 

If we believe, and our bad lives amend. 
He'll get us all a free and full reprieve. 

39 One facred drop, of the bleft Blood He Ihcd, 
Can wafli away our vile offences quite, 

Tho* as the purple, deep— as fcarlet, red— — 
And make them than the drifted fnow more whiti 

40 If then we place our truft in Chrift alone^ 

And humbly ferve Him — He oiir fouls will bring 
ToHeav'n's bleft manfions, near his lacred throne, 
To chant the praifes of th* eternal King 

41 Thofe manfions, where fweet pleafure and delight, 
Where peace and joy in fuch excefe abound. 

As ear ne'er heard of — nor e'er blefs'd the fight— 
Nor e'er in thought in any heart were found. 

42 Then ktus laud, with all our might and main. 
Our Saviour Chrift, to us for ever dear, 
Who,thro' Death's bitter pangs, our fouls froni pain 
Reliev'd, and from Hell's dungeons dark and drear. 

34O 
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4^ O let us ftill each blefled Perfon praifc. 
Which in the facred Trinity is found. 
So ready, ever fince old Adam's days, 
'To bring men's fouls to heav'n from hell profound. 

Advice to a Sinner, to come to C h r i s t. 

1 y^Ome, thou vile wretch, thou veteran in fin, 

\ v>4 With faith and tears, come to the Son of God! 
•Tis He, the Son of God, that calls thee in. 
If thou art weary of thy cumbrous load. 

2 'Tis Chrift himfelf, that calls thee from above, 
*Tis Chrift commands, and who can difobey ? 
nris Chrift, that deigns thy troubles to rerpove. 
If thou to Him, thro' faith, wilt come away J 

3 Come thou to Chrift, however ^reat thy crimes. 
Come thou, thy life however vile and ill. 
Come thou, and beg his needful aid betimes j 
For he can fave thee, whenfoe'er he will. 

4 Though thou in Adam once were ruin'd quite. 
Though thou wprt fnare'd by the infidlous Fiend, * 
Though thou h^ fo incens'd the God of might. 
Believe in Chrift, He'll fave thee in the end. 

5 Though thou wert in Iniquity conceived. 
Though thou fo very lewd a life haft led. 
When thou haft once Chrift's covenant received, 

' He'll cleanfc thy filth, and raife thee from the dead. 

6 Though thou by nature art to God a foe. 
Though thou wert born of a corrupted line. 

Believe in Chrift thou flialt no more be fo- — 

But a great fav'rite of thy Sire divine, 

7 Though thou to Satan art become a flavc. 
Though to his wiles thou haft been made a prey, 
Believe in Chrift — from Satan's den Hell fave 
Thy foul, and bring thee up tb perfect day. 
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8 Though thou Damnation doft defervc in hell. 
And all the tortures that the Devils bear ; 
Believe in Chrift — in heaven thou (halt dwelU 
And thy Creator laud for ever there. 

9 Though thou art now a headftrong rebel grown, 
And turn'd a fiend, who waft a faint before; 
Believe in Chrift — he'll take thee for his own. 
And make thee, from a fiend, a faint once more. 

10 Tho* thou'rt condenm'd, thro' ancient Adam*s fault 
Who poifonM and infefted all his race -, 
Believe in Chrift — and thou ftialt yet be brought 
To heav'n, in fpite of Adam's foul difgrace, 

1 1 Though Satan feiz'd thy bofom, as his prey. 
And took poffeflion of the fencelefs feat ; 
Believe in Chrift — he'll take his arms away. 
And out of doors the fell intruder beat. 

J 2 Though thieves, of ev'ry virtue robb*d thy ifouli 
And wounded thee with a felonious rage •, 
The true Samaritan will make thee whole. 
And thy deep wound's exceflive pain affuage. 

>3 Altho* the fie'ry Serpent ftung thy heart. 
And Ihot his venom thro' each rankling pore ; 
Believe in Chrift — and he'll allay the fmart. 
And bathe thy wounds in his all-cleanfing g6fe. 

J4 Though thou haft often wander'd far from hdmifi^ 
Like a ftray'd Iheep, juft perilh'd with the cold ; 
BcKeve in Chrift, He fpeedily will come. 
And from the defert drive thee to his fold. 

15 Tho* thou more than a thoufand times haft finn^ 
And tho' thofe fins as many ftripes require. 
Believe in Chrift — thou fhalt remiflion find 

For ev'ry crime, and ev'ry loofe defire. 

16 Altho' thy fins are, as the fcarlet, red. 

Or, like the deeper crimfon, though they glow; 
Believe in Chrift-r-and with the blood he flied, 
Jie'U bleach thee white as any driven fnow. 

17. Altho' 



1 7 Altho* thy vices, than thy hairs were more,^ 
And did unto a countlefs fum amotint-. 
Thy bleft Redeemer, God and man, ^dore, , 
And he'll fdf^ive thee the immenfe account. 

1 8 Take comfort, thy defponding fpirits raife. 
Believe in*" Jefus, thy Redeenier deatr. 
Amend thy morals, quit thy wicked Ways, . 
And he from ev'ryill will keep thee clear. 

19 Chrift calls — Chrift fummons thee above the fky, 
Nayj Chrift invites thee to a blifsful hoihe ; 
Why wilt thou therefore obftinately dkj 

' Becaufe riiou wilt nOt to thy Saviour cotitt I 

20 . Chrift to the world, fr6m 'the fcright realmis df jby, 
Exprefsly came, tran%rcflbfs vile to keep'; 

His care, his bufinefs, jrfid his fole empl^i .' 
To -gather, and to fold his ftraiggling fliecp. ^ 

21 Thdu long, as all have done, hail gone aftray,^ : 
Thou art, like us, without his aid" undone;.:^ 
Why wilt thou not the gridous Call obey, ; 
Ana for proteftion to thy Saviour run ? 

2 2 The fins, which now o'erwhelm thy foul with IhaHife, 
Are not than Saul's, 6r any other's, miore ; - 
Yet Saul received reftiifTion for the fame*, 
And fo fhalt thou -if thou wilt Chrift adore. 

23 Thy fins do not above his mercies foar. 
Nor are they fuch as Chrift cin hot efface. 
Nor c^n the errors of th> life be more, 

■ Than hccan-wafli away by his free grace. 

24 Satan can ne'er contaminate thee fo, '.I 
That Jefus cannot his afllftance leiid. 

Nor fo pollute, tho^ he his worft fliould do. 
But Jelus can thy wicked ways atHend. 

25 Chrift, man's perverfcnefs can with eafe ftib^uie^ 
And to a lamb the wolf, a faint the ficiid, ' 
Convert— —the veteran in vice, fine^. 

Arid caufe God's foe, to be again his friend. 
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26 Chrift only call'd Zaccheus frgm the tree. 
And alter'd by the Call his nature quite : 
So, at his pleafure, he can alter thee. 

And change thy colour foon from black to white. 

27 Chrift is a Deity of wondVous might. 
Who pardon's ev'ry contrite fmner-s vice. 
Who our degenerate nature fets to rights 
Who ruins Satan's labour in a trice. 

zS Omnipotent he is, who bought thy foul. 
He can the breaches, Satan made, repair. 
And fi-om thy breall, with his corruptions foul, 
Ejed the powerful fovereign of the air. 

4'9 Though feven Devils revell'd in thy heart,' 
Nay, though a Legion that retreat poflefs'd, 
/ Chrift, with a word, can make them all depart. 
Like flies before a tempeft, from thy breaft. 

30 No creature has the power to deface 
The work, by his divine Creator done : 
Nor man, nor fiend, can rob thee of his grace; 
If thou wilt put thy truft in him alone. 

^i There's not a foul, who does in Chrift believe, 
That to amend his life and errors paft. 
Does not fufficient grace from him receive y 
*Til| he becomes another man at laft. 

32 No one ifor grace to Jefus ever came. 
No one for help to Jefus ever cry'd. 
Who did not (peedily receive the fame. 

And was not both with grace and help fuppl/d. 

33 Come then, and earneftly his favour crave. 
Nor let thy weighty fins retard thy foul : 
Chrift never came the finlefs folks to fave, 
But fuch as are contaminate and foul. 

34 Chrift ne'er on purpofe left the realms of joy, ^ 
But to prcferve the meep that went aftray 5 

It i& his bus'nefs and his chief employ, 

Tp bring the ftr^glprs back to the right way. 
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J5 Come therefore, cometo him with th'utmoft fpe^; 
He fpurs, he goads thee on, to mend thy pace : 

Behcve in Chrift be that thy conftant creed. 

And he'll preferve thee by his favmg grace. 

36 God give thee grace this fummons to attend ; 
O may the gracious Call not prove in vain ! 
God give thee faith, thy morals to amend : 
So thou from Chrifl: fliall grace and peace obtain! 

Another Piece of A D V I C E to Sinners 
to come to C H R I s T. 

1 /^OME all that are laden with vice, and withfin, 
V>4 Come to your Redeemer, who bids you all in. 
Come all to be eas'd of your fears, and your crimes, 
Hc*ll give you all reft, if you'll come but betimes. 

2 Come all to your Keeper, Redeemer, and Chief, 
YourKing,Prieft and Prophet, he'll bring you ijelief, 
YourDoftor, yourPaftor, yourRock and yourTpwV, 
Your Saviour, who conquer'd the dragon pf yore ! 

3 Come all unto Chrift, without ariyreftraint. 
Who kindly invites each to make his complaint: 
Be it great, be it fmall, do but fhow him your grief. 
And afk his affiftance, he'll give you relief. 

4< He*U make you all free, and your forrows allay, 
' He'll lend you his aid, and your debts he will pay. 
He'll lighten your J)urdens, your tears he will dry, 
' He'll heal all your wounds, and you never Aall die. 
5 He'll peace from your Judge and your Fatherobtain; 
By means of his Blood, he your pardon wiU gain ; 
He'll bring you in favour with God, that's above^ 
And, long as you live, he'll preferve you his love. 
^ Your fins, m his Blood, he will wafli all away. 
His Spirit in each of your hearts he will lay. 
He'll make youGod's daughters and fons,of mere love, 
h^ co-heirs with him of his kingdom above. 
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7 Hell tread down the fiend, and his eflforts defeat^ 
Hell rifle his arms, and his conqueft complete. 
His flrength he will blaft, and his forts overthrow, 
And make you fubdue this inveterate foe. 

8 Did you mortals but know, how tremendous' your 

cafe, [grace, 

How defperate your ftate, when depriv'd of God's 
'Till to Jefus you came (you'd not eat, nor yet reft) 
To better your ftate, and to cheer your fad breaft! 
g What are we by nature, and kind-e'cn the bcft— 
But the children of wrath, if by Jefus not bleft. 
But fervants of fin, and the flaves of the fiend. 
And the vi6Hms of hell, and of death without end? 

10 All, alas! by their fins are defile*d, every fotil! 
Like Negroes we're black and like hogs we are foiA 
To Chrift we muft haften, to alter our grain. 
And fcour all our filth, e'er we whitenefs can gadi 

I r With our Maker, old Adam at odds did us iet. 
Entirely unable to pay our vaft debt ; 
E'er we can be friends, we to Chrift muft repair. 
Who, through grace and adoption will make eadi 
his heir. 

12 The Foe in his net ev*ry mortal has caught,, 

Decoy'd by the fruit, thro* ourGrandmother'sfault; 
The fnare can't be broke, nor releas'd can we life, 
*Till Chrift by his might and his grace fets us free. 

J 3 The wolf holds our fouls, like a fheep, m his jaws, 
Nor can we, nor dare we, get loofe from his paws: 
Our Shepherd muft refcueus out of thefcrape, - 
Or elfe not a foul from his fangs can efcape. 

14 The angel hangs over each houfe on the wing, 
(So enormous our fins! )pfon^pt deftruftion to bring: 
With the blood of the Lamb, we our lintels m^ 

fmear. 
That the fiend may pafs on, and our families ipare. 

15 AH 
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1 5 All mortals are under the power of the Fiend, 
In ia dark dreary comfortlefs dungeon confined, 
Chain'd down by their vices, 'till Jefus (hall come. 
To refcue them out of their horrible gloom.' 

1 6 From the pow'r of the Fiend,none can rcfcuearfian. 
Or the bondage of fin, let them do what they can, 
'Till Chrift by main force the Deftroycr has Bound, 

. And place'd us all,out of the flough,on dry ground. 

17 By nature we lie, ^vVy man that has breath, 

: Without knowledge of God,i n the (hadowof death : 
Chrift Jefus our hearts by his grace muft illume, 
E*er we can be drawn from that comfortlefs gloom, 

18 All fin is fo odious, fo fetid, io foiil. 
It fpoils, it defiles^ it infeds ev'ry foul ; 

Nor canit'sdeep ftains be difcharge'd by'anymeans, 
'Till Chrift with his blood fliallourfilthineis cleahfe. 

ip^X/ike a mountain of lead, on our necks, fm depends^ 
It ftrains all our firiews, our backs down it bddds. 
Our fouls, thro' the centre, to hell'twou'd dcprels. 
Didn't We fly to Chrift, for to make our loads: lefs. 

20 TheFfeiid, like a man in ftrong panoply boM, • 
Of the hfearts of each mortal has taken ifaft'hbld. 
Nor can the ^Yiolt wOrld thence the' invader "Cxpel, 
■Till Chrift cbAies, a;ftd hurls him down headlong 

to hell. 

21 We aill have been grievoufly ftung by the foe. 
Our fores, M^ithout ceafing, eternally flow, 
Nbr can aAy leach upon earth do usigood, 

'Till Chrift comes, and cleanfes our wounds with 
his blood. i 

22 The foe, of our ornaments, has us bereft, ! 
Arid^f evry virtue quite naked has leftv i 

. To Jefus, our brother, then let us ^11 go, ' /': 
And He His Own garments will over us throw. 

23 We alll^ave been dead in inSqoity quitr, ;r.. 
■N^ Hfevc we -the pow'r to do a;iy thing rigUt, 

'TiU 
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•Till Jefus, the giver of life, docs arrive 
To raife us from fin, and our fpirits revive. 

24 When the ferpent has ftung you with luft through 

and through, 
To the brazen One come, and your malady (how : 
Look intent upon Chrift, and you foon (hall have eafe^ 
The venom will drop, and the anguifh will ceafe. 

25 Show, void of all dread, to your Saviour your fore i 
For fuch a Phyfician was ne*er feen before ! 
Each wound and complaint,evVy fin and ea<;h wheal, 
With his Heart's precious blood He will tho- 
roughly heal. 

26 No med'cine, no plafter, no phyfic, no falve^ 
No herbs, no emollients, you ever can have» 
No hoftrum, but Jefus*s blood, can be found 
To heal fin's wide-gaping, and anguifhous wound. 

27 Full many there are, who all tumours can cure. 
With moft of the ails, which poor mortals endure; 
But there's no phyfician on earth can be found 
But Jefus alone, that can cure fm's deep wound. 

28 No angel above, though their number's fo gieati 
Though with ftrength and honour fo very replete* 
Can fave one poor foul, that from virtue has Itray'd, 
'Till our Saviour himfelf comes to give us his aid 

29 Tho* the faints of eachfex were to join all theirpow'r, 
Since Adam was form'd, till the world be no more, 
They cannot preferve, though fo much they excel, 
Without Jefu*s aid, one poor mortal from Hell. 

30 Though thou all the beafts in the forefts that live, 
And thy fubftance entire for an ofF'ring fhou'dft give,. 
Whole rivers of oil, thyfon, life, and blood ■ ■ ■ 
Without Chrift's afliftance, they'd do thee no good. 

3 1 Tho* the air's vaft expanfe, and the regions of day. 
The earth, and the ocean, thou all lhou*dft furvey. 
Thou no other perfon but Jefus cpuld'ft find. 
Who is able to fave; and what's more,well-incUnU 

32 No 
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2 No saviour but Jcfus endeavour' to have; 
As God, and as man, he's Almighty to fav^ : 
There is not a name, befides his, under hc^vcDy 
Thro* which any help to our fouls can be given. 

3 No fouls can be fave'd in the days, that now iaft. 
In thofe yet to come, or in thofe that are paft. 
But they that are kept.by Chrift Jefus alone ; 
The reprobate crew fhall be damn*d ev*ry one. 

4 With the ftrong arm of faith, thy Redeemer arreft. 
Lay hold of him firmly, if thou wou*dtt be bleft. 
Nor quit the clofe gripe, 'till at laft thou hall gain*d 
The grace to be fave'd, and his favour obtained* 

5 Truft not to thy works, learning, wealth, or thy race. 
Thy foul can't be refcue'd, unlefs thou doft place 
In Chrift thy belief; and if e'er thou fliou'dft truft 
Unto any befides, thou art utterly loft. 

6 For all Adam's fons, fince the world firft was fram'd 
By fin are polluted, and needs muft be damn'd : 
To death and to hell, let them do what they can^ 
If by Chrift not preferv*d, they muft go ev'ryman.. 

7 Then all to your Saviour together repair. 

To fave your loft fouls from the pit of defpair; 
Whoe'er will come freely in heaven fhall dwell : 
But all, who refufc, fhall be tumbled to hell. 

8 Let none be fo ftupid, fo dull, and unwife. 

As to turn from their Saviour and guide to the fkies. 
None fron) death can efcape, or to heaven afcend. 
Not a man can be fave'd, unlefsChrift be his friend. 

9 Not Noah, Job, Abraha'm, not Daniel, nor Paul, 
Not Mary, nor Anne, nor the beft of them all. 
Not the babe newly- born,unlefs Chrift be his friend, 
Cou d, by worth of his own, be preferv'd from the 

fiend. 

o Not a man (fuch a price our redemption did coft!) 
Shall be fave'd, but thro' Chrift : all the reft muft 
be loft. 

Nought 
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Noisghc lefs, for the fins of mankind can atone 
ThfiQ the blood and the death of our Saviour alone 

41 Of angels and faints, then, afliftance to crave 

Is in vain : neither Pope, Mais, or Friar, can lave, 
Nor ought you can mentioot whatever it be» 
But the death of our Saviour : fo finful are we ! 

42 Nought le{s for the fins (^mankind cou'd atone 
Than their utter extinftion ; unlefs there were one 
Whofcdeath for the death of them all. might fuffice 
And wko, but our Saviour, cou'd pay fuch a price i 

43 None therefore to God fatisfaftion can make. 
But through Jefus* death, and for Jefus's fake : 
Who fceks not his aid, (let him e'er fo well live) 
He, for one of a thoufknd no anfwer can give. 

44 Some think, that by merits and works olF their owii| 
By fafting and alms they for fin can atone. 

To heaven afcend, and from hell-torments fliesc 
Without their Redeemer : fo ufelefs is He !— - 

45 But whilft thus, in fancv, to heaven they Ibar, 
They'll fmk into hell, like the Devil of yore : - 
And then they fliall fee, that no man can afcend 
To the fkies ofhimfelf, without Chrift for his friend< 

46 The Lord is not bound any pity to Ihew ; 
For none is to man, nor fliall ever be, due : 
But all men are bound to adore him aloQC:v 
All to him are indebted, but he unto none. 

47 No mortal by prayer and alms can appeafc. 
Or his Maker, by fafting and penitence ple^ • 
'Till man and his Maker, thro'Chrift, have agreed, 
Who muft hallow and bleach in his blood ev*r]r 

deed. 

48 Chrift Jefus each finner muft juftly arrange. 
And to his Creator's fimilitude change. 

His thoughts he muft alter, his temper improve^ 
E*er. he can inherit the kingdom above* 

49 Chrift 
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9 Chrift, man With bis Meker muft bring into graced' 
And wkh his own blood his oflfences efface. 
With ali his own yirtucs he muft him inveft. 
And give him his Spirit^ e'er he can be.bleft. 

Chrifl: muft refcye ojar^lpuls from the pow'rof the 

Who in a dark dyngeoi) fliU keeps mxonfin'd, 
Faft bound, hand and foot, with fin*s cumbciibnjc 
r- * ^ chain ; , 

Or we in the Valley of Death muft remaji). 

1 Chfift, the fiend muft disarm, that poffefier each 

mind, ^ 
And In g^ves the incroaching invader nuiftbind; 
He thence muA ej;Cd him, ,tho* Ipth to depart, 
A^d .g^xj^p keep his ownielf in each heart. 

2 Chrift maft make^ us the fons of his heavenly Sire 
(Sya^ODtion and graxXyWe that right may acquire) 
And'm^^e m tlje heirs; of the Gpdhead. above. 
E'er we^ However g9o4, can to Eden remove. 

3 Chrift from each difafter poor mortals muft draw. 
From the toils of theFiend,andDeat3i'smercil?fsiaw, 
And make us partake of his favour and grace, 
E^er we in the kingdom of God can have place. 

4 No mortal to heaven can poffibly. foar 

By his own conduct, his merits, or pow'r •, 
Nor can He from JDeath and the Devil e'er run, 
^Yithout Chrift's afliftance,or God's vengeance ftiun. 

:$ How can one God's anger and fentence efchcw. 
The curfe by the law, to iniquity due. 
Death's keen pointed fting, and thepow'r of the fiend. 
By worth of nis own — unlefs Chrift be his friend ? , 

6 We all muft repent, with a heart moft fmcere, ' 
'Believe with true faith, in our Saviour fo dear. 
By the pow'r of his fpirit, our lives we muft mend. 
And be totally change'd, e'er the fldes we afcepd. 
♦ 57 Thea 



57 Then all to your Saviour together repair 
With tears, a true faith, and a penitent air: 
Whoever will come freely, in heaven fhall diMRetl, 
But they that refufe (hall be call: into hell. 

An EXHORTATION to worfliip our 

Lord Jesus Christ. 

■ 1 A^ OME fimple, come gentle, your fing-lbng give 
VJ o'er. 

And let us for once be combined, 
: ' On this happy day, our dear Lord to adore. 

And bear our Redeemer in mind. 

t When firft our Creator the protoplafts made. 
In Eden the couple he phice'd. 
Where o*er the whole garden at pleafurethcyftray'd 
And pluck'd ev'ry fruit to their tafte. 

3 The fiend, when their happy eftate he perceiv*^ 
How loving they walk'd o*er the plain, 
Whilftall that they wanted or wilh'd, they recdvd, 
Without any labour, or pain— - 

+ To Eden foon came with the curfed defign 
Poor Eve, as the weaker, to hook. 
And thus he began her obedience to mine. 
But of Adam no notice then took. 

5 Did you tafte but a bit of the fruit of the tree, 

*' Which now you're forbidden to eat. 
Your eyes wou'd be ope'd,and like gods you wouM be 
It's powVs and effefts are fo great !" 

6 The apple Ihe pluck'd, and a morfel fhe bit. 

Nor did Adam, to tafte it, refrain: 
When, alas! (for us all, how unhappy was it?) 
Their pleafure was foon turn'd to pain. 

7 Thus they, thro' their pride,both obnoxious becatnc 

To the pains to fuch crimes juftly due. 
And we, their defcendents, all merit the fame. 
So clofe we their footfteps purfue. 

8 When 
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If When our righteous Judge fa>y that fo hard Was our fatcf 
And that we, thro' mere weaknefs, were fpent 3 
He:gayerus, in pity to our fad eftate, 
Chrift — to aid us where ever we went. 
9 Our Sayiour was born, as on this bleffed morn^ 
And low in a manger was laid ■ ■ ■ 
A morn, that in mind fliou'd for ever be borjie^ 
Whiqh ^brought us fo needful an aid I 

10 T^O iJatures in him, without mixture, are join*d, 

(rA truth, we Ihou'd always profefs ! ) 
ThftGoclhead and manhood in him are combined, 
As we, by our creed do confcfs. 

11 His Goidhead is equal to that of his Sire, ' 

As we from his powV may perceive -, 
Hi$ mi^phpod does not fo fublimely afpire. 
As w^ from the fcriptures believe. 

12 Then was not God's love, all expreflion above. 

To us fuch a Saviour who gave. 
As like us was man (as the fcriptures all proved 
In all things, if fin you do fave, 

13 When re^y to fink, and juft on the brink 

Of the pit, where the damned ever mourn, 
In.unlpeakable pains, faft bound in fin's chains, . 
Without any hopes of return, 

14 He us freely bail'd, and our covenants feaPd, . 

iie only, his Sire cou'd appeafe. 
From woe he us brought, and our freedom he bought. 
He health gave, which never fhall ceafe* 

15 Not gold of the beft, nor the wealth of the Eaft,, 

The Deity's pardon cou'd buy : 
. But the Son he love'd beft, the God-and-Man bleft: 
Let's all to this advocate fly. 

16 By hini God was pleas'd, and by him was appeas'd. 

And, without him, na pleafure cou'd take; 
Thro' him, in each grief, he will grant us relief, 
And hear each petition we make. 
.. - F 17 Himfclf, 
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1 7 Himfelf, man td feve^ a pure TiAitei he gavcy 'i 

Left to S^tan a prey we fliou'd fall, 
Whofe head he made feel the full weight of hisiiee 
But fave'd his own followers all. 

1 8 Tho' our good works were more than thefandjon 4 

And Arithmettc's pbwVs did ekceed, (ftioi 

For want of true faith (as cur article fajth) : An.m 
There^s the nature of fin in each deed. 

19 We comfort receive through feith, and believe. 

That, through 'faith, we are fave*d from o\xt foe 
' By grace, and thro* faith, as St. Paul himfelf faitl 
*Tis that God for his friends has us chofe. 

^0 No vidtim he fought from man for each fau1«i - 
(Although he was treated fo ill) 
Biit a fpirit contrite, and a heart piire and right : 
To hear him, then come with good will ! 

1 1 By faith we ftiall have, whatever we crave. 
Nor is' there a thing that we want. 
But we fhall receive, if in Chrift we believe 5 , 
Since he what he pleafes, can grant. 

22 Thro' faith in the Blood of our Saviour, thus goo^ 

Our crimes-ftiall be wafh'd quite away. 
When we muft give in an account of each fin. 
Before our Creator, one day. ■ 

23 Then put on your beft, and be decently dreft^ i~' 

Jn clothe? 'fit for bride-folks to wear, 
"E'er to heaven you go, where there is no woe, 
Wheu there you're dblig'd to appear. 

^4 Lrilce faints be prepared, and ije ftillonyour guar< 
With, oil in your lamps in good ftpre ; 
Xefl: the bridegroom fhou*d comeunexpeftecflyhom 
And fuddenly knock at the door. 

25 With alacrity fliill, as you're bound, do God'^s will, 
E'er the day of Salvation is o'er. 
E'er a wide-fpreading gloom fhall the fun oyercom 
And you cannot work any more. 

26 Tb 
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j?l6 Then watch nigbt and day, and moftcarneftly pray, 
^ That God may be ftill your defence : 

Por the time is now near, as the fcriptures declare, 
When we muft depart ^11 from henc?^ 

27 Be in charity ftill, *tis your Maker's dread will. 

And you Ihall a kingdom receive, 
Where ypiifhall have ea5,.mirth, pk^ure, 9,n4pcace, 
And joys, that 110 heaft can conceive. 

28 No fick^ejCs ihj^l there, nor yet forrow, appeiar, 

No poverty, care, nor diftrfls -, , ^ 

B^f (tlie found of the lyre, with the heayeply jquirc. 
And biifs, which, no tongue can exprdfe. 

29 I warn you then all, be you great, be you %fJJ^ 

To pray from the ground of your heart. 
That Gpdi in pow'r great^ mid with mercies, replete, 
, May iDnng ypu tl^ere, when you departs' 

Another Inyitatipn, or Exhortation to 
worfliip Christ Jesus* ' 

I /^ OME all frefli and gay, let us keep Holiday, 
V^ With hymns let us Jefus adore 5 . . 
Let US. him celebrate, both early and late. 
Who fave'd us from death by his pow'r. 
5^ ^Aloud let us fmg, 'till the, whole world does ring, 
A^d oiir not6s to the heavens afpire, 
That the angels above with pur fongs we may move, 
And teadi them to join in th? quire, 

3 When nor men cou'dbefriend,norfaints their aicjlend. 

Nor angels, nor ought that's below, 
Any goodcou'd have done, God fent us his Son, 
To fave us frpm forrow and woe. 

4 What fire with a fcore of children, . or mprf, . 

The worft unto death would cxpofe. 
Or confent to the lofs of one on the crofs. 
Or force him; to fight for his foes.? 

F 2 5 Yet 
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5 Yet, with pity God mov'd, gave the Son whom he 
And efteem'd far above all the reft, [lov'd. 

For rfiortals to die, fufpended on high, 
Although we were rebels profeft. 

6 Out Father let*$ praife then, on thefe holidaysi* 

With hearts full of ardor and love. 
Who gavfi us his heir, diftrefs and defpair 
Far out of our fight to remove. 

7 Next, let us applaud the Son of our God,; * 

Who health to the univerfe gave, 
'Who quitted the Iky, land the glories on l^gh» 
His fervants from forrow to fave. 

8 From heaven above, and God's bofom of love. 

For our great advantage, he came — 
He came, for our fake, his manhood to take ; 
And fo we his brethren became ! 

9 The meek harmlefs Lamb to this nether world cam^ 
"^ To a crib, from the regions above 

And the heavenly hoft — to fave us, when loft : 
So great his compaflion and love ! 

10 Our ever blefs'd Lord, Iwill call him the Word» 

Himfelf the great God, and God's heir. 
Of Mary was born, as on this blefled morn, 
To fave us from woe and defpain 

1 1 The Godhead on high, who fram'd earth, fun, and (kj, 

With the waters, that make up the main. 
Our flefh did affume, and an Infant become. 
And then by bafe foldiers was flain. 

1 2 Come then let us raife our voices, to praife 

Chrift Jefus our Saviour and King ; 
With harp and \^rth tongue, let us join all day long, 
And hymns to his honour let's fing. 

13 All creatures that move, in the heavens above. 

On earth, or in the' ocean below, 
Let's freely invite in his praife to unite, 
And pur Saviour's great goddnefs to fhow. 

14 Lik^ 
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14 Like Shadrach in fire, or t;he BaptilVs old Sire, 

Like Miriam and Mofes, let's praife : * 
Our Saviour (who came from Hell's raging flame,' 
To fave us) the reft of our daysl 

15 Then ftill bear in mind our Saviour fo kind. 

This feafon devote to his praife, 
In gladnefs and joy, let us always employ. 
And grateful thankfgivings, thofe days. 

16 Heav'n bids us rejoice with heart and with voice. 

At church, or where'er we refort, 
In the Giver of Peace, and of joys that ne'er ceafe ; 
So with wifdom we feafon our fport. 

17 Then let us this day with hearts blithe and gay. 

And faces that gliften and fhine, 
In Jefus rejoice, with ear-thrilling voice. 
Arid ev'ry dull forrow^ refign. 

18 On this facred morn your houfes adorn, 

Your boards fpread with cheer of the beft; 
Of which/or Chrift's fake, let poor neighbours partake. 
And banilh all grief from the feaft. 

19 Quite elated appear, take enough of good cheer. 

But more^ like a peftilence, fhun : 
True^blifs never think in meat, or in drink. 
To find — but in Jefus alone, 

20 All the holidays long chant fome heavenly fong. 

Mere fing-fong, or fatire, ne'er mind ; 
But truft in the Lord, and in his holy word, 
From whom you fure pardon ftiall find. 

2 1 To taverns n^'er enter — to brothels ne'er venture—* 

To fpejid fo your time, is a Ihame ! 
With nonfenfe and noife, you the fiend thus rejoice. 
And foully difhonour Chrift's name. 

22 Quit your cards in a trice, and your rattling of dice. 

Your riots, which mankind debafe 

Your oaths loud and foul, which muft fhock each 
good foul, 
^^, And Chrift's folemn birth-day difgrace. 
•'^ F 3 2^ la 
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23 In David's fwcct page, or the Gofpels, ^gag^, ' 

Inftead of your cards and your dice : 
More proper by far, thofc holy books are. 
Than them fpottcd panders to vice. 

24 Exult then, and God your Redeemer applaud. 

His glories with tKinfport recite ; 
Your hands clap,and fing to the praife of heaven's king. 
And take in the talk true delight. 

25 Let's laud to the Ikies the Spirit fo wife. 

Who Ihows from the gofpel's pure lore. 
That pardon and peace, with joys that ne*er c(a(e. 
Through Chrift, arc ftill for us in ftore. 

26 To the Father above — to the Son of his love — 

To the Spirit, that fanftifies all— — , 

Be now, and each hour, all glory and pow'r,)' 
From each on this well-people'd ball. 
« 

An Exhortation to give Gbd Thanks for 
our Redemption through Chrift. 

I AA Let*s applaud with one accord, 
V^ And blefs, from day to day, the Lord, 
Who gave for us his only Son, 
When we before were quite undone! 

Z Fall on your knees, both morn and night. 
Let adoration, pow'r, and might. 
Be unto Him afcribeM alone. 
Who gave for us his only Son. 

3 How vaft the debt, did we but know. 
Which we to our Redeemer owe. 
Nought wou*d we do, by night or day. 
But, on our knees, unto him pray. ^ 

4 When we to fuch a pafs were brought. 
By Satan's artifice, that nought 

Befides cou'd fave ; God deign'd to give * 
His Son, loft mortals to reprieve. 



^ By Satan's puifTance fubdMed, 

We ftill with groans oqr fins had ruc'd. 
Had we noc b^n by J^s bought. 
Who our Rcdempftioft freely wrought. , 

6 There was no method to afluagc 
The God of juftice in hi« rag^. 

But that his beft-belov'dflw^'d deign ; 
For our Redemption to be fliftin. 

7 There was no poffiWlity> : 
A fingle foiil from Hf5U to free. 
Did not the Juft-Ohc fof it's fake. 
An oflf'ring of his heart's blood make. 

8 Chrift gave his blood, of worth immenfe! 
Unto his Sire a rccompcncc 

For us— 'his life He did beftow, 
To free us from our mortal foe, , 

9 We were, like bkds, caught in the net. 
Which Satan for ow fouls had fe e - 
The net, wherein indos'd we lay, 
Chrift broke— —-and we ficw fer away. 

10 We were, like (heep thtm go aftray. 
To wolves and ravenous beafts a prey. 
When from Chrift's fold we dare'd to go^ 
And foUow'd our fallacious foe. 

11 Chrift is the fhepherd, that, among 
The favage crew and hellilh throng 
To find us, ventured firft^to come. 
And broi^ht us on his fhoulders home. 

12 We are, like him, who on the way 
To Jericho, was robb'd, and lay 
O'erwhelm'd with wounds upon the ground, 
Whilft none to lift us up was found. 

23Chrift*stheSaaaapitan, fokind. 

Who on the rord our wounds did bind, 
And to the inn benignly led, 
Where we were comfortedy and fed^ 

F 4 15 The 
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. ^4 The fcrpent (paradife within) -i 

Tranfpierc'd us with the dart of fin, 
But Chrift the wound, made by its dart, 
Heal'd with the blood, warm from his heart- 
15 There was no med'cine to be found 
To cure the fie'ry ferpent's wound. 
But that of brafs intent to eye: 
There was no other remedy ! 

J 6 So nothing cou'd allay the fmart 

We felt, v/hen pierc'd by fin's keen dart, 
Befides Chrift Jefus crucify'd. 
By the brafs ferpent typify'd. 

>7 In fuch a piteous cafe we ftood. 
As does the Pelican's young brood. 
When by fome pois'nous ferpent gorc'd. 
E'er by their dam's own blood reftorc'd. 

J 8 Chrift faw us with his eye divine 5 
And, like the Pelican benign. 
He gave the blood, warm from his heart. 
To mitigate our wounds dire fmart. 

J 9 Let us confider then our cafe, -r 

The vaft advantage, and the grace, 
That came unto a world undone. 
From Jefus' fufferings alone. 

20, The fon of fin, the Devil's flave, i 

The child of wrath, and of the grave. 
Each mortal was — and vermin's food — 
*Till Chrift redeem'd us with his blood. 

21 What's man, without Chrift'sfuccour, fay! 
But the Fiend's valfal and his prey. 
Already doom'd by God to go ^ ^ 

From Eden to the realms of woe ! 

Z2 There's not a man, upon the whole. 
Who can from Death defend his foul, 
'Till he can Jefus' blood obtain 
Tq cleanfc him from e^ch finful ftain. 

23 Throughout 
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3 Throughout the world, there is not' one '. 
That can for his own fins atone. 
Till the-Lamb's blood he fliall obtain, ' 
To pay his price, arid cafe Jhis pain* 

-4- Chrift is the fpotlefs Larrtb, ordain'd. . 
The crimes, wherewith the world is ftain'd. 
To take away — and to aifibage, - 
With his heart's blood^hisFadier's rage. 

5 Chrift is the prieft^ who-iiow oq high 
Refides, and with inccffant cry 
A conftant interceflioii, makes,: . 
And flieds his heart's-bIood:for our fakes. 

t6 Chrift light to ev^ry mortal gives 

Chrift is the life of each-diat lives-r — 



Chrift is our comfort, andour guard -r* 
Chrift from the firflr. His aid prepared! 

27 WithoutChrift's help, we're quite undone; 
But we arefave'd, throu^ Chrift alone: ^ 
Without Him, we can't God perceivie ; 

But through Him, we with God ihall live. . 

28 AH to the difinal realms, of woe. 

But they, who truft in Chrift:, ftiall go : 
Without Him, none fliall.fcale the sky, . 
How much foe'er they toil and .try. 

29 Let us in Chrift then leUrn to truft. 
The great Redeemer of the juft. 
And mind his precepts to obey^ 

If we in heaven e'er think, to ftay. 

30 With his heart's'^blopd, ihe woridChrift bought, - 
* Arid from fierce flames our freedom wrought j . 

' Yet thoufands in the world ihall go. 
For want of Faith, to Hell below. 

31 Though Chrift was flaihyckir fouls to favc-^ ^ 
Though a full- price fbr iis He gave ^ ■ ■ 

Yet none falvation (baU rccwi, ^; 
But who alonein^ HJm feeJfeveli 

• 33 Wt. 
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32 We fhall be faved, if we believe 

In Chrift if not—. ^wc:(hatt not Ihrc i 

He lives, who does on Chrift rely ■ ■ 
Who does not truft in liim fhall die. 

33 Not one, of any age, .fhall go 

To the infernal redms below. 

But he who fhall riefuie to tnift 
In the Redeemer bf the jufc 

34 Heav'n's gate is openn^bt and day, 
(None fuch from it are tum'd away) . 
To ev'ry Chriflian, that's fincere^ 

Of what degree, or rank ibe'er. ' 

35 No more they of their fauks fhall hear, 
' No more their vices fball .appear. 

Which thro' Chrift's Blood are all fbrgiven. 
And blotted from the rolls gf heaven. . . 

36 Chrift wa&'d our fins :and filth away, 
Chrift will to blifs our fouls convey, 

Chrift bou^ht thofe fouls, wiien loft and gMe^ 
And what he bought, fhall be our own. 

37 Let's ne'er forget, *till tum'd to clay, 
To praife our Saviour, night and day. 
Who has our fouls from ruin bought I 
For us, what wonders has he wroug^ ? 

^38 Let's to our Chic^ our Saviour, fhew 
All praife, and ev'ry honour duc^ 
All true refpeft, and worfhip fit- 
Let heav'n and earth fay So be it! 

Advice to thofe who are defirous of dih 
taining GbcTs Favour, and; Forgiycmtfi of 
their Sins. , 

I WJ^^'^^ would have the fins forgiven, 1 
YV Whcretw he has; offended heaven, . ; 
He muft with cliiigence purfuc , 
Thofe ufeful Prepepcs^ that enfue. 

Thov 
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« Thou, firftof aUv muflb humbly own 
Thy fins, before thj;*" Almighty's throne ; 
Nought from.thy Cod fhou'd be conceai'd : 
Since all things are to ttim uaiij^U'dT ' 

3 And then endeavow to obferve, :. .( 
What punifhrpent dioo doft dcfcrv©-~r ' 
Eternal death ! — it is no lefs.j. 
Bccaufe thou doft God's laws trarifgrcfs* 

4- For furely thou canft not tfut know " 
Thy vices merit endlcfs yvpc y \ 
Then meekly beg, for J?fus* fake, . 
That he wpvj'd nxcrcy^ oa ^cq tgk^ r , . 

5 And know that nothing Qaii atone 
For fin, before the <^odhead's (hrone, 
Befides Chrift'sdeijitfi, ahd precioui bloody 
And the obedience which he (how' d f ■ ■ ■ 

6 That Jefus, (thou muft too believe!) 
For fin did afpU ranlo^give. 
When on the crofs He bpre di%rac€;» 
For all the fins of all ouriuce—f -^ 

7 And know too, that the God o| heaveiv 
Accepts the fatisfadion given, ' 

And for Chrift's iake, does ftill remit 
Thofe fins the faithful may commi t - , « 

t Believe too, that He'll pardon t;hee 
Thy errors and iAu|uity, . 
If thou, with contrite heart ihdit make 
Thy fuit to God for J^; fake- 

9 Conceal not theo the fins, but own^ 
To which thou*rt principally prone \ 
For 'tis a folly to deny// j 
What's plain to God's all-feeipg eye. 

10 Freely condemn thyfelf, before 
The Deity's tremendous pow^rl 
Lefl. thou (}iou'dft on the dlay^of doorn^ 
To open ihame and ^ctofurfi come. 



II Be* 
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II Bewail each vile,' and hateful fin,' 
As foon as thou the fame haft feen-i— 
And ftrivc againft' it, rii^ht and day, 
Till thou haft caft it quite away. 

J 2 Make thou thy Heart profoundly figh. 
Make briny tears ftream from each eye. 
Make thy fad fpirit inly mourn. 
And from it*s vicious habits turn. 

13 Then beg of God^ that he'd impart 
To thee a foft and tender heart, 

And qften grieve^ when thouVt alone. 
For all the crimes, that thou haft done. 

14 Ne'er ceafe to pray, and never reft, 

'Till God has granted thy requeft 

Namely — a heart, that can relent. 
Can grieve for fin, and can repent- 



15 And when thou a good while haft griev'd 
For the bad life, which thou haft liv*d. 
The promifes divine hold faft. 

As long as e*er thy life fhall laft. : 

16 God promifes to give relief, \ 
And comfort thofe that are in grief. 

And to forgive all, does confent. 
Who from their Very heart repent. 

17 For all thy vicious courfes grieve. 
And in thy Saviour, Chrift, believe, 
Forfake them, whilft thou yet haft breath. 

And thou ftialt never fuIFer death. .• - 

18 For God has' promised to provide 
A Helper, Comforter, and Guide, 
(In his own Son) to all that mourn. 
And from their fins repentant turn. 

19 His Word, befides, the Lord does give, 
That he will all thy faults forgive. 

And cleanfe theefrom thy deep-grain*d crimes ^ 
^,If thou wilt but repent betimes. 

zo AnI 
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o And if a penitent'^ttWii'It pmvie;' '• • ' 

He'll grant iotf&^M griice afid love - ■ ■ » 
Mild, gentfe, iriclfdfuT, hfe'ltbe; ^ ^ 

And ever live at^eateiirtth tHce. '- ''- • 

£ He'll wafc rfrecitfthie deanfing flotti • ' c; 

Of his dear Scm^i'-rtfojaf^pi^^^ 1^&s6^ ' 
And fcour jeway^fliy vlcerqirite, ' '^ ■ ^ ' v 
Till he has niade thee lify-wliite. ■' - ' 'v ■- 

2 Hold faft (and M will thee applatid) « 

Thefacred promires'bf<5od: " > 

The KeiV'n-^.and^dfth'ihall bAth defeay^ ' 
E*er one of themfiiall pafs away. ' '; ■ 

43 Then, as a ^fh.ake, thy fins deteft^-- ' 

Afnake, that rears it's 'bloated creft, ; * ^ 

And, hid fome mofs-^rown brake beneath^ 
Wou'd ftingtheerb^^rprize^ to death: 

H Approach liot iiear the place, where firi^ 
May by her wiles allure thee in — — 
Pafs by with fpfeed, her offers fliun, * 
Nor tieadlong to temptiation hm; -- - 

25 If rtbdy wilt ftep too near the ground) 

WJiere: balks the fiiakcr— thy heel 'twill wound-— 
6jc,if*thou'lt come too near the fire,/ 
Twiil burn, if thou wilt not retire. 

26 Take therefore of thy felf good heed. 
Nor hear temptation's purlieus tread-, 
'Tis better make a good retreat. 
Than meet with (hame, and a defeat. 

27 Do not unto thy fins incline 
Again, like dogs or filthy fivine, 

Which, though they lately were wafh'd clean. 
Return unto the naufeous fcene. 

28 Keep not bad company, wHofe lore 
Will make thee fin fl:ill more and morjC : 
It nought avails to God to pray, 

'Till thou from fUch haft turn*d away: 

29 But 
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29 But cleave untoj^ie goilyjxif:^ . .'•''•' < 
And note thw cqnvm^' ^Lo)f gr^ce : 
For each goocf ;^iin*3.ajri^?rty guid^ / r , 

To lead thee, , wh^e tbf ji^C ^f^ v ^ ; : 

To turn th^ jfroj? ^dfk wicfce^ way, , , • , ; 
And to cfireft ihfp, , wWl^ ^u'ct J^rft. .^ ^f \ 
Truly to love iuija, W tp lev* .'// 

31 Letnotthe-rfeti^thy.re^feaWfndr ;. - 
Nor move again, to ftn,^|hK?:f»»di :;:i r 
But, thro*igh!tbeBlpQd,:Yr&ict J^ Ib^ .^I.r 
Beneath thy fecit ik?:%fWWiS^.^^^^ .:.l- ..'i; 

32 Confortnotihov»}»fitU^K»Rkay4*^ilj?,r-i ... .. 
Left they ^1^ ipor^ls iHo^'4 defite,^ : .; ; 

As th.efyk:W^ftV^t^J^\:. : : : : /.;;/. 

Corrupts idwe rUU, th^t W iti^dc- : ; / , v 

33 Quit thfflOTm€di^€lteSb9f?.ilri€^ . 
Whofe converfe, to. <M>?wb 4>^^ ^cfc ? ; ' ' 
Shun them,^ and their bad w?j^.def:4E?ft, ,.1 ::.'., 
As thou wou*(Jft pitcJ^ avoicjj /Whpn drejf; . y^. 

Advice to bcflieve in CHRigT, and ari-fi 
hibition or difjphj of the wonderfiStixitian 
. that is vsrr6ughtAn themgjjth^tbeUev^ 

1 TJELIEVEinChrift^'%^hyP^te^^^^ , 
J3 God offers him tp ajl, both fir ^nd lighf 
Receive the gracigus offcJT, ^od don't fail ;• ^ 

Or elfe, thou flialt the lofs of\iim fee\yajl. 

2 The man, who Chrift with heart fiojcere rc9eiye5, 
And with a lively faith in him belieyes, 

Chrift will on him his laving grace bcftqw. 
To live like the bleft Cunts, whilft here. b^W* 

3 Chrift fhall to him his hoty Spirit give. 

That he, new-born, may a new cr^atwxe Uve $ 
Chrift (hall quite change,, an^ mould thp man?am 
From a raih rebel to.afubje^ true. 

4I 
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4 He gip5s:Jiis.^gtace, oiir.^]AQtxijmmdsiali^fh^^ 
- H^ gwcs his Wflrd^ HD'makciMS walk ari^tr— - 
To jQite3asi^4ie.his tolyjSpii'kgrarita^-f'r-rr-- ) 
He givcsiiinn(fel£,:ito m^keiipaU mir'waotB^^^^ 

^ So tb&t^o^OQluiGbrifticiin'welllpdievev. ' 
Who fliafl foot grace and ftrcngth irotn iurfl iecfcivc, 
Toeimrtatr3theconda<|;i©fthejuft; /: '1: . . 
if right his faidi, and coofident his trofl:. . > ; 

6 The gpaceof God^ anda iiipemdpd»^4::^^^ : 
Vmh, tAxxck% ftom lkeaVil«^to tnake i: man: givt o'er. 
And tnopoiighty abhor, his evil wajrs^ 

And lead alifbofviqiueallhisdays. /: 

7 Unldi tl^ feith extorts this grace diriniv 
And mafces the rehovatfed creature fhiae, - 
It is in: vain --^k aniWers «o«k) end^ - 
Unlefs it fcrves thy error? to amend. 

S A lively ImAi does grke from Chrifk aittrad. 
And ftrength to put thy theoify m aA: . 
All it's ^d iins it utterly fbrfakes, : v 
And (^ the' wiKde man aTenov!atiaik:^make9> . 

9 Howc'er corrupt the nature that's in thc e. - j ■ 

However-weak thy intellects may be* ." ■ 

Believe i^ Chrift, invoke his holy namt,.. 
And, when he pleafes, he can change the lame. 

10 Although the Jailer was a finful foul 

Though Paul was, once, as firiful, on the whole — 

And though Manafles was ftill worfe ageq- 

Yet they, thro* Chrift, were made quite diflf 'rent men. 

11 So can he make of thee, thou finful foul ! 
Although by nature reprobate! and foul, 

A perfeftfamt^-if thou-in hini wilt place . \ 
Thy truft-^thereby to get his aid and grace. 

12 Chrift, that great peffecutor Paul, reformed. 
And to a glorious preacher foon transformed •, 
The woman too, of bad report and fame. 
From a mere raven, a white dove became. 

13 Believe 



13 Believe in Chrift with heart fincenclyirue^ 
And he'll thy mind and manners form anew- 



Chriftians he'll make oiit of a fiend-like race. 
And of the foe of God; a child of grace. 

14 Prefume not, then, that thy belief is right. 
If Chrift thy natyre has not altered quite : 
For Chrift a total change of manners gives 
To each, that faithfully in him believes. 

15 Behold Zaccheus, Magdalene, and Pauli 

Yoq ibon fliall fee that Chrift will change them all: 
Their morals all at once arc ftriftly juft, 
As foon as they in Jefus place their truft. 

16 Tho*, in the maming^ Saul did all he cou*d> 
Like a fierce wolf, to (bed the Chriftiaa'» bfeod; 
Yet, foon as he believ'd, this wolf became. 

By noon that very day, a perfedk lamb. 

1 7 Before Zaccheus was a Chriftian made. 
To rob the needy, was his daily trade ; 

But, when he once believ'd, he gave the pOOr. 
The greateft part of what he gain'd before. 

1 8 Though Magdalene was once a reprobate. 
And fmn'd, e'er fhe believ'd at any rate,. 
Yet afterwards a virtuous life fhe led. 

And was declared a faint, when ftie was d^adr 

19 So (halt thou ev'ry vicious habit leave. 

When thou fhalt once unto thy Saviour cleave : 
For, 'till there is this reformation wrought; 
Thy faith can only a mere whim be thought. 

20 Faith, unaccompany'd by works, is dead 

A formlefs faith— a trunk without a head 

A faith, that blinds — a falfe, fallacious faith—— 
A faith, that leads the ready way to death !. 

21 There is no fire, without attending heat — 

. There is no water — but it muft be wet • 

There's no good vine — but is with elufters cjrownM; 
No lively faith, without it's fruits is found ! 

22 Shou*<i 
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ii ShotiM any one affirm, that he believes. 
And yet repents not — he himfelf deceives : 
His faith is nought, but froth— or, at the moft,' 
All his belief is but an idle boaft. 

23 There is no true believer can do lefs 

Than mend his morals, and his lufts fiipprefs i 
Becaufe that Chrift to all bolievers gives 
His holy Spirit, to amend their lives- 

24 Be not deceived, thou finner mod obfcene. 
Where there is faith, there holy lives are feeri: 
For if thy faith is worthy to be known. 

By it's good works let it be plainly .Ihowri. 

25 If in thy faith there does no life appear. 

If it no grace, in word and work, does bear, * 
*Tis but the name of faith upon the whole— — ^ 
A faith, that never can preferve thy foul! 

Advice to ivoid bad Company. 

1 TTrHoever a religious life wou'd live, 

VV Submiffivd to the will of his dread Sire^ 
He firft of all moft earneftly muft ftrive 
From all bad converfation to retire. 

2 He muft no more with debauchee^ confort,- 
But quit them all without regret or pain -, 
As Mofes quitted the Egyptian courty 

And Lot and' Abraham the Chaldean plain; 

3 As weeds afe known to choke the rifing grairi— — * 
As vinegar the fweeteft milk will fpoil 

As pitch, if touch'd,'is apt thy clothes to ftain— - — • 
So vicious eonverfe will thy morals foil. 

4 Beware the ferpent's fting — of thpu (nalt fmart— . 
And frotti the plague, left it lliou*d kill thee, run-s-f 
And if Salvation thou haft much at heart, 

"With equal care all wicked eonverfe f\mtt. 

G 5 From 
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From Sodom, like another Patriarch, fly- 
Hafte from the idle and the vile away- 



All fauntVers quit — prcfetve thy foul, and try- 
To leave the faithlefs folk without delay. 

6 Whilft Mofes ftay'd amongft the* Egyptian race, 
Whilft Abraham fojourn^d with the Syrian crew. 
The Lord ne'er deign*d to manifeft his grace, 
'Till they aloof from fuch vile men withdrew. 

7 The fons of Satan, and their friendlhips, flee. 
Soon as thou canft, if thou art truly wife: 
For there can never any concord be. 
Between the fons of hell, and of the Ikies. 

S The converfation therefore of the wife. 
The good, and blamelefs, eagerly purfue : 
For they will teach thee how to mount the ikies. 
To know thy God, and pay him revVence due. 

5 Whilft Saul the fteps of Samuel purfue'd, 
A faint he grew, who was a fiend before ; 
But when his vile acquaintance he renew'd. 
The faint became a very fiend once more. 

10 Follow a Prophet he'll enlighten thee . 

Follow a Rabbi thou Ihalt walk by rule— — 

Follow a Saint and thou a Saint (hall be 

Follow a Fool and thou'lt be ftill a Fool. 

1 1 Upon thy knees without ceffation pray. 
That God to thee his fecret paths wou'd (how. 
And turn thee from each crofs and dang'rous way, 
Into the road, wherein he'd have thee go. 

1 2 Until the Sire of Light (hall clear thine eye 

Until thy Saviour fhall thy foul renew 

The path of Life thou never canft efpy •, 

No more than blind-men can the fun-fhine view. 

13 Take thou the' Almighty's lantern in thy hand. 
That it may always light thee on the road: 
None fhall attain unto the promis'd land, 
Unlefs illumine'd by the Word of God. 

14 Whate'erl 
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14 Whatever is by the Word enjoined thee, do -, 
And from whatever it forbids, refrain, 
And it will clearly teach thee how to go. 
Where thou fhalt favour, life, iand mercy gain^ 

15 Take heed, take fpecial heed I thee require, 
That thou doft not thy carnal will obey. 
Nor live a flave unto thy heart's defirej 

But as the Gofpel's light fliall pointthe way. - 

16 But, if thou art upon improvement bent, 
Doft grace, and virtue, and falvation chufe-^ 
Follow the way thy blcfled Saviour went. 

Nor thefafe track, by hina mark'dout, e'erlofei 

17 At firft it is with difficulty paft. 

And by the carnal with reluftance trod •, 
But 'twill be Cnooth and eafy at the laft, . 
And lead thee foon and fafely to thy God* 

18 The road to ruin, at the firftj is plain. 
And by all travelers eafy to be found; 
But when the fartheft end of it they gain* 
There lies a gulph, moft, hideous and profound! 

19 When virtue's path thou for a while haft try'd^ 
Do all thou canft to keep it ftill in fight. 

Nor from it ever dare to turn afide, 

*Till it has brought thee to the realms of light- 

20 It nought avails thy journey to begin. 
If thou returneft to thy fins again ; 

No one the promised Crown fliall ever win^ 
Who does not faithful, unto death, remain. 

21 Judas and-f- Saul their courfe- in hafte begun. 
As Demas did, who chofe this prefent wprld ; 
Yet, as they fail'd, before the race was run^ 
They three were to th* infernal prifon hurl'd. 

22 Follow thy Saviour, both in deed and word. 
And tread the path, which he himfelf once trode. 
Perform with zeal the mandates of the Lord, . 
And never deviate from the facred road. 

t King Saul. G 2 The 



[ ioo J 



The Lamentation of a Sinner. 

1* /^ God of Mercy, deign to hear 
\J- My plaint, and lend a gracious ear! 
A finner, in a piteous cafe. 
Implores thy pardon and thy grace. 

2 Although, I fear IVe anger*d thee. 
My gracious Sire! to that degree, 
That, ftung by confcience, to the ikies 
1 dare not lift my downcaft eyes : 

3 But, like the Publican, I bow 
My head, in penitence, full low. 
And, though chief of the finfulcrew, 
Moll humbly for thy favour fue— 

4 And I prefume this fuit to make. 

Not for my own, but for Chrift's fake. 
Who fufFer'd, on the* accurfcd tree. 
Unutterable pain for m e 

5 And if I can no pardon gain 
By virtue of His woes and pain, 
I muft to hell direftly go. 
That region of eternal woe ! 

6 E'en from my infancy IVe been 

The child of wrath, and plunge'd in fmj 
And to thy law no heed I gave. 
But Hv*d ta evVy vice a flave. 

7 Thy name, O Lord, I oft blafpheme'd. 
And oft the fcripttires madly blame'd, 

I ne'er the glorious Gofpel prize*d. 
But as an old wife's tale defpifc'd. 

S By the moft precious Blood that ftream'd 
From Chrift, whereby I was redeemed. 
By day and night I often fwore, 
Regardlefs of the pains he borCir 
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9 Thy Sabbaths I profanely fpent 
In riot and vain merriment. 
Or, which is worfe, in dmnkennefs. 
And ev*ry blameable cxcefs. 

50 When other folks, of all degrees. 

Were night and morning on their knees — 

I, woe is me! in idle play. 

In fome by-corner, pafs'd the day. 

1 1 Though fweet, as honey, is thy word 
To ev'ry pious foul, O Lord ! 

Yet, to my tafte, 'twas bitt'rer far 

Than naufeous draughts of wormwood arc. 

12 Lewdnefs and luft I followed long. 
Like one of that polluted throng. 
Which in Gomorrah liv'd of yore, 
'Till I was even at death's door. 

13 I drank my glafs, caroufe'd, and jokc'd. 
And all day long tobacco fmoke'd. 

As if for that alone I liv'd ; 

For which Inow am fadly griev'd. * 

14 My youth in vanity and pride. 
And in a thoufand fins befide, 
I totally contrive'd to fpcnd, 
Regardlefs of my latter end 

15 And now that folemn fcene draws nigh. 
Not one jot better yet am I, 

Than (if I muft avow the truth) 
I was e'en in the heat of youth. 

16 I've therefore often wonder'd, how 
Thou fo much lenitv didft fhow. 

And how her jaws the' earth did not ope> 
To fwallowmc, like Dathan, up. 

1 7 There's fcarce a fingle aft of wrong. 
Or crime, the lift of crimes among. 
Which I, alas ! did not plunge in, 

Immcrs'd yp to the very chin. ^ ^ 

^3 ^^^1^V 



i 8 Hadft thou not been by nature kind, 
And to companion much inclined, 
To Hell I had e'er this been thrown^ 
There in fierce flames to make my moan, 

19 OLord, I frankly own to thee. 
That 1 have long deferve'd to be 
Deprived quite of the vital air : 
So num'roUs my tranfgreffions are ! 

20 And waft thou not, O God moft high ! 
So wond'rous good and gracious, I 
Had thought my load too great to bear. 
And been, like Cain, urge'd to dcfpair, 

2 1 Yet hence I comfort do receive. 
When nothing elfe can comfort give. 
That greater is thy mercy, far. 
Than all my foiil offences are. 

22 For though they be in number more 
Than are the fands upon the fhore, 
Yet is thy mercy much more wide. 
Than is the earth-furrounding tide. 

23 I, therefore, truft that where fin reign'dj 
And over me a conqueft gain'd. 

E'en there thy free celeftial grace. 
Shall conquer all that's in me bafe. 

24 O God, thou haft moft gracious been. 
And pardon'd many a heinous fin ; 
Then be not more fevere to me. 
Though finful to the laft degree ! 

25 For when the Ninevites erft quitted 
The countlefs fmstheyhad committed, 
Although their vices were fo great. 
Yet they with grace became replete. 

?6 Althoygh Manaflfes was of yore 
So vile — his like was not before — — 
Yet he thy gracious pardon gain'd, 
When from his vices h^ refrain'd. 
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27 The royal prophet D^vid too. 
Although his fins were nof a few. 
Yet when he humbly cry'd to thee. 
Was, by thy graqe, frqm fin fet free. 

^8 And likewife Mary Magdalene, 
^ Though long a mofl: notorious quean. 
Was, for the copious tears flie fhed. 
By thy all-gracious favour free'd. 

29 And the young prodigal of old, 
(When he had all his fubftance fold) 
Thro* grace obtained, thy w^l obeyed ; 
Tho* he fo long the fool had play'd. 

30 I therefore hopes have entertaih'd. 
Though I have thy difpkafure gain'd, 
That I thy favour fljali; again. 

For my Redeemer's lake, obtain/ 

31 Withearneft, mournful, piteous cries, 
With bleeding heart and ftreamingeyes. 
For Jefus* fake, both night and day, 

I humbly for forgiyenefs pray. 

32 Remember, Lord! and bear in mind, 
Thatjefus, my Redeenierkind, 

His heart's blood ofier'd up for me. 
As an atonement unto thee. 

33 Remember too, that then He bprc 
Fierce pains for me, ^fndanguifti fore. 
Nay, death, and all the pajfigs.fevere. 
Which I myfelf defciVd to bear. 

34 Then, for His prion's fake, forgive, 
And to thy mercy m^ receive — ^ — 
And for his Sweat and S-uffVing's fake, 
No other fatisfaftion take. ' 

35 But freely now, whilft yet I. live, 
Forgive my finsi O God ! forgive 



And"head and heels, O plunge me, o'er. 
In Chrift's all-cleanfirig precious gore ! 

G 4 ' 36 Although 
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36 Although my fins are deeply grain'd, 
As if they were with fcarlet ftain'd, 
One drop of that, thofe ftains will clear. 
And make them white as lawn appear. 

37 I therefore place my confidence 

In ChrilVs blood ar)d benevolence ; 
In hopes that I, without annoy. 
May be receiv'd to endlefs joy— • 

38 And led to Cbrift in paradife. 
Above the earth and nether fkies. 
To have my fhare of all the good, 
Which He has purchafe'd with His blood— 

39 Into which ever-blifsful place. 
May God, of his abundant grace, 
Conduft us all : there to adore 
Him, for His mercy, evermore ! 

Godly Exhortations to a CHILCf, 

1 TV jTY deareft child, to me draw near, 
XVX Unto my precepts lend an ear. 
And, all thy life, to them attend. 

If thou wou'dlt u^to God afcend. 

2 Thy God, whilft thou haft being, fear, 
Ever his aweful name revere. 

With all thy heart obey his will. 
His gofpel hear, his laws fulfil. 

3 Still let the word of God prefide, 
Both as thy councillor ana guide. 
Let it thy condud wholly Iway, 
Whatever thou doft do, or fay. 

^ Be it a lamp— rthy path to light— 
Thy tutor — to direft thee right. 
To take thee from all ill away. 
And ipad thee to the fourcc of day. 
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5 Do nothing, be it fmall, or great. 
According to thy own conceit: 
For fin thy nature has dcprave'd, 
'Till thou, thro' grace, again art fave'd. 

6 Strive then thy wayward will td rein, 
Since virtue is to it ^ pain. 

And, 'till by God*s word, thou'rt fet riglrt. 
It ftill in evil takes delight. 
*j Of fin, however fmall, take heed 5 ^ • 
Beneath her robe a fting is hid : 
Short pleafures bring a long regret, ^ 

Sin owes to Death a certain debt. 

8 If Adam did endure fo much, » . ; 
Who only did one apple touch : 

1 What punilhment muft they fuftaln. 
Who all their lives in fin remain ? 

9 If thou, to err, doft once begin. 
Beware, left thou again fhou'dft fin : 
No price for the leaft fin is known, 
Befides the Blood of Chrift alone. 1 

io Once free from fin, pollution ihun, 
jhTor dog-like, to thy vomit run, 
Or like to hogs,which tho' wafli'd clean. 
To their lov'd mire return agen. 

11 IfMofes, from the promisM land. 
Was for a fingle fin reftrain'd ; 
They fure, whoVe finn'd a thoufand timest 
Muft forfeit heaven for their crimes, 

2 Worfe than a ferpeht, pride deteft -, 
Who foars too high, (hall be depreft ; 
Difgrace attends the haughty ftride, 
And fudden flips the foot of pride. 

3 If for his pride th' archangel fell 
From Heaven, to the* abyfs of Hell ; 
Where fliall we, duft and dirt, be toft, 
If yre our felf-importancc boaft ? 
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14 Never defile thy Neighbour's bed. 
To fuch crimes, fools alone are led : 
For he that treads on glowing coals, 
Muft needs expedt to burn his foles. 

15 If Pharaoh, for that fin did fmart. 
Who only lufted in his heart 

For Abraham's wifcr— what grievous pain 
Muft they, who've done the deed, fu(tain ? 

16 Swear not by God's tremendous name. 
All caufelefs oaths from Satan came: 
The curfe of God, like fmoke^ will fill 
The houfe, wherein men God revile. 

17 If king Senacherib was flain, 
Becaufe he took God's xmnt in vain : 
How can the Chriftian 'fcape from ill. 
Who fhall Chrift, and his blood revile? 

1 8 Obferve with awe, the Seventh day. 
Attend the church— hear, watch andpray-«. 
Thy God invoke — thy pot forfake — 
Nor the fiend's fcaft, the Sabbath make. 

19 For if our God the matt did flay. 
Who gather'd wood upon that day. 
Their bones fliall He not rather break. 
Who Ipend it worfc than all the week ? 

20 No portion of thy tithes detain. 
Nor from thy offerings refrain -, 
Thou robbeft an avenging God, 
If thou committeft any. fraud. 

2 1 Who robs his God, fhall feel his curfe ; 
For he, who tithes by fraud or force 
With-holds,does heaven's bleflingsftop. 
And hinders the' earth to yield it's crop. 

22 Think drunkennefs thy greateft foe ; 
No drunkard ftiall to Heaven go : 
Hell opes her jaws, and yawns amain, 
The bloated brute to entertain. 
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3 if Efau was reproached of old, 
Who for a mefs his birthright fold : 
What keen reproaches fhall he hear. 
Who fells his foul, andheave'n, for beer? 

14 Nor churl, nor ufurer, e*er be ; 
Churls are the ftewards of the free : 
What fathers hoard thro* avarice. 
Their lavifh heirs Ipend in a trice. 

i5 Sooner a camel, to and fro. 
May through a fmall-eye'd needle go. 
Than nrifers cruel, and unkind. 
To heaven can an entrance find. 

16 To grind the poor, be thou afraid ; 
Chrift is a juftice can't be fway'd: 
To rob them, whofoever tries. 
Flies in his Saviour's face and eyes. 

7 Ahab, becaufe (altho* in vain) 

He Naboth's vineyard fought to gain. 
Soon found his error to his coll. 
His children flain, his kingdom loft ! 

8 If Dives fell to Satan's powV, 

Who his own goods deny'd the poor; 
Where fliall the wealthy churls be thrown 
Who ftrip the poor, of all they own ? 

9 Take heed of theft, of fraud take heed ; 

No real gains can thence proceed : ' 

Where-e'er they are, there's always lofs. 
The curfe of God, and ev'ry crofs. 

If none of Achan's race were left. 
Who only hid a trivial theft; 

W'o'nt God his wrath on them pour down. 
Who rob the poor, of all they own ? 

1 Keep not (or thou ibalt fufFer for*t;) 
Unequal weights, or meafures ihort: , 
For odious, in thev Almighty's fight. 
Is the falfe fcale, and fcanty weight, 

31 ^\v^Wt\ 
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32 Whatever a man thro* fraud obtains,' 
Or by an unjuft balance gains, 

> Into a ragged bag is place'd, 
And, through the bottom, runs to waftc. 

33 Touch not, whatever thou doft, a bribe; 
'Twill eat thee up, with all thy tribe. 
And will not leave a mite, among 
Thy r^ce, that did to thee belong. 

34 The leprofy Gehazi caught, 

Amongft the clothes he fo much fought : 
So bribes will, 'tis as plain a cafe ! 
Undo a man, and all his race. 

^5 Beware of lying, whilft on earth ; 
The ferpent gave to lying birth: 
The truth, and nought but truth, ftill tell 5 
Lies owe their origin to hell ! 

36 If Ananias quickly die*d, 
Becaufe he to the Spirit lie*d. 
And, with bis wife, met a fwift fate : 
Still, whilft we live, let's lying hate. 

37 For his defefts, no one mifcall 
(God is the Maker of us all !) 

Or fool, or blind, or hunch'd, or lame : 
Who man reviles, reviles God's name. 

38 If Chrift will doom him to hell'^ pool. 
Who only calls his brother, fool : 
The man, who calls his parents names, 
Muft fure be doom'd to fiercer flames! 

39 Wou'dft thou the Son of God be ftile'd ? 
Ne'er ill for ill return, my child ! 

Aid, and aflTift thy greateft foe. 
Nor harm to any mortal do. 

40 For, pray, what difPrence canft thou (hcw^ 
Betwixt the Chriftian, and the Jew, 

If 'tis allow'd thee to requite 
pvil for evil, fpite for fpite ? 

4.^ 
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: No mifchicf do, in hopes to find 

Thy Judge compaflionate and kind; 

Or thou no favour (halt obtain, \ 

But be confign'd to endlefs pain. 
I If in the prefcnce of the Lord, 

We muft account for each vain word : 

How Ihall we anfwer, O my foul I 

For each bad deed, and bargain foul ? 
( None of the goodly gifts abufe. 

Which God has given to thy ufe. 

The day will come, when thou muft give 

Account, for all thou didft receive. 
|. If Chrift caft him to gloom profound. 

Who hid his talent under ground : 

Where ihall each fimple fot be fent, 
'Who principal, and all, has fpent ? 

; Be ftill prepare'd — to-day!— to-night!— 
Thy lamp well fiU'd — thy garments white — 
Com^ to thy Judge in trim array j 
To-mOrrow next may be the day ! 

f If Chrift, the gate fo quickly barr'd 
'Gainft thofe, who were almoft prepared ; 
How can they hope for entrance there. 
Who ne'er, fince they were born, took care? 

' Lay ev'ry idle fport afide. 
And think what may thy foul betide : 

We all from hence in hafte muft go 

Or to the realms of blifs, or woe. 

I If no one (hall to heaven go. 
Who ftrives not, all he can, to do : 
How fliall the man, who wou'd go there, 
Whilft he's afleep, or playing — fare ? 

I None, e'er they've run, the prize obtain — 
None, e'er they've ferv'd, their wages gain- 
None, heav'n can earn, e'er they fulfil, 
Firft here on earth, their Maker's will ! 

50 Chrift 
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50 Chrift, will on none the crown beftow. 
Who has not fought, and foird his foe j 
Nor will He ever give to any. 

Who have not laboured here, a penny. 

51 It nought avails to cry. Lord ! Lord I 
Heave'n is not got by one vague word : 
But men muft like true Chriftians live. 
E'er they to Heaven can arrive. 

52 I therefore, ev'ry foul advife. 
That wou'd afcend the diftant Ikies, 
To live a life that's good and pure. 
His own falvation to fecure ! 

53 Shou'd any ask. Who wrote this fong? 
Say, 'Twas a fwain, who much did long 
(By fuch advice as this) to keep 

From Hell's abyfs his heedlefe fheep. 

ADVICE to a YOUTH. 

I TA EAR child ! thy letter came to me, 
1 3 Replete with fenfe and piety. 
Which begs that my Advice I'd give. 
How thou may'ft as a Chriftian live. 

z It is a fign of grace to find 
A lad fo young, fo well inclin'd 

To know God's word to learn the fame— p* 

The flefli, and all it's lulls to tame, 

3 Thefe good defires to gratify. 
Take this fincere Advice from me. 
And let it all thy fteps attend 
From childhood to thy latter end* 

4 Remember, in the bloom of youth. 
To ferve the Lord thy God in Truth, 
And thy Creator to adore. 

E'er age (hall have impair'd thy pow'r. 

51 



Begin, e'ef thou doft older grow. 
Thy Saviour and thy God to know. 
His Statutes keep, his Word defire 5 
So fhall thy age Refpeft acquire> 

Thy veffel, whilft it yet is new. 
In the pure wine of faith imbue : 
So Ihall a fweet perfume attend 
Thy virtuous life unto it's end. 

Deep in thy youthfijl bofom place 
The feeds of ev*ry Chriftian grace; 
Left the fiend's tares therein fhouM breed. 
As 'twas notfown with virtue's feed. 
Endeavour Ibon a bloom to fhow •, 
As forward almonds early blow : 
The tree, that flow'rs not in the fpring. 
Will never fruit in autumn bring. 
God docs from all his fons demand 
The earlieft produce 6f the land. 
But, with abhorrence and diftafte, 
Rejefts the fecond, and the laft. 

To thy Creator therefore ftrive 
The firft-fruits of thy ftrength to give. 
And ne'er thy time abfurdly fpend 
To.pleafure the infernal fiend. 

Give not to him the wine's firft run. 
The dregs to Chrift, when that is done, 
Nor with thy ftrength the tempter pleafe, 
Whilft nought remains for God, but lees. 
Curs'd is the fool, that gives the foe 
The prime of all his life below. 
And his Redeemer fain wou'd pleafe 
With feeble age, and wan difeafe. 
Beware of fin, whilft yet a child ; 
Whoe'er admits it, is defil'd, 
'Twill to a fecond nature go, , 
And worfe and worfc thou'lt daily grow. 
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14 If thou art ufe'd, whilft young, to vicC^ 
And early doft thy God defpife •, 
When old, to leave it, will be quite 

As hard, as 'tis to make black, white. 

15 Give then, whilft young, thy very foul 
And body too, without controul. 
To ferve thy Maker, and to fight 
Againft the foe with all thy might. 

16 Like Daniel, whilft thou yet art young. 
Avoid all liquors that are ftrong : 

To dainty food be not inclined. 
But fix on God alone thy mind. 

1 7 Like Samuel learn, whilft but a boy. 
To ftand before thy God with joy,- 
And lift to what thy gracious Lord 
Shall tell thee in his written word. 

18 Like young Jofiah tread aright, 

Tho' thou Ihou'dft be no more than J eighty 
Unto the law, attention give. 
Fear God, and as his fervant, live. 

19 Like Timothy, the fcriptures learn. 
E'en from thy youth, and thou'lt difcern 
That they will make thee wondrous wife. 
And to the height of virtue rife. 

to Like Chrift, to church each Sabbath go 
With them, to whom thou life doft owe. 
And, when as yet fcarce twelve years olS, 
Debates with learned Doftors hold. 

2 1 Hear thou the law — the Gofpel hear 
And well in mind both of them bear 
Then flrive to live exceeding clofe 
Unto the rules, prefcribe'd by thofe. 

22 Thou doft in a drear gloom refide -, 
Take then God's Word thy feet to guides 
Without the Gofpel's Light none yet 
Did ever into heaven get, 

X Eight Years old. 23 Til 
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} Though God -above thou canft not fe^^ 
Yet in his Word he talks with thee. 
And fhevsfthee, thence, his facred will^ 
Which he enjoins thee to fulfil. 

4- Confult the facred page, and fee. 
What is.therein commanded thee. 
And do, whatever God wou'd have dorie^ 
What he forbids thee, let alone. 

5 Take he^d, by thee, that e'en the leaft 
Of God's commands be not trisinfgrefs'd : 
Death for the leaft offence is due, 
God's curfe, and endlefs woe enfue* 

.6 For ev'jy crime by mortals done^ 

Our righteous Judge infifts upon 

The death of him, who did the deed — =-* 

Or Chrift muft fuffer ialiis ftead. 
7 Where thou a thoufand times haft fwerv'd 

From God, and death a^ oft deferv'd - 

Repent as oft, and fin no more. 

And pardon from thy God implore. 

i8 Confefs thy fins, both great and fmall — ^* 
Unto thy God confefs them all 
And thy paft vanities bemoan. 
And God will pardon ev'ry one- 

9 Of all thy former fins repeat. 

And of thy youth in error fpent: 

If tears thou doft not for them fhed. 

They'll pull God's judgement on thy head; 
o Ephraim, 'till of his fins aftiame'd, 7^.xxxi. i^,;^©. 

And David, 'till he fore exclaim'd 

Againft them, cou'd no pardon gain : 

Neither Ihalt thou, 'till then, obtain* 

J I Until to-morrow ne'er delay. 

Left Death Ihou'd drag thee hence ^wajr 
This night, afleep, unto thy doom, 
When there's for penitence no room. 

H 32 Myriads 
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32 Myriads of heedlefs ftriplihgs lie 
In hell, who were refolve'd to try 
Repentance, when old age once came,. . 
But ne*er found leifure to reclaim. 

23 Now, of thy fins repent with forrow , 
We know not who may live to-morrow: 
A gift, when offer'd, don't difdain, . 
Left thou Ihou'dft ne'er be ialk'd again: 

34 And as thou doft tranfgrefs each day. 
Each evening for remiffion pray : 
Left, making water very faft. 
The unpump'd ftiip Ihou'd fink at laft. 

S5 When once thou'rt from pollution clean. 
Let not thy feet be fouFd agen. 
Nor to the mire run with the hog. 
Nor to his vomit with the dog : 

36 But ftrive a different life to lead^ 
And in the paths of virtue tread. 
And wifely aim thy fpan to fpend 
In holy fear, unto it's end. 

'37 Be it thy tafk, both night and day,. 
Upon thy knees, to God to pray ; 
Nor let one fun thy head pafs o'er. 
Wherein thou doft not God adore : . 

38 And thy devotion to affift. 

Whereby thou may'ft the flefh rcfift. 
The law of God take, for thy guide 
His holy Spirit, for thy aid. 

3^ The Word of God is mighty ftrong. 

To bring thofe back, that have gone wrong. 
And fenfe and wifdonx to impart 
Unto the young and fimple heart. 

40 Whatever the law enjoins thee, do 

Whate'er advice it gives, purfue : 

For if thou Ihalt the law fulfil, 
. Thou (halt furpafs thy Teacher's fkill. 

4i H 



41 Hold faft, with all thy force, in it^ 

And to it's yoke thy neck fubmit ^ 

'Twill bring thee honour, grace, regard-*^ > 
" In keeping it' there's great reward/* 

42 If 'tis thy cuftom, in thy prime. 
To pafs, in pious fort, thy time, 
*Twill be thy pleafure and thy joy. 
Thy days thus ever to employ. 

43 Honour thy father's God, and he 
In kind return will honour thee : 
But if thou ftiou'dft his law neglefl:, 
He with contempt will thee rejeft. 

44 Refpe6bhim in thy younger years. 
And he'll refpeft thy hoary hairs. 
And bid the birds thy viftuals bear. 

E'er thou fliou dft want them, thro' the ain " 

45 Thou never to this world. was fent, 
Thy carnal fenfes to content ; 
But to adore the Lord mod high, 

As angels do above the fky. . . 

46 When from thy bed thou firft doft rife 
Remember him, who rules the Ikies, 
Nor from thy chamber ftir abroad 

'Till thou haft firft adore'd thy God. . ' 

47 However great thy talk may be, 
Thy bufinefs, or neceffity. 

To neither of them all attend, 

E'er thou haft made thy God thy friend/ 

48 No peace, no comfort, no fuccefs. 
Shall e'er be there, nor happinefs. 
Where various toils and cares abound. 
But no regard for God is found. 

49 Though Daniel highly was employed, 
And a great monarch's fmiles eiijoy'd. 
Yet in his clofet, thrice a day. 

He fell upon his knees to pray* 

H 2 50 When 
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50 When to thy bufinefs thou doll fall^ 
Let it be great, let it be fmall. 
Entreat of God thy work to blefe. 
And crown thy labours with fuccefs. 

51 As God, of old, his bleflings Ihed 
On youthful Jofeph's favour'd head ; 
So will he profper thee, and thine. 
If thou'lt implore his aid divine. 

52 Whatever thou doft, or good or ill, 
Where-e'er thou art. He fees thee ftill ; 
God ev'ry aft of thine doft 'fpy : 

Sin not before his piercing eye ! 

53 To others, let each good be done. 
Which thou wou'dft to thyfelf have Ihown 
Toothers, no worfe meafure ufe. 

Than thou thyfelf from them wou'dft chufe* 

54 Do nothing, howfoever move'd. 
That is not by thy God approve'd : 

Do nought, for which thou Ihamc muft fear^ 
When forc'd in judgement to appear. 

55 No God, befides the true God, own. 
Serve him with care, and him alone. 
Invoke him, magnify him ftill. 
And he'll proteft thee from each ill. 

56 Ne'er take thy Maker's name in vain. 
But from that fatal fin refrain : 

For he Ihall ne'er be guiltlefs thought. 
Who is addifted to that fault. 

57 Inholinefs each Sabbath fpend. 
From the beginning to the end. 
And do not the leaft part allow 
Of the Lord's day, to ferve the foe. 

58 Be, to thy parents, honour paid. 
Give them refpeft, and evYy aid •, 
So ihall thy days be here increas'd, 
And ihou be in thy children blels'd: 
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59 Take heed, left thou fhou'dft difrefpeft. 
Or caft them down — for all expeft, 
To fee the daughter, or the fon. 
That difobeys their will, undone. 

60 Of foul adultery, beware- 



To keep thy veflel pure, take care- 



And let not (for the wealth of Rome) 
Chrift's members a vile whore's become, 

61 Be to thy lawful confort true. 
With no one elfe have ought to do. 
Nor of the Spirit's temple dare 
To make the fiend's unhallow'd lair. 

. 62 For heaven's fake, avoid excefs. 
And the vile fin of drunkennefs. 
Which t6 a fiend does man tranfmute, ' , 
Or worfe, much worfe, than any brute. 

63 Each feltow-creatuf e ftill*^ no lefs 
Than thy ownfelf, love land carefs. 
And let no harm by theeibe done 

In thought, word, deed, to zny one. 

64 To all the world be ftridfly juft. 
And be fincere in all thoii doft : 
For no man's faki be thou fo mad 
To do the thing which God forbad. 

65 Still by the laws diredions go. 
In ev'ry thing thou haft' to do : 
No work can ever perfeft be. 
That does not with the law agrfee. 

66 Refleft, my dear, thou art not fure 
Thy life fhall, through this day, endure ; 
As guiltlefs let it then be paft, 

As if it \^ere to be thy laft. 



Advics 
H 3 



Advice to ferve GOD. 

If ALL, who wou'd eafe and happinefs obtain, 
/\ And wilh in health and wealth and peace to live, 
Muft, whilft they in this vale of tears remain. 
To ferve their God with all their fpirit ftrive. 

2 Whoe'er befides wou'd covet to cfcapie 
Lofles, calamity, and urgent woe. 
Danger, difeafe, adverfity, mifhap -, 

Let them to ferve their God devoutly go. 

3 Each man alive fhou'd his Creator ferve 
And ferve him faithfully — with all his heart ; 
From his commandments he fhou'd never fwcrvc^ 
Nor ever from his facred will depart* 

4 Of all the works we do — to ferve the Lord, 
, .^Is the moft needful, and by much the belt 

It always does the fureft gains afford. 
And brings in greater in t'reft than the reft. 

5 That's the fole work, which was ordain'd for men, 
E'er God firft form'd them in their mother's womb- 
That is the work, they muft account for, when . 
They ftand before him on the day of doom. . 

6 To hear the word — to keep the law aright— •-**• .■: r 
The Gofpel-doftrine fully- to believe 

To live according to it's glorious light 

Is . all the fervice God wou'd fain receive. 

7 To do, whatever is by God eiyoin'd 

Whatever he forbids thee, to efchew 

His Word to ftudy with an humble mind 
Is the true fervice God wou'd have thee do. 

'8 Two forts of fervices the Lord demands 
From cv'ry one, that bears a Chriftian name : 
A right belief he claims at all their hands— i — ^ 



With morals free fromall offence and blame. 
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9 With true devotion, we muft ferve the Lord,^ 

Whether in public to his courts we come 

Or whether he be privately ador'd 
By us, in a domeftic way, at home. 

10 When in the temple openly we pray, 

We muft with reverence perform our parts. 
And join our brethren, on each fabbath day. 
With notes united, and united hearts : 

1 1 But when at other times, throughout the week, ". 
You pray with your own family at ^ome, . 
Or hear his Word, or call upon him, feek . . 
Some fequeft'red retreat, or private room. 

12 God with a moral mind muft be ador'd. 
And with a truly Chriftian awe obey'd : 
Where'er you are, you ffill muft ferve the Lord j 
Whilft life yet lafts, this homage muft be jpaid. 

13 With wary circumfpeftion we rriuft tread. 

According as his holy law direfts 

Not as our own imaginations lead ; , 
If we wou'd worfhip God, as he expefts. 

14 Our lives in virtuous aftions we muft fpend, 
And do whatever is pleafing in his fight. 
E'er we unto the dreary grave defcend; 

If we wouM ferve bur heavenly Sire aright. 

15 Who ferves not God with all the zeal he can. 
And with a faith, confiftent with his word- 



Let him e'en do his beft — yet ftill that man 
Can never by his aftions pleafe the Lord. ' 
16 God from each Chriftian all his heart expefts, 
And what demeanour he wou'd have, direfts : 
He muft be lerve^d with all the foul and mind. 
And with the ftrength of all his limbs combined* 

" 1 7 Make an oblation of thyfelf entire 

To God — thy body, as a viftirn meet-^ 

Then offer up thy foul unto thy Sire, 
To make the facrifice ftill more complete. 

Ha 18 Chrift 
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1 8 Chrift purchafe'd (when he hung upon the tree) 
Both foul and body with his precious gore ; 
And that's the reaibn he expedts, that we 
"With both united fhou'd his name adore. 

19 Our gracious Father, ^nd Almighty Lord, 
No partial, halt-face'd, worlhip will allow ; 
But muft by all his fervants be ador'4 

Witli ail their pow'rs of mind, and body too. 

20 The Sire of mercy is a Spirit blefs'd. 
Therefore with fpirit and with mind Cncere, 
And inward truth, he ftill muft be addrefs'd, 
And with a*heart from all pollution clear. 

2 1 In vain, are Pater-nofters hurry'd o'er 

In vain, the outward man his prayers fays 

In vain, the lips their well-form*d accents pour, 
Unlcfs the inward heart in fpirit prays. 

22 In any one, whom we a Chriftian call. 
There's not (without, within,) a fingle part. 
But God expedts, he Ihou*d devote it ^U 
Unto his fervice — e'en his very heart ! 

23 Although the Devil forhetimes is content 
To take a portion of the heart or foul; 
Yet Chrift, our Saviour, never will confent 
To take a part, unlefs he has the whole. 

24 Devote thy foul, his holy name to blefs. 
Let it exult, and joy in him alone 
Devote thy fpirit, freely to confefs, 

"What mighty things he for thy fake has done. 

25 Set thy afFcftions on the things ^^bove. 

And let thy thoughts ftill in thofe realms abide. 
Where nought terreftrial can divert thy love. 
And thou muft to eternity refide. 

0,6 Devote thy body and it's members all 
To thy Creator's fervice, and adore 
With all united, whether great or fmall, 
And with due rites the everlafting pow'r. 

27 Dcvott 



27 Devote thy heart, to worfliip and to love 
The Lord — let it invariably adhere 
iJijito the great and glorious God above 
With perfefttruft, and confidence fincere. 

28 Devote thy tongue, to praife his holy name 
With all irs might, either by night or day. 
And his unbounded goodnefs to proclaim: 
In ev'ry place, whereto thou goeft, pray. 

29 Devote thine eyes to bok upon him ftill— 
Let them, unweary'd, on the Lord attend. 
And lift them up unto the facred hill. 
Whence all thy comfort, all thy joys defcend. 

30 Devote with reverence thy ready ear. 
His word, his will, and his commands to take — 
And with attention unremitted hear 
The promifes, the facred pages make. 

3A Devote thy hands, with commendable zeal. 
To ev'ry work that's excellent and good — 
And to thy needy neighbours freely deal 
A fhare, of what thy God on thee beftow'd. 

32 Devote thy knees, their Maker to adore. 
And with unfeign'd refped: before him bend — 
Afcnbing, when thou doft his aid implore, 
T*o him all might, and glory without end, 

33 Devote thy feet, his blefled paths to trace, 
. A.nd walk with wary fteps in his wife law ; 

Writer with reverence his holy place, 
A^nd come unto his courts with pious awe. 

34 Devote thy foul — devote thy utmoft might 

I^evote thy body, and thy heart devote 

•^rid all that is within thee, day and night, 
'^<:> praife the Deity with cheerful note. 

35 Honour and glory, never-failing wealth, 
l?^ace, and profperity of ev'ry kind, 
3^ft exaltation, length of days, and health, 

i A.11 men, who fcrve their God aright, fhall find, 

I 36 If 
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36 If thou, to worlhip God, fhall never ceafe. 

Come, what will conie, and go, where thou wilt g9, 
Yet fhalt thou live in plenty, and in peace. 
In fpite of all that's done by cv'ry.foe. 

'^'j Whate'er thou doft, in country, or in town, i 
The Lord himlelf will all thy labours blefs, . / 
And, if thou payeft him due homage, crowa *» 
All thou hall on earth with great fuccefsL » 

38 Full fhall thy houfe be — ^fertile ev'ry field 

Grief and misfortune thou (halt never know . 

And much increafe thy flocks and vines (hall yield; 
If thou to God (halt due fubmi(rion (how. 

2^() God gave thee Reafon, and with wond'rous pow*r 
In his own likenefs form'd with plaftic hand : 
Thou'rt therefore bound his wifdom to adore. 
Who fo furprizingly thy members plann'd I 

40 Chrift bought thee with his blood from SatanVpow'r, 
It was not gold, which thy falvation wrought : 
Thou therefore muft with zeal the Lord adore, . 
Becaufe thou at fo great a price wert bought. 

41 God fatisfy'd thy craving foul with bread. 
From thy formation to the prefent hour : 
Thou'rt therefore bound, becaufe thou thus wert fed, 
Thy benefaftor ever to adore. 

42 Thou, at the Font, didft promife to obey. 
And ferve with readinefs and truth, the Lord: . 
If then thou from the Chrift ian faith (hou'dft ftray, 
Thou'rt perjur'd, having broke thy plighted word* 

43 God, ev'ry creature in the earth and feas 

^ Created for thy ufe — thou'rt therefore bound 
To worihip him upon thy bended knees. 
From whom fo many favours thou haft found. ^ 

44 God caufe'd the vifible creation here 

A prompt obedience unto man to (how •, 
That man, in turn, as ready might appear 
To worfhip God, whilft he refides below. 

45 He 
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45 He, that forgets to pay this bounden debt, ; 
In whatever ftation he is place'd below. 
Does the moft neceflary work forget. 
Which God appointed him, on earth, to do- : * 

46 HeaVn, water, earth, and the angelic train. 
Birds, fifties, beafts of ev'ry kind, agree,. 
With ev'ry reptile crawling on the plain. 
To praife their Maker — each in rSs degree. 

47 Among the creatures, whether tame or wild, 
GentlC; or ravenous, there is not one. 
That does not praife to it's Creator yield, 

I Mankind excepted, and the fiend alone. 

! 48 It is a ftiame — it is a foul reproach. 

To fee each creature, howfoe'er defpife'd. 
With pure fincerity it's God approach, 
Whilft He's by man himfelf fo little prize'd ! 

49 O how ftiall man lift up his guilty head, - 
When Chrift declares-^" I never worfe was ferv'd 
By any, than by man, for whom I flied 
My precious blood, ar^d by my death preferv'd !" 

50 The obligation of each Chriftian's more. 
And ftronger is by far, on him, the tie. 
With proper faith his Maker to adore. 
Than on ought elfe ,God form'd beneath the Iky. 

51 Unto the gloomy realms of endlefs woe. 
None but the very worft of humaorkind 
Shall ever with the wily tempter go, : 
Who ferv'd not God with an obedient mind. 

52 Left thou, with Satan, in the realms beneath, 
Shou'dft broil in fulphur, and in quenchlcfs flame, 
Ncgleft not^ 'till the fearful hour of death, : 
To ferve thy God^ and glorify his name. 

53 Enoch, becaufe he truly ferv'd the Lord, 

Never defcended to the pit beneath : 

But, in the flefli, to joys celcftial foar'd. 
Before he ftiw the dreary form of Death. 

54 Noah 
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54 Noah, the* advantage of religion found. 
When, in the ark, he and his houfe were kept 
From danger fafe — ^whilft all the world was drown'd, 
And by the all-deftroying deluge fwept. 

55 Abraham, with honour and with wealth was blefs'd- 
The favour of his God and with a fon^ 

And all the lands the Canaanites poflcfs'd 
Becaufe he ferv*d the Lord, and him alone. 

^6 Ifaac, becaufe he worfhipp'd God of old. 
Each eve'ning, as he mufc'd along the field. 
Was bleis'd with corn, above an hundred fold i 
Such vaft return did his devotion yeild ! 

57 Jofeph, becaufe the Deity he prais'd, 

And wou'd not an adulte'rous wife embrace. 
Was from a dark and difmal dungeon rais'd. 
And made chief ruler over Egypt's race. » . 

58 Jofhua too, that chieftain bold and great ! 
Becaufe he cleav'd unto the Lord his God, 
Did ev'ry army, he e*er fought with, beat- 
And ev*ry land fubdue, whereon he trod. 

59 Of old, Elijah by the ravens care 

Was in the defert wond'roufly preferv'd— • 

Then in a fie'ry chariot through the air 

To heaven rap't becaufe his God he ferv'd. 

60 The three young captives, by their gracious Sire, 
Were from the glowing furnace fave'd of yore. 
And walk'd unhurt, amidft the raging fire 
Becaufe their God they in remembrance bore. •' 

61 Daniel, who thrice a day his Maker ferv'd. 
Retiring to his room God*s name to blcfs, 
Was from the lions' den unharm'd preferv'd. 
And wonderfully fave'd, in his diftrefs. 

62 Who, to the only God, due homage paid. 
That did not retribution full receive ? 
Who e'er his glory and his pow'r dilplay'd. 

To whom he did not wealth and honour give? ' 

63 Nd 



63 No one his temple dcx)r e'er entered yet, f * : ^ 
To wjiom fit fatisfaftion was not made ; 

No prieft, the fire e'er on his altar li't,- 

That was not for the fervice amply paid- • 

64 No one a cup of water e'er did give 
Unto the poor, for his Redeemer's fake, ' 
Who fhalt not for't an hundred-fold receive'. 
And of the glories- of his reign partake. 

65 Chrift is the beft of Mailers, to obey, 

^ And therefore IhouM the grcateft reve'rcnce claim— 
Chrift does the moft, and fureft wages- pay . 
To all that faithfully invoke his name. 

66, He is a Matter, full of grace and might — ^— 
A Matter, glorious, and immenfejiy great 
A matter, that with mitres can requite 
And fceptres, all that on his altars wait ! ^ 

6y A Matter, by whofc help they fhall be placc'd 

On thrones above — where peace and joys abound — 
Where they fhall be with endlefs glories grace'd. 
And with felicity eternal crown'd ! -r^ ; 

68 A Matter, that will to each fervant give 
A glorious kingdom, and a golden crown. 
With fuch great things as heart can ne'er conceive. 
And fuch as never, here below, were known. 

6^ Who wou'd not, then, fo kind a Lord regard. 
And fall, upon his knees before him, down; 
That gives each vot'ry fuch a vaft reward. 
So rich a kingdom, and fo bright a crown ! 

70 Who wou'd not both the flefli and world defpife ? 
Who wou'd not Satan and his arts oppofe. 
That does refieft, how vattly great the prize. 
Which God to all his fervants does propofe ? ^ 

71 Although no fervant, for his labour done, 
In ttriftnefs, ever yet, reward deferv'd. 

Yet God has promis'd — of his grace alone 

A throne to each that has fincerely ferv'd. 

72 A 
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72 A Have to Satan, and a flave to fin, 

A flave to death, and to the dreary grave, 
Is ev'ry foul, that has in fcrvice been, 
■ If he be not unto the Lord a flave, 

"jl When death fliall come, that irritated pow*r! 
To fummon ev'ry fervant to the grave- 



Which will fare beft, in that tremendous hour. 
The flave unto the flefti, or Jcfus' flave? 

74 When all the world, and all it** wealthy ilote^ 
Shall in confuming flames pafs quite away- 



Which will fare beft:, in that all dreaded hour. 
Who to the world, or Chrift:, their homage pay?. 

75 When all God's Children ftiall the flcies afccnd. 
And all the fl?ives of fin be thruft below ; 

* What bitternefs of foul muft thofe attend,, 
Who to their Lord did no obedience fliow ? 

76 Better a finglc hour entirely lent . . 
Unto the fervice of our bleflfed Lord, 

Than a whole age in this world's fervice fpent^ 
, Which does no profit, or return afibrd. 

77 In this world's fervice, we can nothing fave. 
But trouble, forrow, difcontent, and mamc ■ 
And muft through life be cheated to the gravc^ 
Leaving it naked, as we to it came. • 

78 How much foe'er we ftrive, the flefli to pleafe. 
We fliall at laft receive no greater gains 
From carnal pleafures, indolence, and eafe^ 
Than a fliort life, and everlafting pains. 

7^ Whenever we have any fin obey'd. 

Though we fliou'd ferve it to our lateft breath; 

No other wages fliall to us be paid. 

For our long flavery, but fliame and death. 

80 By ferving Satan, thou canft get no land. 

Though he might kingdoms, to feduce thee, IhoW} 
For he has" not a foot at his command,! 
Befides the bottomlefs aby fs of woe : 



81 Bttt 
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\i But from Chrift'sfervice, we;fhali furely gain 
A glorious kingdom for our place of reft- 



Where, through his favour, we^fliallever rdgn 
Inendlcfsjoys and honour, with the bleft. 

? 2 Then let our ardor, whilft we live, appear. 
And l?t us cheerfully, to ferye him, go : 
For He's the very bcft of Mailers here. 
And that's the vdry beft of works below — ^— ^ 

83 And let us ftrive to fight with ev'ry foe. 

That' fights with us, and Hops us whilft we fun 
Our heav'nly race-i-* — ^^—or hinders us to do 
The work, that's moft expedient; to be done, 

84 O let us all, like workriien truly-wife, 
Juft, faithful, vigilant, and ftriftly-fair^ 
(Whilft yet the time of grace before us lies) 
With readinefs to ferve the Lord repair I 

85 For if we ferve him not on earth, whilft yet 
It is the time of grace— whilft yet 'tis day 
Weftiall be headlong huri'd into the pit. 
Our homage to the devil, there, to pay. 

86 Then, as in hell each wretched finner lies, . 
The folly he ftiall thfere too late repent. 
That he fo madly did his God defpife, 
Whilft fo much time in fin he idly fpent. 

J; There fhall he fhed fliU many a bitter tear. 
And cry aloyd, through mere excefs of pain-, 
BjLit Ihou*d he cry his eyes out, he ftiall ne'er 
From Satan's clutches make efcape again. 

8 O, let us then, this very now, begin 

To ferve the Lord — whilft it to-day is call'd 

And bid a laft adieu to ev'ry fin, 

By which we hitherto have been enthrall'd ! 

9 So ftiall we (when our bufi'nefs here is o'er. 
And at the time we want afliftance moft) 
Adore for ever the Almighty pow'r 
In heav'n above, among the* angehc hoft 
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90 To which bleft place, O my Creator dread f 
For Jefus Ghfift's fake, our Redeemer dear. 
Do thou thy faithful fervants fafely lead. 
That we may, with thy Saints, adore thee there- 
Concerning Prayer, and it's propc 
Requifites. 

1 TJUT ofF thy fhoes, e'er thou thy God daft greet 
JL^ Thy afS) before thou lacrificett, bin d 
Wafh, e'er the altar thou come'ft near, thy ffcct. 
And weigh, what thou requefteft, well in mind. 

2 Repent, e*er thou doft God by prayV implore. 
And thy devotions, l^t thy deeds atten d : 

Be thanl^ul always, when thy pray'rs are a'cr; 
So (hall thy prayers up to heav'n afcend. 

3 Satan will try to tempt thee, ev'ry day. 

The flefh wou'd fain deceive thee, ev'ry hour. 
The world, and it's delights, thy fall aflay: 
Seek thou, by pray'r, their efforts to o*erpow*n 

4 Prayer is good, in ev'ry land and clime- 

Prayer is good, for men in ev'ry fphere- — ^ 

Prayer is good, at ev'ry hour and time « 

Prayer is good, on all accounts whatever. 

.^ 5 Pray*r is, a facrifice to God moft ^ue . 

A fure fupport, to guide the weak along 

A whip, to fcourge the fiend and all his crew— - 
A fanftuary, from ev'ry ill and wrong ! 

6 Nay, conftant prayer is a golden key. 

Thy doors to open at the dawn of light' • 

A bolt, to Ihut them at the clofe of day 

A fort, to guard from harm,, both day and night. 

7 Prayer, has foothe'd the moft obdurate breaft r 

Prayer, has angels with fuccefs affail'd 

Prayer, the fierceft fiends has difpoffefs'd 

Prayer, has over God himfelf prevailed ! 

8 The 
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8 Then, with thy pray'r, let heav'n and earth fefouftd-j 
Like incenfe, it perfumes the* etherial plains — 

On earth, it gives the fiend his deepeft wound--*™- 
And brings to thee thjrfelf the greateft gains. 

9 With iPaith-with reverence- with a foulftrung high--^ 
With ardent zeal, and minds that never ftray— 
With knowledge — with a ftrong, inceffantcry — - 
With clofe attention — 'tis that men Ihou'd pray. 

10 Lift up thine eyes, thy knees devoutly bend, 
Roufe up thy fpirit, and thy bofom fmite — 
Open thy lip5, thy hands abroad extend. 
Pray with true fervor, and with all thy might. 

1 1 Thou ne'er muft call on gods of gold, or ftone^ 
On faint or faintefs, thy requeft to grant-. 
But on the Lord, thro* Jefus Chrift alone. 

If thou wou'dft have, whatever thou doft want- 

1 2 No one, but God, can our condition know. 
No one, but God, can give us any aid. 

No one, but God, can hear our prayVs, below--* 
To God alone then Ihou'd our pray'rs be made* 

13 God bids us call on him with fervent pray'r-— 
God protnifes, if we'll but afk, to give — 

God hears each wifh, and ev'ry good defire — 
God can from trouble ev'ry foul relieve. 

14 Not Abrah'am, nor St. James, can e'er pretend 
The' internal feelings of our hearts to guefs— — ■ 
No one, but God alone, can comprehend 

Our wants, our woes, our forrows, and diftrefs. 

15 To give to thoufands whatfoe'er they feek. 
Only belongis unto the Kjngof kings- ■ 
Although in various languages they fpeak, 

* And afk at once a thoufand difPrent things* 

16 The Virgin talks no En^lifh, I fuppofe. 
Neither does Martha, Irifli underftandy 

No Wellh, as I prefume, St. Clement knows. 
How can they then our mediatoris ftand? 

I 17 AbrahanPi 
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1 7 Abraham can ne'er our circumftances know^ 
Neither can John afford us any aid, 
Peter, in heav'n, can't hear us here below : 
To God alone then fhou'd our pray'rs be faid.' 

1 8 The Saints, of ev'ry fex and rank, revere. 
But thou may'ft only Gk)d himfelf adore: 
Give them the honour they defcrve — but ne*cr, • 
On whatfoe'er pretence, their help implore. 

19 There ne'er was Patriarch, or Apoftle yet- 
There ne'er was Prophet, as I've ever heard^ 
(For who cou'd fuch a circumftance forget?) 
That e^er to any Saint his fuit preferr'd. 

20 There's not a promife in the Gofpel made. 
That we Ihall, any thing we beg, obtain; 
Unlefs, for it, we Ihall with zeal have pray'd. 
And that, for Jefus* fake, the fame we gain. 

21 Chrift, is the only Mediator known, 
Chrift, is our only Advocate above. 
And there is none, but Jefus Chrift alone. 
That can, for man, the dread Creator move. 

22 Whate'er requefts we (hall to God addrefs. 
They muft be all preferr'd, for Jefus' fake. 
Who fits on God's right hand in perfedt blils^ • 
There to receive whatever pray'rs we make. 

^3 Let fome to Cathe'rine, or St. David fly. 
To Clement, Martha, Martin — any one: 
But, for my part, I never will apply] 
To any — but to Jefus Chrift alone. 

24 Seek then with earneftnefs, whene'er you pray— ^ 
Seek the direftion of the Holy Ghoft: 

For none can, with effeft, their prayers fay, 
Unlel's they can of his fure guidance boaft. 

25 Without the Spirit fome may have eflay'd . 

To talk with God, and ftrove their pray'rs to layj 
But no man can, without the Spirit's aid, 
Converfe with God, or with attention pray. 

26 Unlds 
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^6 Urilefs the confcience and the heart are join'ci^ 
The tongue-born prayer God will never prize j 
But that, which flows froni an afFefted mind. 
Will always prove a pleafing facrifice. 

27 Seek God, both with thy mouthy and with thy heartjj 
For either of the two will not fuffice-. 

But let thy fpirit with thy mouth take parfi 
And then 'twill prove a harmony mofl: nice. 

28 The prayV, that iflues wholly from the heart. 
Is better much than thofe that only fpring 
From the bare lips, where t*other bears no part: 
For fuch a prayer is an odious thing. 

29 Mofes more pleafingly his God addrefs'd. 

Upon his journey, tho' he nothing faid, £jf.xiv.is- 
Than erft the Jews, when they their wants exprefs'd^ 
And with the lips, without the Spirit, pray*d. 

30 Whatever thou alkeft, ask with faith fincere 5 

Take no denial ask with fervent mind — ^— 

And what thou askeft, thou ftialt have-ne'er fear : 
Seek but with eameflnefs, thou'lt furely find. 

31 The little birds their clamour never ceafe. 

Until their dams with food their noife have ftiird ; 
So man himfelf fhou'd never hold his peace, 
'Till God has evry want and wifh fulfill'd. 

32 How ^arneft fomic will beg ('tis ftrahge to fay !^ 
For pence, or food their hunger to remove ; 
And yet how fluggiftily the fame will pray 

For mercy, and the glorious joys abdve? 

33 God is, to all that feek him^ mighty kind— — — - 
To all, that ask, he's ready ftill to grant — 

To grant to all, with an ungrudging mind 

Largely to grant, whatever they may want. 

34 As a fond mother ftill inclines her ears^ 
When in the cradle her love'd infant cries : 
So God his creatures' fupplicatidns hears. 
Removes their preflures, and their wants fupplids. 

I 2 35 Fof 
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35 For how can God but hear each Chriftian's prayV^ 
Since for the' eleft his holy Spirit pleads. 

And, on the throne of his eternal Sire, 
For them their Saviour ever intercedes ? 

36 If thou (halt ask for ought, in Jefus' name. 
Thou either, what thou askeft, (halt obtain, 
(So thou doft earneftly entreat the fame) 
Or, what is more expedient, thou Ihalt gain. 

37 Shou'd God to grant thee thy defire delay, 
Shou'd he not anfwer thy petition foon, 
'Ti3 that thou may'ft with greater ardor pray. 
Or beg a larger, and a better boon, 

38 Seek, firft, the glory of thy gracious Sire- 
Seek, next, celeftial happinefs to gain- 
God's kingdom and his righteoufnefs defire— - 
And all thy wants befides thou Ihalt obtain. 

39 Ask thou not ought, as long as thou doft live. 
That is repugnant to God's holy Word : 

If thou ftiou'dft ask, what he's not pleas'd to pv^ 
Thy prayer will but irritate the Lord. 

40 To covet earthly things, is very wrong. 
When one may gain the wealth of Paradife— - 
Or for fome dirty acres here to long ; 

But all the joys of heaven to defpife. 

41 As 'tis the nature of the fwinilh kind. 
To tear the turf, and nuzzle in the mire : 
So man by nature is to earth inclin'd. 
And does not to celeftial blifs afpire. 

42 Seek thou, whatever the fcripture does permit — 
Seek thou, whate'er'sallow'd thee by the Lord ^ 
But feek it in the manner that's moft fit. 

And moft concordant with his written Word. . 

43 Whene'er to God thou prayeft, be fincere. 
And ufe no other language than thy own : 
Better a word or two, whofe fenfe is clear. 
Than thoufands mumbled in a tongue unknown. 

44HC 
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4.4 He mocks hii God, and does himfelf deceive. 
Whoe'er attempts to ask, he knows not what. 
And thinks to have, e*en what he can't conceive. 
By mere lip-labour, and unmeaning chat, 

4.5 Ne'er let thy mouth thy lagging mind outftrip, 
But tell thy heart to ponder well the whole : 
God ne'er regards the prayer of the lip. 
Without the full concurrence of the foul. 

4.6 God, cv'ry thought and bofom fecret knows, 
God, is himfelf the Sire and fource of light, 
God, chufes pray'r, as from the heart it fl6ws ; 
But empty words are nothing in his fight. 

J.7 Caft ev'ry fin-polluted thought afide, 
Whilft thou to God thy prayer doft prefer; 
And let each worldly care, behind, be tie'd, 
Whilft thou doft with the Lord of hofts confer. 

|.8 Abra'ham 1^ not his afs approach the fcene. 
Where he did erft his facrifice prepare: 
Permit not thou a thought, that is unclean. 
To come — where thou doft offer up thy pray'f . 

.9 Like Abra'ham, thou muft drive away, whatc'er 
Lights on thy || facrifice-- -and boldly fight \Genj^w.\\ 
With ev'ry thing that hinders thee to rear 
The walls of Sion to their proper height. 

The greater earneftnefs that Satan ftiows 

To turn thy thoughts afidp, when thou doft pray : 
The more do thou his fly attacks oppofe. 
And fight againft him, 'till he fiees.away. 

1 As the fierce lion flees, and quits his prey. 
Soon as the crowing of a cock he hears : 

So does the fell deftroyer skud away. 

Whene'er our faith-fraught prayers'pierce his ears. 

2 The buffalo cannot that place come near. 
Where young pigs fqueak, or little ;chickcns cry: 
Neither c^n Satan on the fpot appear. 
Whence holy prayers are preferred on high. 

1*3 53 Did 



f 134 ] 

53 Did not the wily fiend obfervc with pain. 
That prayer lefllen'd his extenfive fway. 
And feem'd moft likely to fubvert his reign. 
He ne'er wou'd hinder any one to pray. 

54 If thou haft thy falvation, then, at heart, ^ 
Thy Maker's glory, and thy own great need 

Of pardon — ne'er let Satan make thee ftart 
From hearing fermons— or thy pray'rs impede, 

55 Whene'er thou prayeft unto God — ftill mmd 

For ev'ry order in the church to pray p 

Nor let thy prayers ever be confin'd 

To thy ownfelf — like thofe the Fagans fay; 

g6 For none of them are of her holy race. 
Who pray not for her welfare and fuccefs. 
But mifcreant baftards, infamous, and bafc. 
And enemies to Sion's happinefs. 

57 If Abra'ham kindly for Gomorrah pray'd. 
And for the other cities of the plain : 
Shou'd not we Chriftians beg our Maker's aid. 
And choiceft bleffings for his chofen train ? 

58 Chrift tells us all at any time to pray, i^i^anriiii. 
And ne'er the beneficial tafk give o'er: 

St. Paul, to Timothy does likewife fay, EpA. nX 
That in all places we ihou'd God adore, 

Sg Thrice ev'ry day, for the Almighty's aid. 
The pious Daniel never fail'd to pray 
The royal Prophet, ftill more pious, made 
His fuppli<;ations feven times a day. 

60 Our blefled Saviour pafs'd the live-long night 
In prayer — though nor fin, nor guilt he knew. 
And fpent each day, as long as it was light. 

In preaching to a dull and thanklefs crew, 

61 Prayer is ever of the greateft weight. 
In ev'ry place — at any time, or hour 5 
So that the heart is in a proper ftate. 

To beg a favpyr from the' Almighty pgw'r. 

6z Vpon 
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€2 Upon the boiftrous fea, or mountain's brow. 
At our own home, or any where abroad, 
Pray'r is a duty, which we always owe 
( Where-e'er we are) unto the' eternal God. 

63 We all fliou'd pray, like Peter in his room, ' 
Or elfe, like David, when a-bed he lay, 

Or elfe, like Daniel, in the dungeon's gloom: 
In ev'ry circumftance we ftill fhou*d pray. 

64 The facred fire upon the* altar li't. 

Never with-held from man it's radiance bright—-— 
To manifeft that thou lhou*dft ne'er permit 
Thy zeal for pray'r to be extinguifh'd quite, 

65 Man is the temple, the Almighty loves ^ 

Man's heart the altar, gives him moft delight 

Pray'r is the facrifice, he moft approves -. 

Give him that facrifice, both morn and night. 

66 Let not thy temple want this facrifice 
At early morn, or at the noon-tide hour'. 
And don't forget at night, if thou art wife. 
To give due praife unto the' eternal Pow'r: 

6y So fhall thy God familiar be with thee. 
So (halt thou ever his afliftance have. 
So fhalt thou ever in his favour be, , 

And thy dear foul from all it's dangers fave. 

68 There's nothing in the world that fhou'd impede 
Good Chriftians, their Creator to addrefs. 
And do the work they have to do befide-. 
Whatever trade, or calling they profefs. 

6g A man may do his ufu'al work, and yet * 

With unremitted zeal and ardor pray ; 
For mental pray'r will ne'er retard the feet, 
Nor any labour of the hands delay. 

70 Mofes, the while he travell'd o'er the plain, 
Jofhua, whilft amid the mortal fray, 
Chrift, on the road, and Paul upon the main, 
Cou'd mind their bus'nefs — and find time to pray. 
^I 4 71 Although 
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JTI Although cxcufes often are allowed. 
In many a weighty and perplex'd affair; 
Yet no excufe fufficient can be fhow'd 
To fcreen, or palliate the negledt of pray V. 

72 Thou may'ft abfent thyfelf from church, when iU> 
And pardon for thy abfence may 'ft implore: 
But, whatfoever thy complaint is, ftill 

Thou'rt bound to pray— until thou art no more. 

73 Thou may*ft from a£t of charity forbear. 
When alms fufficient are not in thy pow'r: 
But yet thou never muft refrain fromprayV, 
However deftitute, however poor. 

74 In ev'ry ftate, at ev'ry time and place. 
Prayer is feafonable and ufeful ftill; 
Let nothing hinder thee, in any cafe. 
With proper zeal this duty to fulfil. 

"JS Whether in deep diftrefs, or high in wealth. 
In ev'ry ftate of life, wherein we are. 
Or in difeafes, or in perfedt health, 
A Chriftian may addrefs his God with pray'r. 

76 No locks, no bolts, nor any human powV, 
Nor all the world, can ftop the rapid flight 
Of prayV — or hinder it, at any hour. 
From pofting to the' immortal Sire of light. 

77 Pluck from it's roots the quiv'ring tongue of man, 
Cut off his feet, or chain them — from his heart 
He ne'erthelefs, fpiteof all hindrance, can 

His fervent pray'rs to his Creator, dart. 

78 Whether on feaft or faft, by night or day. 
At morn or eve, or any time you will. 
Prayer to heav'n can wing it's airy way 
Come when it will—it fhall be welcome ftill. 

79 Efther, tho* queen, was not allow'd to fee 
(But at fome certain feafons of the year) 
Her royal lord — but prayer's always free 
To go to God, without reftraint or fear. 

80 Get 
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3 Get up, like Daniel, with the dawning light. 
And make thy fuit to God, at any hour. 
Or rife, like David, in the dead of night: 
For always ready is the' Almighty pow'r. 

1 Tho* God to no man living does allow 
The honour, with his Saviour to confer—- 
Yet ev'ry Chriftian*s pray'r to heav'n may go. 
And, at all feafons, gain admittance, there. 

2 Through ftorms and Ihow'rs, thro* ocean and the (ky. 
Through ev'ry fix'd or wand'ring ftar above. 
Prayer to God himfelf fhall mount on high. 

And. with the rapid flight of lightning move. 

3 Not heav'n or earth, or any human pow*r. 
Authority, or angel from the Iky, 

Can hinder pray*r, at any time or hour. 
From holding conference with Chrift on high. 

4 It needs not afk St. Peter for his key. 
But rtiay through all the angels pafs alone. 
Without one obftacle to block it*s way. 
Boldly unto our bleffed Saviour's throne. 

5 Prayer will force the Deity, to hear 

Her plaints — and Chriftj her doleful caufe to plead— 
Prayer will make the Spirit interfere. 
With fighs and groans for her to intercede. 

6 The Giver of each gift that's good, will ne'er 
Turn back the pray'r that's faithfully addrefs'd. 
But Chrift will blefs each heart that is fmcere. 
Nor quit him, »till he's of each wifh poffefs'd. 

17 If prayer fhall not, what it afks, receive. 

It fome what, better yet than that, fhall gain — 
For Chrift an ardent pray'r will never leave 
To go for nought, or be preferr'd in vain. 

!8 What do we owe unto the gracious Pow*r, 
Who, to our praye'rs, does the permiffion grant 
To come unto his prefence, any hour. 
And to obtain from him whatever we want? 

89 PraycV^ 
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ig Pray'r is an arm which reaches very fa r 

E*en from the earth unto the etherial (ky mm 

To her God's treafurcs never have a bar. 

But thence flie takes, what may her wants fupply, 

90 Prayer, of old, a mighty giant flew — x Sam. xm. ^ 

Prayer, the lion*s mouth fhut up of yore 

Prayer, the gates of iron open threw 
Prayer, can fave a man, at any hour. 

9 1 Prayer, lock'd up the heavens long from rain- 
Prayer, the ocean turn'd to folid land- 



Prayer, rai^'d up the dead to life again - 



There's nothing can the force of Prayer withftandf 

92 What thanks Ihou'd we, then, to the Godhead pi^ 
Who to our Prayers a free admiflion grants. 
Whene'er we pleafe, without the leaft delay. 
And fatisfies with bounty all our wants ? 

93 All due refpeft and revVence and renown. 
Be to the Donor of each blefling given. 
To him be honour, pow'r, and homage, fhown, 
Who kindly hears us from the higheft heaven ! 

Advice, before PRAYER. 

BEFO RE thou doft attempt to pray. 
Of all thy vices paft repent. 
And wafh the hateful filth away. 
That God may to thy pray'r affent. 

2 God will no vile offenders hear. 
Nor thofe who finners are profefs'd— 
But they muft quit their vices, e'er 
The Lord will lift to their requeft. 

3 If ftainVi with malice, rage, or pride. 
Or murder, thou ftiou'dft there repair, 
Where God in glory does refide. 

He will rejeft thy finful pray'r. 

4 The 
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4 The curfe of Moab they fliall gain. 
Who pray with a polluted foul : 
They ask, but they Ihall not obtain, 
Becaufe their hands are ftain'd and foul. 

5 Whoever calls upon his God 
Muft lay all filthinefs afide , 

And waih his hands quite clean from blood, 
Or elfe his fuit will be deny*d. 

6 God *s gracious to each penitent, 
Whofe reformation is fincere : 
Then of thy wicked ways repent. 
And God will thy petition hear, 

7 If thou wilt leave thy vices quite. 
Although they were in crimfon dreft. 
Yet Chrift fhall make them lily-white. 
And lend an ear to thy requeft. 

8 Whene'er to pray'r thou art inclined. 
Be to each idle thought averfe. 
And leave all worldly views behind, 
Whilft with thy God thou doft converfe. 

9 *Tis bad, to fee fome fardel foul 
Brought on one's back to God's own dome, 
But worfe to fee a world-ftain'd foul 

Into God's aweful prefence come. 

o And when thou prayeft, pray for all 
True Chriftians, not excepting one 5 
Nor, like a felfifti heathen, call 
On God, to blefs thyfelf alone. 

: I Firft, pray for kings, that they may grace 
Obtain, to rule their people well. 
In the true faith, in wealth and peace, 
And may in righteoufnefs excel, 

2 Then for the clergy beg his grace. 
Clearly thofe myfteries to teach. 
Which in the gofpel they may trace, '^ 
And flycntly it's trgths to preach. 

13 For 
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13 For ev'ry magiftrate implore 
His aid, the vicious to reftrai n 

And that the Lord may grant him pow'r, 
Juftice and virtue to maintain. 

14 Then beg a bleffing from thy God 
On all that in the arts delight. 
That they may fcatter all abroad 
True faith, morality, and light. 

15 For all the Commons of the land 
Then pray unto the Lord above. 
That each may in his calling Hand, 
Replete with loyalty and light. 

1 6 Pray, laftly, for the poor and low. 
And all, who in oppreflion live. 
That God to them may pity Ihow, 
And to each fufFe'rer comfort give. 



A Warning, or Admonition, to croy 
Man, to think on GOD in the Mocnin^ 
and to return him Thanks for prderriog 
him the preceding Night from all Evil. 

i T T 7 H E N firft thou wakeft, each fucceeding dij) 
V V Lift up to God above thy grateful eyes. 
And due refpeft to him be fure to pay, 
Ee'r other thoughts withiivthy bolom rife. 

2 'Twas He, that kept the prowling foe. 
And watch'd thee carefully 'till break of day. 
And fuffer'd not his eyes repofe to know. 

Left in thy fleep thou (hou'dft become his prey. 

3 For did not God and his celeftial train. 
Around his fervants keep a conftant guard. 
They all had by the foe, e'er this, been (lain. 
And fwallow'd up, afleep and unprepar'd, 

jfif 
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^ By far more dangerous is that mortals ftate. 
Who lies a-bed without his Saviour^s aid. 
Than that which did of old on Daniel wait, 

- When he gll night was with the lions laid. 

5 The fcriptures tell us, that -by night and day — ^ 
The Devil roams to leek the fall of man, 

Juft as a lion roves in fearch of prey. 
And tears and mangles ev'ry beaft he can. 

6 Who can forbid the lion to devour ? 

Who, but the Ihepherd Chrift, his flock can keejp^ 
That without flumbVing guards us ev*ry hour. 
And from the guileful fiend proteds his iheep? 

7. Think, then, how much thou art in duty bound 
To thank thy God, who has preferv'd thee ftill 
From Satan's machinations, fafe and found, 
And from the preflure of each other ill? 

I As God's demands, on thee, are vaftly large. 
Let thy returns of praife be likewife great : 
The. grateful offe'ring on thy knees difcharge,. 

' And, night and morn, the* incumbent talk repeat. 

I Think thou, how Satan flily might have ftole, . 
And filently deftroy'd thee, inthyfleep. 
And into judgement haul'd thy heedlcfs foul. 
If Chrift his watch around thee did not keep. 

D Think, that the foe thy children might have flain---' 

Thy riches, as his legal prey convey'd 

Thy houfes burn'd, and martyr'd thee with pain. 
Had Chrift not lent thee his Almighty aid. 

c Think, that perhaps he might have touched thy brain. 
And that thou ever hadft diftrafted rave'd. 
And neither reft, nor quiet known again, ^ 
Waft thou, by Chrift, not from his malice iave'd. 

> Thy gratitude, on all occafions, Ihow 
To thy true Shepherd, for his friendly aid^ ;. 
Who thee fo fafely guarded from the foe. 
That thou need'ft not be of his force afraid. 

13 Suppofc 



13 Suppofe a Jew, the moft abhorr'd of men, 
Shou'd guard thee fleeping in the' inclement air,' 
'Mongft rave*nous beafts, or near a lion*s den : 
Wou'dft thou not thank him kindly for his cart? 

14 And yet, though Chrift protefts thee cv^iy hour, 
Whilft thou amongft fierce lions fleepeft faft. 
Which are at all times ready to devour— — 
Thou ne'erthelefs art thanklefs to the laft. 

15 Open thine eyes-thy Saviour's goodnefs fee 

. Take warning — and his loving-kindnels own- 
Return him thanks upon thy oended knee. 
For all the mercies he, to thee, has ftiown : 

16 So (hall he always keep thee fafe from ill. 
And under his extended pinions fcreen 
And fo with eafe Ihall he preferve thee ftill 
From ev'ry harm and peril unforefeen. 

17 Take heed, thy heart does not indulge a though^' 
Take heed, left thou on ought fhou'dft fix thine qici 
Take heed, that with thy lips thou fpeakeftnoughi 
'Till thou haft paid thy morning facrifice. 

18 To God, the prime ideas of thy heart, 

To God, the prime of thy expreflions give. 
To God, the firft-fruits of thy foul impart ; 
The fecond and the laft he'll not receive. 

19 Juft at the dawn, before the rifing fun. 

The mounting lark his Maker's praifes fings : 
So man, e'er he has ought befides begun, 
Shou'd chant the praifes of the King of kings. 

20 The little red-breaft, e'er he wets his bill. 
To his Creator chirps his morning pray'r. 
Who kept him the preceding night from ill, 
Though cold his lodging, and tho' coarfc his fare 

2 1 But many a man will from his bed arife, 

' More heedlefs than the fongfters of the air. 
Or fwine, that grunting leave their odious ftyes, 
Nor thank him for his providential care. 

22 0,*^ 
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O, 'tis a fhame the fons of men fliou'd e'er 
Appear lefs grateful than the feather d quire. 
Who, ev'ry night and morn, their voices rear 
To thank and laud their everlafting Sire ! 

A Morning THANKSGIVING 
when we jfirft awake. 

OGod, my fafe-guard and defence, 
My fort, in ev'ry exigence. 
Receive my thanks— thou, who didft keep 
Me fafe^ laft night, whilft I did fleep ! 
I A watch, around my head, each night 
Thou placeft, when I'm conquer'd quite 
By fleep, and o'er me fpread'ft thy wing, 
When I've forgot each earthly thing, 

3 Thou giveft me fweet eafe and reft, 
And ev'ry night with them I'm bleft. 
Whereby this feeble frame, O Lord! 
Is daily to it's ftrength reftor'd. 

4 My gracious God does never clofe, 
Or wink his^yes, when I repofe. 
But whilft I fleep, within his arms. 
Secure he keeps me from all harms. 

5 0, what a favour this ! — that thou 

The King of kings, flioud'ft ftoop fo low. 
As duft and aflies to regard. 
And unto man to be a guard! 

6 The tithe can ne'er be paid by me 
Of all the thanks I owe to thee. 
Good God, the truth I freely own. 
Was it but for this gift alone ! 

7 All glory, pow'r, thankfgiving too. 
All praife, refpeft, and honour due, 
Let us unto the Godhead pay 

For his proteftion, night and day. 

Thanks 
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Thanks to Chrift for Protedion and 13^t 

1 Ti vT Y Shepherd, who my foul didft keep 
JVJl Laft night, whilft I was fall afleep. 
From the grim wolf, beneath thy win g • ] 
Thy praifes, from my heart. Til fing ! 

2 Clofe to thy breaft, thou didft me place. 
And in thine arms didft me embrace. 
Thou eafe and reft to me didft give. 
And I will thank thee, whilft I live! 

3 Thou hind'Fcd'ft-Satan, to deftroy 

Thou lynd'red'ft villains, to annoy 

From fires and ftorms thou didft me keep. 
And fufPred'ft nought to break my flecp* 

4 Thy name, O Chrift ! be ever bleft. 
Who doft protea me, whilft I reft— • 
All glory be afcribe'd to thee. 

Who fuch refrefhmcnt giveft me. 

An Admonition to a MAN, wheql 
drefles his Body, to pray for Clotljies and A 
mour, for the Soul. 

• I TTl rH E N, in the morn, to drefs thou doft hcgi 
V V Pray thou that God wou'd lend to thee his aro 
That, like a Chriftian, thou may'ft fight therein, 
And boldly brave each enemy's alarms. 

2 In vain doft thou, from the inclement air. 
Thy body guard, and from the tempeft keen. 
If thou doft not a proper garb prepare 

Thy foul from fin's deftrudtive rage to fcreen* . 

3 Seek, then, to fave thee from each greedy foe. 

And fin's aflaults, the panoply of God .^ ' 

Seek it, to fliield thee from each prefling woe. 
And from the world, the flefli, and Satan's fraud 

4I 
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4 For wc, without it, are defencelefs quite. 

To ev'ry enemy an eafy prey 

Aqd 'tis impoflible for human might, 
Unarm'd with it^ to conquer in the fray. 

5l Prayer, whilft thojf art drefling, to beg the 
Armour of God, to defend thee from the 
aflaults of Sin. 

1 ARM me with all thy panoply divine, 

jtX ThouLordofhofts! thouGod of matchlds might! 
That I may, like a Chriftian hero, Ihine, 
And overccime my enemies in fight! 

2 From head to heel, let not a fingle part 
Remain expofe'd, left I receive a wound, 
(For great and dangerous is the tempter's art) 
In that fole ^t, where there's no armour found. 

3 Let not the world, with all it's bawbles vile — r^ 

Let not the flefh, with evVy loofe defire - . 

Let not the devil, by fome curfed wile, 

Caufe me td fin againft my gracious Sire. 

4 Give me, O Lord ! fufficient force and might. 
That I may all my enemies overcome, • 

And under thy viftorious banner fight, 

'Till thou, in glorious peace, (halt lead me home. 

" ■ • 

Another, on the fame Subjed. 

1 rr\HOlJ Rock of my falvation, lend thy aid ! 

J^ Arm me in all thy panoply complete, 
And leave no fingle member unarray'd, '"'[ 
Left the foul fiend thy warrior fhou'd defeat ! 

2 Upon my head let Hope's gay helm be place'd • 

My breaft with Equity's bright corfelet grace — 
The belt of Penitence gird round mywaift — 
And, on my feet, the Gofpel's fandals lace. 

K 3 Give^ 
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3 Give mc, thy word, for a two-edged fword— 
The fhield of faith, to ward ofFevVy daft, 

That Satan throws — and conftant pray'r, O Lord 
To force the fell invader from my heart, 

4 Give me afliftance bravely to engage 
With all the enemies that hem mc in, 
With cv'ry carnal luft, and Satan's rage. 
The world's deceits, and ev'ry deadly fin— ■ 

5 Give me aiFiftance to attack them all, 

» To break their ranks, and conquer them in fight- 
That on my knees I may right humbly fall 
To worfhip thee, like a true fon of light : 

6 So fhall I march undaunted, ev'ry ddy^ 
Beneath thy ftandard, through the field of death,' 
And give thee praife, without the leaft difmay, 
O Lord, my God! whilft I have any breath. 

An Admonition to a Peirfon, whiM 
he wafh^s himfelf. 



1 TT THene'er, to wafh thyfelf, thou doft 

VV ^ith earneftnefs to thy Creator pray,' 
That he'll be pleas'd to cleanfe thy foul from fin, 
And wafli thy errors, in Chrift's blood, away. 

2 To free thy flefh from outward filth — a flood, 
Nay^ e'en a fea of water, wou'd be vain, 
Unlefs thy confcience in thy Saviour's blood 
Be cleans'd from vice and ev'ry inward fl:auu 

3 It nought avails thee, that thy face is clean. 
If thy corrupted mind be void of grace: 
God takes no pleafure in the man, I ween, 
Whofe heart is not as Ipotlefs as his face. 



AfhoU 
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A fliort Prayer, on the fame Occafion# 

1 /^ Wafh me in the Blood, the Jews erftfpilt! 
\J O wafli me, Chriftl from ev'ry confcious guilt! 

' O walh my mind from ev^ry thought obfcene ! 
O wafli me, from all foul pollutions, clean! 

2 O walh my head and feet, and ev'ry part. 

As thoudidft waifh the Twelve, andcleanfemy h6art! 
Then wipe away my filth — and, to complete 
Thy work' — beftow on me the Paraclete ! 

3 Wafh me in penitential tears, my King! 
Wafh me in Grace^s and in Peace's fpring ! 
Than lilies whiter, wafh me in thy gore. 
That I, in purity, may thee adore !— — 

A Morning Prayer, to be ufe'd after a 
Perfon is up, wafli'd, and drefs'd/. 

1 /^ God of mercyi, foft-eye'd Pity's Sire ! 

V^ For Jefus fake, my num'rous faults pafs o'er i 
Which more Arithmetic, I own, require 
To count, than all the fands upon the fhore, 

2 There's hot a law in all the facred code. 

That I, woe's me! have not at times tranfgrefs'd— 
Nor h^ thou any gift on me bcflow'd. 
Which I have not to vicious ends addrefs'd- 

3 Bad are my thoughts, but worfe my deeds by far-^ 
Foul is my tongue, and infinite my fraud ■ 

My temper's hot, but very cold my pray'r : 
Pardon me all, Pve done amifs, O God!— — — 

4 Pardon me all the crimes that I have done. 

E'en from my childhood to the prefent hour——* 
Nor let the vengeance on my head come down. 
Which I've deferv'd from thy Almighty pow'r: 
^ - K a 5 Buc 
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5 But give me grace and ftrength for ever more 
To worlhip thee, with fanftity of heart : 

Aid me, thy wond'rous goodnefs to adore 
In perfeft honefty, and void of art. 

6 Remove each obftacle, that's in the way, / 
And interferes betwixt my God, and nife — ■ 
And give me pow'r, my due devoirs to pay. 
Still unfatigue'd, O Lord, my God! to theef 

7 From my vain heart each filthy vice eraze, 
^ Each habit IVe been ill-accuftom'd to- — - 

And,* whilft Fm yet alive, the vacant placlt 
With ev*ry grace and virtue ftock anew. 

8 Teach me, to keep inviolate thy law 

Teach me, to love it from my very foul-; — 
My rule of life thence let me ever draw. 
And always live according to that rule. 

9 Direft me, by thy facred Spirit, ftill 

To regulate each aft, each word, each thought; 

According to the diftates of thy will, 

And thofe commandments thou to us haft taught 

10 My paflions, and my appetites reftrain, * 
That I henceforth no wicked aft may do; / 
But may, o'er fin, a perfeft conqueft gain. 

And that invete'rate enemy fubdue. 

1 1 Help me, O Lord, with thy celcftial might, . - 
The world, the flefli, the devil, to oppofe — * 
The viftor*s crown I then may claim of right. 
When I have conquered thofe united foes, 

12 Thy fcrvant. Lord! beneath thy wings defend^ . 
And fcreen me there from ev'ry rude alarm; 
Neither permit, by any means, the fiend 

To do my foul,, or body, any harm. 

1 3 Keep me, O Lord ! from ev'ry flip, and^ all 
'The trouble, Ihame, misfortune, lofs, and ill, 
Difeafe, or hurt, that may to me befal ; 

So it be pleafing to thy i\oly will 

' 14 Enahh 



4. Enable me, by thy bleft Spirit's aid, ' ' ^.1 

In Chriftian works to fpend the prefent day. 
And, whilft I in this yale of tears am ftay'd, 
My bounden fervice conftantly to pay. 

5 O, may this day, whereon I hail thee now. 
Be as difcreetly and devoutly paft. 

As if I, for a certainty, did know. 

That it would be — what it may be — my laft! 

6 Let me not. Lord! the moral change delay. 
From, morn to morn, unto my latter end 5 
But, whilft it hitherto is call'd to day. 
Let me begin my manners to amend. 

7 Let not the.flefh, with daring, infolence, 
Caufe. thee to doom my preciows.foul to woe — 
Nor for fome few precarious joys of fenfe. 
Condemn it to eternal pains below. 

S .Let not this world's delights and fleeting toys. 
Which vanifhi like a morning inift, away, 
^Caufe me fo lofe the rights and teal joys 
Of that bright world, which never (hall decay. 

9 Whil§: yet 'tis day, whilft yet the fun is ftrong, 
Caufe me to ftrive and work with all my might. 
In thofe concerns that to my peace belong-. 
Left unawares I fhou'd be caught by night. 

o Let me, O Chrift! be always ready dreft, 

(My lamp well trimnf d, and full of oil and light) 

- And watcK'thy coming to the wedding-feaft, 
Whilft heaven's gate lies open to my fight. 

t When moft fecure, when moft in heakh I bloom. 
Let me not wholly unprepare*d be caught, 
But make me think ftill of the day of doom, 
When all my faults muft to account be brought. 

2 Make me refleft, whene'er I am alone. 
On that exadb account, which all that live, 
Muft for each petty fault which they have done. 
Nay, e'en for ev'ry idle ftory, give. 

K 3 23 Wipe, 
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23 Wipe, from thy well-kept regifter, away 
All my iniquities recorded there. 
And call not in my teeth, on that dread day, ^ 
The keen reproaches I def^rve to hear. 

24. Forgive me, now, the debt I ought to pay, 
The countlefs fums which by thv book I owe. 
And with the blood of Chrift blot quite away 
The utmoil farthing that to thee is due: . 

25 And when thou haft forgiven all that fum. 
Enable me to finilh my career -, 

That my bleft foul to Paradife may come, 
And with my Saviour reft for ever there: 

26 When I, with all the* angelic choir divine. 
And heav'nly hofts, Ihall undifmay'd appear, ^ 
And with extreme delight to praife him join. 

In endlefs joy, and happinefs fincere. 

A Warning to guard, whilft it is yet Da 
againft the Aflaults of the World, d 

Fleih, and the Devil and to put o 

ajid to make ufe of, the Armour 
God againft them. 

a A S foon as thou art wake'd from thy repofc, 
/X Refleft — that thou haft three invete'ratc fo 
Arid each of them for thy deftruction waits. 
If thou doft not avoid his.fraudful baits : 

2 And yet, alas! the weakeftof the three. 
Is, e'en a thoufand times, too ftrong for thee, 
Unlefs thou weapons canft from Chrift obtain. 
And borrow'd might — the viftory to g^n. 

^ Then of thy Saviour eameftly entreat. 

That he wou'd furnifti thee with arms complete. 
And fill thee with true fortitude of mind. 
To rout thofe enemies of humankind. 

* 4 Up 
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^ Upon thy head the Chriftian's helmet bear. 
The ftrongeft hopes of heaven thou canft wear, 
Through which the powVfuI foveVeign of the air 
• Can never hurt, or force thee to defpair. 

5 Place thou the fhield of Juftice at thy breaft, 
Aflur'd the Devil cannot e*er moleft, 
Or with his dread artille'ry injure thofe. 
Who with this fhield his fierce attacks oppofc. 

$ With Righteoufnefs thy girded loins furround. 
Nor deign to ufe Hypocrify unfound: 
For there's no neater, and no ftronger wear. 
Than a true heart join*d to a mind fmcere. 

7 Thy feet with fandals from the Gofpcl grace. 

Be patient \n each circumftance and place; ^ 

Through many fufPrings and through many woes. 
The Chriftian to his Sovereign's palace goes. 

8 Take Faith's ftrong fhield, the arrows to repel • 

The deadly ftiafts, fhot by the prince of hell : 

A lively faith in Chrifl will always cool 

The fie'ry darts thrown from the flaming pool. 

9 Take thou the fcripture's keen, two-edged fword — 
Take thou the mighty falchion of the Word- 



For that's the trenchant blade, which at a blow 
Can cut and cleave our fierce infernal foe. 

JLO About thee always keep the arms of God, 
Though they be many, and oft' deem'd a load ; 
Left thou, without them fhou'dft perchance be found. 
And from the fiend receive a fatal wound 

11 And of th' all-glorious Trinity entreat 
That this alliance thou may'fl ftill defeat. 

And that he'd grace and flrength to thee afford. 
In thy profeflion, well to ferve the Lord. 

12 Shou'd Satan ever find us off our guard. 
And without armour, his afTaults to ward. 
We may be fure he'll roughly-handle thofe 
Who^fhall, unarm'd, his deadly force oppofe. 

K 4 13 For 
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13 For if this helmet's, on the head, not place* 
The corfelet, on the breaft—and round the waift» 
The beit—or if our feet are ever found ' ^ 
Unfhod—the fiend our fouls will furely wound. ' 

14 Be therefore, like a foldier,. ftill in arms. 
Be ftriftly-watchful againft all alarms. 

Left thou Ihou'dft by the guileful foe be foil*d. 
And of eternal happinefs defpoil'd. 

15 Whene'er thou^oeft from thy room, beware. 
Left thou fhou'dft fall into fome latent fnarc ; 
For Satan ever feeks, to hook thee in. 

And tempt thee to commit fome mortal fin. 

16 Great is his rage, but greater his deceit — - ^ 
Greater his fraud than force, however great — 
He, like a lion, prowls about each hour, 

Fx)r ever feeking whom he may devour. 

1 7 The ferpent's cunning, and the dragon's ire. 
The lion's ftrength, the glaring tiger's fire. 
The wolfs voracioufnefs, the fox's fraud. 
Belong to Satan, when he roams abroad. 

i^ No fleep, nor reft he knows, by day or night. 
E'er fmce he fell from the empyrean height. 
But always feeks, with all his might, to flay 
Each heedlefs foul, he meets with in his way. 

19 Thereforeof all his ftratagems, take care. 

Left thou ftiou'dft fall unweeting to the fnare: 
With ceafelefs praye'rsChrift's matchlefs aid entreat*, 
And Chnft will help thee, Satan to defeat. 

A Prayer againft the Temptations, and 
Aflaults of the Devil. 

J /^ Thou, that keepeft hell's abyfs clofe-barr'd, 
V^ And o'er it's gates haft fet a conftant guard, 
That Satan haft enchain'd, and death overthrown, 
Hear my complaint from thy celeftial throne ! 

2 That 



a That bloody dragon, that malicious foe, 

Whom thou didft bind, and glorioufly overthrow; 
Still plots my ruin — if thou wilt not deign 
' To grant thy help, his malice to reftrain. 

S Both night and day^ he roams with fleeplefs eyes. 
And,- like a lion, to deftroy me tries j 
For ever prompt and ready to devour, 
Didft thou not fhield me from his deadly pow'r! 

4 Each night that comes, and each returning day. 
He fpreads his dangVous toils a-crofs my way. 
And into them I tumble unawares. 

If thou doft not preferve me from his fnares. 

5 There*s no forbidden fruit, of pleafing hue. 
But he prefents it daily to my view ■ ■ 
There is no fin, but he wou'd tempt me to. 
That I may make my gracious God, my foe. 

6 There's no good aft, on which my foul's intent. 
Which the tell fiend attempts not to prevent 
And oft, too ofi: ! his curs*d attempt fucceeds, 

• And puts a flop to my beft minded deeds. 

7 I cannot eat a bit of bread in peace, 
I cannot take a wink of fleep at eafe^ 
I cannot drink, or any work begin, 
But he aflays to turn it all to fin. 

8 I cannot e'en a fingle fentence fay, 
I cannot even bend my knee;;5 to pray. 
But Satan all his efforts ftill applies. 
To make me fin — e'en at my pray'rs he tries : 
, 9 Nay, O my Saviour! when I'm moft inclin'd 
To wdrfliip thee, with all my heart and mind. 
Then moft he aims my purpofeto prevent. 
By all the various wiles he can invent ! 

lo And fliou'dft thou let him loofe, without controul ' 
And duejeftraint, to over-pow'r my foul, 
Worfe then, I'm well-convince'd, wou'd be my ca(e 
Than that of Job, and all his former race. 

II Obfcrve, 
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1 1 Obferve, O Lord ! his bloody minded hatff^ 
His roar fupprefs, his daring pride abate. 
Fetter his feet, and bruife his oaneful head. 
Shorten his chain — let not his poifon fpread. 

12 Thou, haft, O Chrift ! the dreadful dragon bound* 
Thou both his thighs didft with thy chain furrotmd, 
Thou didft defpoil him of his boafted arm^, 
Thgu haft prefervM our fouls from all alarms. 

13 Let us in thy bright panoply be dreft, 
Infufe thy mighty Spirit in each breaft. 

Teach thou our hands to war, with fkill and znight, 
And let us not be vanquifti'd in the fight. 

14 Let not the ferpent, our frail fouls beguile. 
Let not the dragon, thy weak fervants foil. 
Let not the lion, thy eleft undo. 

Let not the fiend, thy faithful fons fubduc. 

1 5 Lo t we are weak, and he is form'd for war 5 
But thou, O Chrift ! art ftronger yet by far: 
On us, fome portion of thy might beftow. 

And then, tho' weak, we ftiall overcome the foe. 

16 Wife is the ferpent, we, alas! but dull. 
The dragon too, is of devices fiill : 

If therefore thou (halt not thine aid afford. 
The fiend will fteal thy ranfom'd flock, O Lord! 

17 Make us all wife, to fee each wily fnare. 
Wary, that we may of his nets beware. 
Strong, to refift the efforts, he may ufe. 
And cautious — all his offers to refufe. 

18 With favour on thy fervants. Lord! look down, 
AfTift thy brethren to obtain the crown. 

And all, who fight beneath thy banner, aid. 
To bear their crofs, and crufh the ferpent's head. 



Advice 
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A D V I c E, to guard againft the Tempta-- 
tions of the Devil. 

1 O HOU*D Satan promife thee, or houfe or land, 
1^ If thgn wou'dft kneel and worlhip at his feet : 
Tell hinci, he has not at his own command 

A foot of ground, befides the* infernal pit. 

2 Shou'd Satan ever tempt thy hands to touch 
Thy neighbour's wife, and to defile his bed: 
Tell him that vengeance ever waits on fuch. 
And hovers dreadful o*er each guilty head. 

3 Should Satan tempt thee o'er thy bowl to flay, 
^Till drunkennefs has overwhelm'd thy foul : 
Tell him that drunkards at the latter day. 
Shall in fierce floods of fire and fulphur roll. 

4 Shou*d Satan prompt thy tongue to fwear and curfe. 
And make thy Saviour's blood and wounds it's theme. 
Tell him there can be no tranfgreflion worfe, 
Than thy Redeemer's fufFe'rings to blafpheme. 

5 Shou'd Satan ever tempt thee to opprefs 
The Orphan — fay, *tis fcarce a greater fin 

To pull oiit Chrift's own eyes — than to diftrefs 
The helplefs Orphan, that has loft his kin. 

6 Shou'd Satan prompt thee, to make ufe of fraud. 

Or make thee play the perjur'd liar's part 

Tell him, the righteous Judge, the' eternal God, 
Has fix'd an hatred of them in thy heart. 

7 Shou'd Satan tempt thee, in the gloom of night. 

The fecret works of darknefs to tranfaft 

Tell him, that God, who is the fource of light. 
With his all-feeing eyes furveys each faft, 

8 Whene'er he tempts thee foully to belie. 

Or ridicule a brother, maim'd or lame 

He fain wou'd then perfuade thee to defie 
The livipg Lord, and curfe thy Maker's name. 

9 Whene'er 
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9 Whene'er he prompts thee to repeat or make 
A lie — to flay thy precious foul he aims 
With fliamdefs front, or plunge it in the lake. 
That ever rages with fulphureous flames, 

ID Whene'er he feeks to drive thee to dcfpair, .-\ 
He thinks to force thee to the realms below. 
Where bloody Cain, and Saul, and Judas arc. 
Though thou the truefl: penitence fliou'dfl: fhbw* 

1 1 Whenever Satan by his efforts tries 

To turn thy footfteps from the temple-doo r 

He flily feeks to keep thee from the Ikies ; 
Becaufe at church thou didil not Chrifl adore. 

12 Tho' he attempts to make thee turn away, 
Whilft God's own Miriifliers the Gofpel preach, - 
He only aims to barricade the way, 

Lefl: thou fliou'd chance the tree of life to reach. 

13 If in the church he tries to make thee nod, 
(Where Chrifl:ians fliou'd, to pray'r alone, nbrt) 
He only fl:rives to make thee mock thy God, 

In his own temple, and his holy court. 

14 Beware of fleeping, then, when thou fliou'dft jx$j: 
Worfe than a Devil is the man, that dares 

To mock his God, upon a Sabbath day, 
And on his knees, with hypocritic airs. 

1 5 Shou'd' Satan ever tempt thee to delay. 
At the communion-table to appear; 
Thy feal of pardon he'd fain fl:eal away. 
By hindring thee to pay thy homage there. 

1 6 If from thy heart, the Gofpel of the Lord 
Which thou hafl: heard, he ftudies to efface— — 
He tries to rob thee of the pow'rful word. 

By which alone thou canft improve in grace. 

17 If he can once prevail on thee to bear 
A Chrifl:ian name, yet no religion have 
He'll make the fervant of the Lord appear 
The Devil's drudge, an(i mofl: devoted flave. 

18 II 
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8 If he a frpitlefs faith wou*d have thcc boaft. 
On which no works concomitant attend- 



Thou'lt find it, dead — and find it, to thy coil, 
A faith, t^at cannot fave thee, in the end. 
9 Shou'd he from penitence thy foul reftrain, 
*Tilldeata> and make thee each good work poflponc : 
He hinders thee God's mercy to obtain. 
Until perhaps the tinie of rpercy's gone. 

,0 Satan ,iyU!l leave no fort of fchcme iintry 'd. 
By nicans whereof he may^xpeft fiKcels, 
No flone unturn'd, no. meafure unapply'd-^ — - , 
'Till, if hp icany he brings thee to tranlgrefs. 

I The tempter roves about, both night and da y » 
'% flight and day, then of his wiles beware : 
For there's no place, wherein he will not lay 
His toils,' our heedlefs footfleps to enfoare. 

2. At church, in thy own grounds, at home, abroad, 
" Intent on work, or unreferv'd at play, . 

At table, in thy bed, or on the road^ 
Satan, where-e'er thou art, wou'd there betray, 

3 Be. therefore, like a warrior, ftill prepared, , 
And never fail thy panoply to wear, 

And on thy adtions keep a conflant guard 

Left Satan fhou'd thy foul in pieces tear. 

4 Woe unto him, who was in Childhood wild. 
In youth, a fpendthrift, arid a churl, in age ! 
Since he, thereby, has Satan's will fulfiU'd, 
Throughout his life, in ev'ry diffe'rent flagc. 

5 Take heed, my foul — of Satan's wiles beware : 
He always aims all ages to trepan — — — 

In all thy paths he'll lay a latent fnare. 
To catch thy carelefs feet, whene'er he can. 

6 He'll flrive to make thee pafs thy youthful days, 
Ever in fruitlefs, vain purfuits employ'd. 

In dancing, riot, and fuch idle ways— - 
Ways of all virtue and all merit void, 

27 In 
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27 In manhood, he will try to take dice in. 
With women and with wine thy time to waftc^ 
And thy pure veffel to defile with fin. 

With foul concupifcence, and deeds unchafte. 

28 When age comes on, he'll labour to divert 
Thy thoughts from God, and penitence 0ncere^ 
And ev'ry purpofe of thy foul pervert 

To muck-worm avarice and worldly care. 

29 Endeavour thert, whatever ftage thou*rt in,' 
From Satan's fnares to extricate thy mind. 
Who'll feek thy utter ruin by the fin. 

To which he finds thy nature moft indin'd. 

Advice to pray earneftly, and on allOc- 
cafions, fuppofed to be addrefs'd to his own Son, 

1 TT^ O R G E T not, on my blcfling, thrice a-daf, 
Jl' Thy bounden facrifice of praife to brin^ 
And on thy bended knees devoutly pray 

Before thy God, thy Saviour, and thy King, ' 

2 Before thy room thou quitteft, with the light-—* 

Before thou dineft, at the noon of day ^ 

Before thou fuppeft, at the' approach of night— 
On thefe three times, do not negleft to pray; 

3 Lift iTp thy hands to pray for thy fuccefs, 
E*er they are put to any ufe befide. 
And beg of God thy ev'ry work to blels. 
Before thou haft thyfelf to work apply'd. 

4 Thou may'ft fome fliort ejaculation fay. 
Even when, on thy talk, thou'rt moft intent. 
And fliou'dft with never-ceafing ardor pray ; 
Though God has given thee thy heart's content* 

5 Though thou with heavy labour art opprefs'd. 

And greatly hurry'd on a market-day ^ 

Yet even then, it is by all confefs'd, 

'Twill do thee much more good, than harm, topmy* 

6 Thou^ 
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6 Though David did in martial Ikill excel. 

And troubles more than any mortal bore 

Yet, fcven times a-day, he always fell 
Upon his knees, the Godhead to adore. 

T Whilft with the kings of Canaan war he wage'd, 
Joihua pray*d — yet fought with all his might ; 
His heart was in devotion then engage'd, 
E*en whilft his hands were bufy in the fight. \ 

S Their praye'rs ne'er ttopp'd whatever they l^gan. 
Nor put their undertaking to a ftand.; ' ' 

But rather forwarded each happy plan, 
And fan6lify'd whate'er they took in hand. 

9 Accuftom thou thy felf to pray with zeal. 
In ev*ry work thou doft — and thou (halt fee 
That pray*r can do more good than tongue can tell,. 
And be a happy furtherance to thee. 

10 The Hulbandmari and Hind may full as well. 
E'en whilft at plough, to their Creator pray. 
As to their cattle fome dull jargon tell. 

Or filly fingfong, all the live- long day. 

1 1 E'en Travellers may Pfalms devoutly fing. 
Or pray in fpirit, as they ride, or walk. 
As well as they may make the welkin ring 
With their loofe ballads, or their noify talk. 

12 Nay, Shoe-makers and Tailors may enjoy 

Some time to pray, whilft they their trades purfue: 
For whilft their hands they at their craft employ. 
Their -minds may be employed in prayer too. 

13 Old women, whilft they turn the fpinning wheel. 
May each perform her talk without delay. 
And maidens twirl about the rattling reel. 

And yet find time enough befides to pray. 

14 Though thou fhou'dft be, 'with Mofes on the hill-— 

Or elfe, with Ifaac, walking o'er thy ground 

Or in the temple with St. John — yet ftilj, 
Where-e'er thou art, to pray thoii'rt always bound. 

15 Before 
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15 Before thou goeft from thy houfe, entreat 
Thy gracious God, to give thee good fuccefs. 
And all thy labours, whether finSl or great, ^ 
With his accuftom'd providence to bleS. 

1 6 'Tis God, that makes our undertakings Ipced, 
'Tis God, that ev'ry blcfling to us gives, 
Wfen he is worftiipp'd, all our works fucceed. 
But when negleded, then a curfe arrives. 

17 Hhi^pirit beg, to guide thee on thy way, 
His^grace too beg, to aid each faint effort. 
His bleffing beg, on all thou doft effay, , 
And he himfclt will be thy ftrong fupport, 

18 Let evVy aft with Jefus be begun 

His help implore, to bring it to an end — 
To him afcribe the glory, when 'tis done : 
So fhall fuccefs on ev*ry aft attend. 

19 As God made Jofeph's ev'ry work fucceed. 
And all that faithful Daniel did of yore ; 
So will he forward, for thee, ev'ry deed. 

If thou fincerely wilt his name adore. 

20 For if thou doft not pray aright to God, 

Like Jonah, thou a bafclefs booth fhalt make — 
br elfe, like Peter, thou flialt fpread abroad 
Thy nets—and yet a fingle fifli not take. 

2 1 Thou, night and day, in trouble and in pain 
Shalt fret and fume, and like aJMifer moil— 
Yet all thy labour fliall be qiiitc in vain. 
And thou nought better, after all thy toil. . 

22 In vain it is, to rife up with the light. 
In vain it is, to eat the bread of care. 

In vain, to watch' the tedious winter-night. 
If we without God's holy bleffing are. 

23 In vain it is new palaces to raife. 
In vain it is, to garrifon the fort. 

In vain it is, to toil throughout our days, 
If God does not our weak attempts fupport. 

24 L 
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|. Left all thy labours, then, Ihou'd fruitlefs provCj 
. Pray thou with fervor, if thou wou'dft fuccec d « ; 
Pray unto God to blefs thee from above : 
So fliall he fuUy profper ev'ry deed, 

ADVICE, to the Farmer. 

i "F> • E R thou thy hands upon the plough doft lay, 
y?^ Firft^lift theni up, and to thy Maker pray. 
Thou and thy hinds — that he thy work may blefsjj 
And crown thy labours with the wilh'd fuccefs. 

2 In vam it is^ ^ large domain to plow. 
In vain it is, to harrow what you fow. 
If God with-holdhi^ bkffmg from the grain. 
The feed will rot beneath the furrow'd plain. 

J *Tis God that fowS — 'tiff God that makes the field 
, It's full increafe in time of harveft yield : 
An^ hundred. fold, or more, is fometimes given 
To thofe, who place their confidence in heaven, 

U Whoe'er wou'd from tire earth it's ftrehgth obtain. 
And reap large crops of valuable grain. 
Let him. with fervent pray'r his God addrefs. 
And he fliall meet with the defire'd fuccefs. 

f A fingle harrow,' by the help of pray'r, 
A greater produce fliall return by far 
Than can be got by teams, perhaps a fcore, 
Where none by prayV invoke the' Almighty Pow'r* 

> llaa,c» by prayer's efficacious aid. 

Was, in his corn, an hundred fold repay'd j 
Whilfl: others, who neglefted pray'r, fcarce found 

. Bare fix-for-one from their beft-culture'd ground. 

^ The Lord, thy God, O huft)andman ! adore • 

With all thy heart his needful help implore. 
That he the labours of thy hands may blefs. 
And, to thy fliJl content, thy ft:ore increafe. 

L The 
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The farmer's Prayer. 

I J^ Thou ! by whom the univerfe was made, 
\^ Mankind's fupport, and never failing aid 

Who bidd'ft the earth her variou3 produfts bear. 
Who watereft the foft'ned foil with rain. 
Who giveft vegetation to the grain. 

Unto a peaiaat's ardent pray'r give car ! 

2 I now intend, with care, my land to drefs, 
' ^And in it's fertile wpmb to ibw my grain 5 

Whichi if, O God ! thou deigneft not to bldi^ 
-I never fhall receive, or fee, again, 

3 In vain it is to plant, in vain it is to fow^ 
In vain to harrow well the leveil'd plain. 

If thou wilt not command thfc feed to grow. 
And Ihed thy blefling on the bury'd grain. 

4 For not a fingle corn will rufh to birth 
Of all that IVe intrufted to the earth. 

If thou doft not enjoin the blade to fpring. 
And the young ihoot to full perfection bring. 

5 I therefore beg thy blefling on my lands, 

* . O Lord! and on the labour of my hands. 
That I thereby, may as a Chriftian, live. 
And my fupport, and maintenance receive ? 

6 Open the windows of the flcfes,^ and pour 
Thy bleffings on them in a genial fm)w*r ; • 
My corn with earth's prolific fathefs feed, * * 
And give' increafe to all my covered feed I 

7 Let not the ikies, like brafs in fufion, glow. 
Nor the' earth, with heat, as hard as iron grow. 
Let not our paftures and our meads of hay, - 
For our fupine negleft of Thee, decay I 

8 But give us in good time and meafure meet, 
A tempeVate.feafon, and fufficient heat, 
Give us the former and the latter rains. 
Give peace and plenty to the Britifh fwains. 



i 163 } 

9 The locuft and the cankerworm reftrairi. 

The dew, that blights and tarnifhes the grain, ■ 
The drought, the nipping winds,the lightning's glare, 
Which to the growing corn pernicious are. 
IQ O, let the year be with thy goodnefs crown'd, 
Let it with all thy choiceft gifts abound, 
L?t bleating flocks each fertile valley filJ> 
And lowing herds adorn each rifing hill ! 

1 1 Give to the fons of men their daily bread. 

Give grafs to the mute beaflrs, that crop the mead. 
Give wine and oil, to thofe that till the field, 
Atid let thy heritage abundance yield. 

1 2 Give us a harveft with profqfion crown'd. 
Let e vVy field and yard with corn abound. 
Let herbs each garden, fruit each orchard fill. 
Let rocks their honey, kine their milk diftill. 

13 Profper our handy- work, thou gracious God \ 
And further our endeavours with fuccefe : 

So, on our knees, (hall we thy name applaud^ 
And night and morn our benefadlor blefe. 

Advice, to the Traveller. 

» TJ^ *ER thou thy foot (halt in the ftirrup place, 
P^ Befeech thy God to blefs thee with his grace^ 
And keep thee fafe, 'till thy return again. 
Whene'er thou travelleft o*er hill or plain. 

^ God's angel feek, thy footfteps to direft. 
His wing from ev'ry danger to*prote6t. 
Upon thy journey for his bleffing fue. 
And he will profper all thou haft to do^ 

3 As God an angel with Tobias fent 
For his attendant, wherefoe'er he Went : 
So Ihall he fpeedy fuccour fend to all, 
Who (hall on him, e'en now, for fuccour call. 

L 2 A Fron* 
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4 From the beft Patriarch's fervant learn to pray. 
And call on God, whilft thou art on thy way. 
That he the purpofe of thy foul may fpeed : 
So Ihalt thou to thy utmoft wifli fucceed. 

S, But ifthoulhou'dftnot, on thy bended knee. 
Entreat the Son of God to fpeed thee home : 
Thou fhalt oppreflion on thy journey fee. 
And bootlefs back, without thy errand come, 

6 To thofe, that mufl: a diftant journey take. 
Better is prayeV than wine, the thirft to flake, . 
Better than forts, to ward the llght'ninffs glince^ 
Better than ought, to guard againtt mifchance. 

7 Better is praye'r, to fave thee from thy foe. 
When on a dange'rous journey thou dofi go. 
Than fword or piftol, or the fleeteft horfe,.. 
Than nuni'rous troops, or any human force. 

5 The Deity with ceafelefs praye*r adore. 
And on thy journey his ftrong aid implore 5 
So Ihall he fend his angels to fulfil 

Thy heart's beft ivifties, and preferve thee ftill* 

The Traveller's Prayer. 

1 /TT^Hqu guardian of the weak,thou poor man'sfrfend 

X Hear from thy glorious throne. Almighty God 
That doft thine aid to fearful travelers lendj 
The fuit of one that journeys on the road I 

2 I am oblig'd I know not where to gOj 
Nor know I whether I fliall ever come. 
Since 'tis a country Tm aftranger to. 

If thou doft not my journey profper, home. 

3 Lord, it is Thou, who governeft this ballj 
And all that is therein thou doft direft ; 
So that no mifchief ever can befal. 

The men thou favoureft^ thy own eleft! 

4 I therefor 



4 I therefore humbly make it my requeft 
That thou in rpercy wou'dft my life fuftain, 
Where-c'er I go, and with thy favour bleft, 
Bring me in joy and fafety back again. 

5 To lead the way, difpatch.an angel down. 
My folace, and proteftion to become. 
That he my bus'ncfs with fuccfefs may crown. 
And back again in health condudt me home. 

6 Thy downy wings do thou expand abroad. 
Beneath their ample awning fliade me ftill. 
Suffer not any foe, upon the road. 

To do my foul or body any ill. 

7 Send thou thy fervant Raphael to dire6t 
My fteps, as he did with Tobias go, 
The youth from ev'ry danger to proteft. 

To guide his feet, and fave him from the foe. 

8 Be thou before me, like a cloud, by day. 

Like a bright blaze, by night, my God and King, 
To light, and bring me fafely on my way. 
As thou didft Ifracl erft from Canaan bring. 

5 The eaftern fages thou didft erft proteft. 
And fent'ft a ftar thofe ftrangers to attend. 
As thou didft their's, do thou my fteps direft, 
*Till thou haft brought me to my journey's end. 

.10 As young Tobias thou didft fave of yore. 
Both from the river-monfter, and the fiend. 
So fave me. Lord ! by thy Almighty Pow'r, 
Froni all the perils, which may me attend. 

11 Prefcrve me. Lord ! from Satan's fweeping net. 
And his vile friends, who my beft fchemes ftill crofs. 
Permit them not, by whom Vm thus belet, 

To do me hurt, or bring me ftiame and lofs. 

12 Let not loud thunder, or the lightning's glare. 
Let not the ftorm or tempeft do me harm, 

ff ; Let not the wily fiend my foul enfnare, 
*" Nor any violence my heart alarm. 

L 3 ' 13 Prefcrve 
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15 Preferve me from the fnares by robbers fpread, 
O'erflowing rivers, villains that b^uile, 
A life corrupt, and an adulterous bed, 
The dangers of the road, and comrades vile. 

14 Rouze then my fainting heart within my breaft. 
Make thou my path, by thy kind flirthe'rance, plaii 
Strengthen my feliow-trav'lers and my beaft. 
And bring us, to our wifhes, back again. 

%5 Succefs to all we undertake, impart. 
And "expedite the bufinefs and defign 
Of ev'ry one that has an honeft heart. 
That all, to blef$ thy holy name, may join. 

16 Preferve- us, Lord ! from harm and ill fuccefs, ' 
Mifchance, mifcarriage, mifery, mifhap. 
Damage, difeafe, difalter, and diftrefs, 

Lofs of the road, or any dangVous fcrape. 

17 Conduft us back again in health, O God ! 
Our dear relations and our friends among; 
That we thy name may, for thy aid, applaud. 
And fing thy praifes in fome lacred fong : * , 

ADVICE to a Soldie r. 

J OOLDIER, before thou marcheft out to fight,'* 
1^ To ferve the Crown, and in thy country^s right 
Pr^y to the Lord, and he*ll to thee impart 
Strength, martial^ skill, and a courageous heart. 

2 *Tis God, that gives the loyal foldier might, 

*Tis God, that gives him knowledge how to fight, 
'Tis by God's aid, his expert fingers know 
To tofs the Pike, or bend the ftubborn bow. 

3 The God of armies is a warripr ftrong, 
A fafe retreat from injury and wrong ; 
From him alone comes conqueft and fuccefs : 
Jpiplorc his aid, and He thy arms will blefs. 

4 Prayc 
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4 Prayer is better and more ufcful far. 
To ev'ry Soldier in the time of war, 
Than any armour to fence off a blow. 
Or than a Sword is, to offend the foe. 

5 The hands of Mofes, lifted up on high, 
To fupplicate affiftance from the sky. 
More than the fword of Jofliua deltroy'd. 
And all the troops that gallant chief empioy'd, 

6 Jonathan's prayer greater numbers flew, 
Amoi)g the Philiftine dilheartned crew. 
Than were by Saul and all his army flain, 
In various conflids on the' enfanguin'd plain. 

7 More prevalent was David's praye'r by far. 
The' enormous giant to o'ercome in war. 

Than thofe fmooth ftones which from his fcrip he took,* 
Though thro' his forehead one of them he ftrook. 

8 Elijah, though no weapons he employ 'd, 
Befides his praye'rs, two captains erft deflroy'd 
With both the companies they brought along- 
What then, on Earth, than Prayer is more ftrong ? 

9 The Praye'r of Judith of more ufe was found 
Than thpfe flrong walls,which did the town furround^ 
To fave Bethulia's war-devoted tow'rs 

• From Holofernes' defolating pow'rs. 
. ID Before thou entereft the mortal fray. 
Lift up thy hands imipiediately to pra,y. 
As valiant Jolhua was wont to do. 
So Ihalt thou meet fuccefs againft the foe. 

ii.Thy hands for battle prudently prepare. 
And earneftly incline thy mind to pray'r. 
And thou flialt find ttat Prayer can do more 

, Than both thy hands againft an ad verfe pow'r. 



The 



The^SoLDiER's PRAYER^; 

yi /TT^HOU God of might, who doft o'er hofts prefide, 
X. Who doft alone the doubtful battle guide^ 
^^^ Who doft alone the joyful viifto'ry gain, 

jN- O hear my prayer in this dread campaign ! 

a Here in the crown's, our king and country's right, 

We, for our lands, our goods, and nation, fight ^n 
yWith a perfidious and invete'rate foe, A\: 

Y That always feeks this kingdom's overthrow. ' U^ls 
U 3 Confound, O Lord ! each mifchievous intent, ^' 

Each plot and ftratagem our fpe^ invent. 
Their ftrength diminifli, and their pride abate, 
Affuage their malice, blunt their keen-edge'd bate. 

4 Be thou, O Lord ! thy feeble fervants friend. 
That we may manfully the crown defend ; 
And give us ftrength, however weak and few^ 
Thofe pow'rful foes to conquer and fubdue. 

'5 Do thou, O God I our fainting hearts revive^ 
Do thou, our enemies before us drive. 
With terror ^nd difmay their bofoms fill, 
Withfhame and foul defeat purfue them ftill. 

6 Though we be but a fmall and feeble band. 
Compared to thofe who in their army ftand ; 
Yet are we ftirnifti'd with fuHicient might, ' 
If thou, O Lord, wilt for thy fervants fight. 

7 I know, O Lord ! thy power is not lefs 

In few than many — thou canft grant fucccfs 
E'en to the weakeft-^and d6ft oft delight 
Againft the ftrongeft to e^ert thy might. 

$ Thy fervant Gideon thou didft erft employ^ 
The Midianites vaft army to deftroy. 
Though but three- hundred form'd his flender band. 
And they, like locufts, cumber'd all the land. 

' 9 Jonathan 
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9 Jonathan and his armour-bearer, erft, 
Unnuniber'd ,foes fuccefsfully difpersM : 
Whph' thou their fouls' didft with am^sfemcnt fill^ 
Who couM refift, or countermand thy will! 

io Thou gaveft 5hamgar fuch refiftlefs pow r, 
Sfic hundred with a ^oad he flew of ybre. 
And Samfon, with uhequalFd ftrength enducfd, 
A thoufand with an afs^s jawlubdue*d. 

1 1 A woman's artlefs hand thou didft employ, 
Jabin's head-captain Sifera, to deftroy • . 
The ftars themfelves, arrange'd in juft array. 
For Ifrael fought, that memorable day ! 

12 So, if for us it be thy will to fight. 

Thou canft fupply us with fiifficient might, 
Our foes to conquer on the* embattled plain ; 
Though we be but a fmall and feeble train, 
1*3 If thou, O Lord! appeareft on our fide. 
- The heaven*s, the ea^th, the ocean's furious tide, 
The fun and moon, and evVy wind that blows, 
Will join with us to war againft our foes. 

'14 If thou to favour us art well inclin'd. 

Nor Turk, nor Pope, nor Spaniard, need we mind : 
Nay, though againft us hell itfelf ftiou'd pufti, 
We need riot vialue hell itfelf a rufli. 

15 Thou haft thyfelf, O Lord ! a warrior ftiow'd. 
Thou only art with fkill ancl ftrength endow'd. 
Thou art the Giver of the laurel-wreath. 
Thou art our Shield againft the pow'r of death. 

16 'Tis thou, that ftoppeft war's rage, ev'ry where, 
*Tis thou, that ihappcft-fliort the pointed fpear, 
*Tis thou, that tie'ft the war-horfe to his ftall, 
*Tis thou, that art the cohqueror of all ! 

J 7 Do thou give comfort to each drooping heart, 
Do thou unto our finews ftrength impart. 
Do thou to us true martial fkill afford. 
That we may fight the battles of the Lord. 

^ ^ 18 Like 
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1 8 Like Jofliua, make thou our leaders ftronff^ 
That they like him, may chafe the hoftile throngs 
Their fchemes and ftratagems do thou attend, 
That they may bring them to a profpe'rous end* 

19 Strength, brave'ry, knowledgie, puifanpe, impart 
To ^11 our foldier*s, and a lion's heart : 
Miglit, will, and diligence on each beftow. 
That he may fearlefsly confront his foe. 

20 Around us let thy angels fentry keep. 

And from our foes proteft us, whilft we fleep: 
A chofen troop of thy chief warriors fend. 
From war's fierce rage thy fervants to defend. 

2 1 Do thou, O Lord ! o'er all our hoft prefide, 
And with thy >^ifdbm all our aftions guide : 
May all of us thy facred law fulfil. 

And nothing do repugnant to thy will. 

2.2 Let us xinto the King pay homage due, 
LetV to our fellow-citizens be true, . 
Let us obedient to our leaders prove. 
And in our quarters live in peace and love. 

23 Make each of us contented with his pay. 
Let us not talce our neighbour's goods away, 
Let none of us opprefs, or high or low,, 
But aweful reve*renc.e to thy diftates fhow. 

24 Let us in no diforders e'er engage, . 
Nor any of our company enrage. 

Nor with our leaders miitinoufly ftriye. 
Nor in vile courfes and debauche'ry live. 

25 Let us no wife or maiden e'er opprefs. 
Let us not any tender heart diftrefs ; 

Left thou thy wrath againft fuch deeds Ihou'dft fho 
And yield us up a prey unto the foe. 

26 Make us all live, whilft by the foe befct, 
As if we all were in thy temple met, ' 
And make us cdl upop thee, ^y'ry hour. 
To aid, and keep us by thy mighty pow'r. 

27 . 
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^y As we are daily at the gates of death. 

Near the fpear's point and gun's deftroying breath. 
Let us each moment in thy fear abide. 
And caft our vile enormities afide. 

28 Since none, O Lord ! the hour or minute know, 
When they to thee a juft account muft fhow, 
O, may our lives be righteous and fmcere, 
Before we at thy judgement feat appear! 

29 Prepare us, Lord ! that we to thee may come. 
And make us ready to receive our doom. 

Let us not live in fin a fingle "hour. 

Left unawares it fhou'd our fouls o'erpow*r. 

30 Permit us not in evil to proceed. 
Or the commiffion of a fingle deed. 
Which at thy dread tribunal muft be known. 
When we with fliame appear before thy throne. 

31 Save us, O Lord! who call upon thy name. 
But overwhelm our enemies with fhame: 

Our gracious Sovereign and his Kingdoms blefs. 
And crown our arms with conqucft and fuccefs ! . 

A D V I C E to the Dealer, or Drover. 

1 T F thou'rt a Dealer, honeft be each aft, 
X And fairly pay for what to thee is fold'; 
Be to thy promife and thy word exaft : 
Credit is better oft than hoards of gold. 

2 Of the neceflitous no vantage take. 
And be not ftudious of excefllve gain, 
With rogues no bargain or agreement make ; 
Nothing will thrive that comes from fuch a train. 

3 Buy not too much on tick, for all will fell, 
To fuch a purchafer, extremely dear. 

And fuch a trade will foon that wretch compel 
To quit the kingdom, or to difappear, 

4 Take 
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4 Take heed that thou doft not thy chapmen chcat^ 
God will a fentence pais on all deceit: 

And tho' thou fhouMft beyond the Teas retreat. 
Sure vengeance will on thy tranfgreffion wait.' 

5 They ne'er (the fcriptu.re on that head is plain) 
Shall roafl the prey, who ftudy to deceive : 
For fraud to no one yet brought real gain. 

It paffes off, like water through a fieve. 

6 Of drunkennefs beware, whatever thou doft ; 
For drunkennefs will make the wealthieft poor. 
And when a trader's oft in liquor loft. 

In wine and ale he foon will fpend his ftore. 

7 Take care of thy dear foul, to juftice cleave. 
And do the poor no wrong, for confcience' fake : 
For if a bankrupt thou the land ihou'dft leave. 
Vengeance divine thy fpotfteps will o'ertake. 

Advice to a young Man, before he got 
a Courting. 

1 'IX /"HEN firft thou goe'ft to court a maid, 

VV If thou'dft fucceed, implore God's aid, 
And take his Spirit for thy guide. 
Or thou'lt ne'er get a worthy bride. 

2 A wife with modefty endow'd 
And grace, is the beft gift of God, ^ 
A gitt, that none fhall e'er obtain. 
But they that in his fear remain. 

3 Then beg of God, this gift to have. 
And his divine aififtance craves 

So flialt thou meet with, good fuccefs,. 
An4 all will favour thy addrefs. 

. 4 Yet, e'er thou wed^eft, as is fit. 
Unto thy parent's w;ll fubmit, 
Alk their confent upon the knee : ; 
So fhall thy nuptial§ happy be ! 

/; G 
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J God unto tRcm\wou*d havfc fhee bowi 
Beg their advice, tftcir pteafurc know. 
E'er thou prefufn€*ft a wife to take : 
So no improper-match diey make. 

? Yet he'd not'have them force thy mind 
To marry, where tiVou'rt not inclih^di ^ 
One, whom thy heitff€da*d never love. 
And ne'er cou'd thy ^edtiorid move. 

r IffuUof Grace, if good m kind. 
In body perfect, and in mind. 

The maiden be ^if bteis^d with fenfe, - 

With Virtue, Wifdom,- Oompetence,— 
Follow where nature leads the way. 
And the divine command obey. . 

8 Thy parents muft the choice approve. 
Or they'll refill the Lord above, ^ 
And in thy bofom light a fire«, 

To tempt inordinate defire. 

9 Yet, if thou canft, rte- er fret thy fire,. 
But him, in all he fliall require, 
With filial duty feek to pleafe, 

And he'll thy wiflies ^rant With eafe. 

10 A Proteftant, of blamdefs life. 
And truly pious, be thy wife.: 

Scarce e'er agreed the fptiUfe and dame, 
Whofe principles. were not the fame! 

^i Seek thou amaidi of hoftfeft kin, ^ 
Oft conftitution fways to fin^— -^ 
And, if God does not guard her well^ 
Young mifs will fall, where madam fell, 

^ Clean, neat and lovely let her be. 
From aukW^rdnefs and flutte'ry free : 
Cold, taftelefs^ joylefs, f airtt, the love, 
(That's on a flattern plac'd) will prove. 

13 Let her, whom thou'rtrefolv'd to court, 
Be of good life and good report 
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Her temper mild her words be few r 

Worfe than a fcorpion is a fhrew ! 

14 Let her be knowing, virtuous, wife. 
And thou'lt above thine equak rife. 
She'll fill thy houfe, thy fame advance. 
And make thy heart with pleafure dance. 

15 Courteous and clever, let her be, . 
And full of grace (and ch^ity : 
Spare is his board^ and hard his bed,. . 
Who to unthriftinefs is wed. 

1 6 Let her be pleafing to.behold ; 
Neither too young, nor yet too old r 
The old and cold will ftarw thy love. 
The yoyng thy jealoufy may move. . , 

^ 7 Like Sarah let her pkafe her fpoufe, . 
And like Rebecca rule her hoiife,. 
Like Rachel let the maid be fair. 
And wife, like her, who Lemu'el bare. . . 

18 Meek, mild, arid gentle, let her be,. 

For manners, temperance, piety, \ . 

Remarked obliging, nurture'd wcUf 

Three kingdoms wealth fhe '11 then, excel. 

19 Of worthlefs, vain, coiquets beware. 
And of the flawny trapes^ take care, • ; 

Nor to the^dow'r-proud flirt incline : . . . j 

She'll prove a plague to. thee and thine. . ^ 

20 Shun one too fair, too warm, too free, \ 
OrJhe'U a bofom-ferpent be: *^ 

For 'tis a chance that any findj 
In a fame'd Toaft, a modeft mind. 

2 1 Seek not the damfel toefpoufe. 

Though rich, thatcannot rule her houfe 1^4^ .. 
Like fmoke, mifts, floods, that fleet away^ . ' -^ 
Her wealth will leffen ev'ry day. -^k 

22 Shou'd two be plac'd before thy eyes, ^ 
One, merely rich-— :— the other, wife : 

Let 
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Let thou the worthlefs fortune go, • 
And vig'roufly; the wife-one woo. 

3 The wife-one will increafe her ftore. 
And daily raife her friends to pow'r, 

' *Till when her hand no refpite knows. 
Her fleeplefe eyes feek ho iepofe. 

4 'The fooPs the downfal of her race. 
The wife-one e'^h may cities raife. 
The fool will make her hufband/figh. 
The wif6 will lift up her's on high. 

;5 The fool the ftotiteft heart will vex. 
And the- moft wealthy fpdufepefplex; ■ . 
She'll, to a little, much reduce, 
'Till Ihe has lhame*d her friends arid houfe: 

'6 She's -a dead- weight, a bofom-pain, 
A ceafeleft ijirbp, a fliameful ftiain, 
A fnake'that ftings, a yoke that galls :' 
Woe-worth the.Wight to whom flie falls ! 

?7'M^y. he^ve'ft direft thee to the beft, ■ • . \ 

And be thou in a Confoft bleft. 
With each good quality endow'd, 
Belpve'd by man, ajpprove'd by God ? 

The Praife aad , Commendation of a 
Good Woman. . 

I A S ^ wife child excells the fcept'red fool; 
£\^ Who of conceit and felfiflinefs is full-— 
As a good name exceeds the beft perfume, 
And richcft Balms, that from the Indies come— 
2 As Prudence and Difcretion, wealth furpafs. 
As ftrength and courage are outdone by grace. 
As a good man is of more worth by far 
'^Than riches : (tho' nought can with Gpd compare! ) 
% So much the wife and pious maid, poffefs'd 
Of a bare competence, is more carefs'd 

Than 



Than the dull Ideot, born to an ieftatc,^ 
And lineally-defcended from the Great. 

4 A virtuous, cheerful, and obligirig :^ife 

Is better far, than all (he pomp of life, . . . ' 
Better than houfes, tenements and lands^ . . , 
Than pearls and precious ftpnes, and gj^ldcn faads 

5 She is a fhip with coftly wares. wcflrftow-d, 
A pearl, with virtues ipftnlie €fl,dQW^d» 

A gem, beyopd^l yaiue:ao(lcp©0We; 
Happy the man, who has her.tolusih^rel . . 

6 She is a pillar, with rich ^iWlags grace'd^ • ' 
And on a pedefta^;pf friver placelij.l :. c " 
She is a turret of defence^ to^ftve r 1 

A weak and fiqkjy huflpand from the.grave^ • .: . 
She is a gorgeous crdwi), a glpftous' prize, - 
And ev'ry grate, in her, concent -red lies! - 

Advice and Warning t6 the Aptf tTEife 

1 TT EAR my advicel Arfiilterer pbfcene ! ^ 

. Jx And often fai thy mindthefe precepts roBi^ 
R*er thou doll hafte with appetite unclean,. 
- And headlong pafflbh to deftWy thy foul. 

2 Think what a /hamcful bargain thou haft made,. 
E'er thou thy precious foul awaydoft throw: 
Sum up the gains and Ibffes of thy trade; 

And pohdcr well, where thou at laft muft g|£ . 

3 Thou goeft to a ftew or brothel vile. 

To pleafe the body and the foul deceive,* 

To anger God, his temple to defile. 

To part with Chrift, and to the Devil cleave. 

4 Thou goeft, like a Foolj to fell thy foUl, 

(Thy foul, for which thy Saviour deign'd to die I] 
The grace of God, and all the joys above. 
Only that thou may'ft with a Strumpet lie. 

5 o, : 



5 O, do not deal ib hardly With thy foUl, 
Give it not to be tor'n by fiend$ in hell. 
Only that thou in thofe bafe joys may'ft roll,- 
On which all carnal minds with tranfport dwell f 

6 O, do not fell the* ecftatic joys above. 

The* angelic converfe, and the realms of light. 
The Godhead's favour, and thy Saviour's love. 
For the loofe pleafures of a guilty night. 

7 Confider, paufe, thy roving hands reftrain •, 
That contraft is a contradt full of woe ; 
Don't for a tranfient pleafure, dafli'd with pairi^ 
The realms above and all their blifs forego, 

8 Bite ojar thy tongue, pluck out thy wanton eyes, 
.Avert thy face, and offer nothing rude, 

^ Take he^, left Satan conquer thee by lies — 
And dare not do an adt fo vile and lewd. 

9 Obferve, how Satan leads thee by a thread 

. Itito the ftews, where fin-ftain'd harlots dwells 
(As to the flaughter-houfe an ox is led) 
. And plunges by that crime thy foul to hell. 

10 Hear thou the* Apoftles, and the Prophets he|if^ 
Hear what in fcripture 's ev'ry- where enjoin'd, 
"Of this deteftable offence beware, Eph.v.f,6, 
" Left thoU' to hell's abyfs (hou'dft be confign'd.'* 

11 Wlkthou be torture'd in the* infernal flame? 
Wilt thou in evcr-btirning fulphur fry ? 

Only that thou may 'ft clothe thyfelf with fhamcj 
• *Arfd'inthe' embraces of a harlot lie ? 

12 Wik thou remain in the drear gldom of hell ? "• 
Wilt thou.be* imprifou'd in that da^k abyfs ? ' 
\yilt thdii'with Satan's finful chiMrfen dwell, * 
Only that thou fome common punk may'ft kifs.^ 

13 Wilt thou* thy Saviour and-thc angelic train • • 
Give up, with all the raptu'rous blifs above. 
And nothing by the filly bargain gain, 

Bi^t a vile Strumpet's proftituted love ? j 
*r- ■-■'■ r M 14 For 
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I4 For Ihame return, the low purfuit give Q^ctt, 
And home, with peoitence, thyfelf betake j 
Part not with heaven to obtain a whore : 
£fau wou'd not (o bad a bargain make ! 

J15 Be therefore weil-advife'd, the Godhead fear. 
Regard thy foul, as long as thou doit live. 
Of fiich attachments cautioully beware. 
Nor to a punk thy Saviour's members give* 

1 6 But confe<a-atc thy body unto God -, 
For a pure body is the Godhead's fane, 
Chrift's member, and the Trinity's abode : 
Prefume not thou that temple to prophane. 

17 There's not a fouler fiend can haunt thy bread 
Than vile adultery,, and loofe defire : 

'Twas that, which did deftroy both man aodbciftt 
By water once, and will again by fire. 

^8 Adultery, that crime fo bafe and vile, 

Provokes pur God, to pleafe the fiend and ficflv^ 
The Spirit grieves, his temple does defik. 
And crucifies the Lord of Life afrelh : . 

19 It damns the foul, whilfl it the body rot$» 
It fbUs the nuptial robe, and credit blafts^ 
Poftcrity with endlefs ihame it hlot^ 
The largeft fortunes and eftates it wai^ ! 

20. With bafe-born brats it does the land o'erwhe^a^ 
-i^ (The wife have, oft: before, obferv'd the fame) 
* 'With wrongful heirs it does oe'r-run the reabn. 
And crowds the church with women void of Ihame.^ 

21 The pfcafures, the debauch'd^d lewd cnjoy^j 
To beggary and want diredtly lead^ 

And, like an .pverwhelming flame» deftroy 
The wealth of thofe^ that ftain the marnage-bed^ 

22 Whatever fin, befides, the' offender do€s^ 

It flays but one tranfgreflbrafiatjme: , ' 

But fornication two at once undoes, .] 

Whenever, any do commit the crime. » 

Z3 Althoaghr 
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»3 Although no other fin can break the band 
Of thofe, that arc by matrimony joined; 
Yet foul adulteVy lets no marriage ftand. 
But by pollution does it's ties unbind. 

24 Worfe than a thief, worfe than a murde*rer ftill, 
Worfe is the' adulterer, than all the reft. 
Who, by one aft, two precious fouls does kill^ 
Even his miftrefs's, whom he carefc'd. 

25 The hungry robber often ftcah thrrf need. 
Only a wretched being to fupport: 
But each adulte'rer does a needlefs deed. 
And ftudiei to deftroy his foul in fport* 

26 The Pharifees^ who gave not their alTent, 

' That they ftiouM fuffer for the* unfeemly fault. 
Who did revile their elders, did confcnt 
To flay the woman in adiilte'ry caught- 

27 The law of God enjoin'd, in words exprcfs, Lcv.xx, 
To ftonc the man and woman both, outright, lo* 
Who fhou'd this pofitive command tranfgrefs ; 
So hateful is adulte*ry in his fight ! 

28 It is fo hateful to the Pow'r divine 
And all his angels, that he won't permit 
The brethren with adulterers to dine, iCor.y.iij 
And thofe who fuch impurities commit, 

29 It is a crime fo foul, fo full of fiiame ! 
That holy writ will by no means allow 
The Saints, fo much as this vile fin to name, Eph.v.3, 
Much lefs that aft of wickednefs to do. 

30 Our Saviour in the Gofpel bids us try 
To curb the eye from fo unchafte a fin : 
For often, through the window of the eye. 
The foul-corrupting mifchief enters in. 

31 E*er thou fliou'dft luft for fome enchanting damt. 
Pluck from it's focket thy lafcivious eye : 
For he, that can't reftrain his luftful flame, 
Shall in hell-fire to endlefs ages fry. 

M 2 32 This' 
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32 This vie?, tho' yet 'tis but conceived in thought. 
Is in the fight of God fo very fouU 
That th9ugh it (hou'd not be to Praftice brought. 
The Theory indulge'd will damn the foul. 

Advice to the D RUNK ARD. 

1 T F thou rt a drunkard, fond of ale and wine, 
X And fmokeft vile mundungus without end. 
Cry out with fpeed, unto the' ii'ow'r divine. 
To give thee grace, to conquer the foul fiend. 

2 If thou haft falle'n into Excefe's well, 
Qyickly implore affiftance from above : 

For neither angel, man, or imp of hell, .... 

Can thence, without it, the drench'd brute rdnoVt, 

3 The drunken fiend will never quit his home, : » . 
(No more than Satan the dumb chiW of old) 
'Till Chrift fhall with his holy Spirit come. 

By fafts and pray'rs to force him from his hold. 

4 Pray, that thou always mayeft ftreagth obtain, . 
The monftrous fin of drunk*nefs to prevent ; ■ ■' 
From all excefs, throughout thy life, refrain, : . 
And never go, where drunken folks frequent. * 

5 From the fot*s pray er no good can e'er enfue, ' ' • 
Unlefs he fafts, and guards againft excefs: 

For praye'r and fafting only can fubdue 
The fiend, that takes delight in drunkennefs. 

6 Though thou fliou'dft pray againft that odious fin. 
If thou doft not the dire temptation Ihun ; 

Thy praye'r to thee will not be worth a pin, 
Becaufe thou didft not from the tavern run. 

7 The\teeth| , of drunjcennefs ne'er lofe their hold, 
"But, like a4ion'sj ftrongly feize their prey, 
'Till Chrift ftia;ll xome, that Lion triily bold ! 

, To bruife his head, and Ihatcb thy foul away. 

8 Th 
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8 The horfc, that in a boggy flough has funk. 
Without much help, can never leave the pit: 
So neither can the man, that's ever drunk. 
Without Chrift's aid, his fty^inifh habit quit. 

9 Compel not any one to drink too-much. 
But let each drink, according to his mind : 

If fome drink deep, do thou not herd with fuch. 
Nor ever drink, more than thou art inclined. 

10 Refpeft thy betters, when they are in place. 
But ftill refpeft thyfelf, by drinking nought: 
If thou by bumpers think'ft to do them' grace. 
By gracing them, thou'lt to difgracebe brought, 

11 'Tis a fad health, a health replete with ill. 

To drink what neither gives thee health, nor joy : 
I ne'er (hall pledge the health (come, what come will) 
That (hall in any (hape my own deftroy. 

U Some fneer at me, becaufe I fober keep. 
And feldom feem to fmile at any one -, 
Whilft many' a briny tear I kindly weep, 
' To fee them all by fottiflinefs undone. 

13 The fot, that fneer'd not many feafons fincc, 
Becaufe my money in my purfe I kept. 

Has fince (becaufe I wou'd not lend my pence) 
Full many' a tear in fuUen filence wept. 

14 For Jefus' fake from drunkennefs defend 
Thyfelf, it is the very worft of crimes. 

It turns a man into a perfect fiend, 

Worfe than the brutes themfelves a hundred times. 

15 Flee from the tavern, from excefs refrain. 
Seek not the champion. Liquor, to fubdue, 
For none e'er cou'd, o'er it, a conqueft gain. 
But they that timely from it's ftrength with-drew. 

16 The fanK)us Alexander erft fubdue'd, 
Where-ecr he march'd, the countries all around ; 
But Liquor with fuperior might endue'd, 
O'ercame witheafe that conqueror renOwn'd. 

M 3 x; 'Ti^ 
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17 'Tis better run away, than brave the field —^ — 
'Tis better flee, than fight a rabbk rout-r,— r- 
*Tis better far, than flrive with drink, to yield ; 
Or thoult be fqil'd, if thou wilt fee itout, 

18 An hundred times thou did'ft thy valour try, 
But ev*ry trial was as oft in vain : 

And if thou doft not from the viftor fly. 
Thou certainly ftialt catch a fall again. 

19 Many, o'er liquor, wou'd a conquefl: boafl:. 
And vaunt that they can full as firmly tread % 
Yet all, that ever try'd, the vift'ry loft. 
But they, that early from the conflift fled. 

20 Approach the fire, thy fhins its heat ftiall feel 

Approach thou pitch, it will thy garments ftain 

Approach a ferpent, it will fting thy heel 

Approach ftrong liquor, it will turn thy brain. > 

Zi Flee from a ferpent, left it fting thy hee l 

Flee from the plague, left it ftrike thee dead 

Flee from the fire, left thou it's force Ihou'dft feel — 
Flee from ftrong liquor, left it turn thy head. 

22 Of all the flaves, wherewith this world 15 ftor*d, - 
The worft is he, who is his belly'^ flave^: 

For, whilft he lives, he*ll feck no other Lqrd, 
Oe'r him fupreme authority to have., 

23 The drunkard to the tavern goes, poflefs'd 

Of fenfe, of ftrength, and all his pow'rs of mind : 
He enters in a man, goes out a bcaft. 
Spues like a dog, and. grunts like any fiend. 

24 The drunkard, God and all his gifts will leave» 
With his pofleflions he'll play faft and loofe. 
To the firft harlot he can find, he'll cleave. 
His memo'ry, money j nay, himfelf, he'll Ipfe. 

25 None fcarce got drunk but vagabonds of yort. 
And the moft vile aniong the canting fort : 
But there's no room now vacant for the poor; 
§0 thick their Betters to the inns r^fert ! 

Jr z6 'Ti 
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^6 *Tis bad to fee a Judge difguis'd with beer, 
Or find a juftice ^rawjing in the ftreet— — 
Tis bad, to fee a reeling, lUmme*ring peer*-**-* 
But 'tis far worie, a drunken prieft to meet. 

'27 'Twere a good law, all drunkards to aOign, 
Like tender infants, to a guardian's care : , 
Since they, no more than infants, when in wine. 
Can rule themfelves, or mind the leail affair. 

•28 The fot, no reafon has, himfelf .to guide. 
Nor is of inftinft, for his ufe, poffcfs'd : 
For want of either, o*er him to prefide. 
He's much worfe ofi^ than any other beaft: 

29 He is, alas I fo very great a fool. 
He can't dire£t himfelf with any flcill. 
Nor fuffer others his concerns to rule; 
% . Though he himfelf direfts them e'er fo ill, 

JO Woe be to him that rifes with the li^t 
To drink, and ftill caroufes on, untirc'd. 
Continuing his jollity, 'till night. 
And 'till he's by the long potation fire'd. 

31 The flaming pit and Safan open wide 
Their iaws, to fwallow up all drunken men. 
E'er they can lay their beftial load afide— 



jOr can find time to foberize agcn. 



32 Woe be thofe, that in their drink are ftrong. 
And able to contain the grcateft load! 

-Nor roots, nor branches {hall be left them long. 
But they fhall wholly be deftroy'd by God. 

33 Woe be to him, who^ only to difclofe 

His neighbour's weaknefs, puts about the bowl ! 
The Lord, incens'd, will rank him with his foes, 
Becaufe he tries to flay his neighbour's foul. 

34 From drunkennefs retire betimes away. 

Or thou'lt be bury'd m it's naufcous flough : 
When on .a quickfand thou doft ufe delay, 
.Thou'rtfwaUow'd up, whilft thou'rt about to go. 

M 4 . 35 All 
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35 All other finners ftrive their faults to hide, ' -- 
Befides the leaden-headed fot alone : ' 

But he muft fooliflily difplay full wide 
Each odious fin and crime that he has done. 

36 Adam endeavour'd wifely to conceal. 
With fig-tree leaves his error ahd difgrace. 
But Noah, in his liquor, did reveal 
What Nature hid, before his children's face. 

Sy Our Saviour tells all Chriftians to beware. 
Left tjiey with fots and Epicures (hou'd eat. 
And bids them fhun them with an equal care,"- 
As they wou'd from the plague itfelf retreat. 

38 As fmoke will make the' half-ftifled bees depart, ' 
However loath, from their beloved hive : 

So drunkennefs will from the human heart. 
Each grace divine, and ev'ry virtue drive. 

39 The king of Babylon, as Daniel fays, - :■ 
Was to a beaft transform'd for feven years : 

But, longer far than that, the drunkard ftays . 
Difguis'd, and all his life a hog appears. 

.40 The drunkard's wages are — a Ihort'ned life— — ^ r ? 

An empty lodging an uneafy bed 

A ftomach foul companions fond of ftrifcr-t — 

A tatter'd doublet and an aching head - • 

41 His fire's inheritance, thefwinifh fot -1 
Sells, even all he has, as cheap as dirt : 

His Stock and Crop muft alfo go to pot : 
Nay, to buy liquor, he will fell his fliirt. . 

42 Bacchus is ftill the drunkard's real god ; : 
His church-^a tavern, or a nafly inn ; 

His landlady — the prieftefs of the' abode ; 
His pot and pipe — his very next of kin. 

/J.3 Be fober, whilft thou art as yet but young. 
Let -not thy belly ever rob thy back. 
Let not thy wafteful youth thy old age wrongt 
And make thee common ^eceflarics lack. . 

' ' 4+ The 
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44 The law of God -will have him ftone'd outright, ^ 
Who fpends in criminal excefs his time, Deut.xxu 
That the fdl vice may be unrooted quite. 
And others be detcrr'd from fuch a crime. 

45'Chrift unawares will to the drunkard come, 
To punifh him for his unfeemly crime. 
And. him to hell's infernal dungeon doom. 
To gnafli his teeth beyo:id the end of time. 

46 May God then give to ev'ry Chriftian grace,' 

To drink no more than nature does fuffice 

Left he himfeJf Ihou'd through excefs debafe, 
"An4 damn both foul- and body by this vice. 

A SONG concerning the Devil and 
' ^" the Drunkard. 

1 T!^Rom the fraiadulent fiend, that ftill without end 
JP Moft mortals trepans and beguiles, 
'Who wou'd hook us all in, to do ev'ry fin — »— 
God fhield us, I pray, from his wiles ! 

4 Asourfli^dows appear, when the weather is clear, 
.And follow where-ever we go: 
•Like a thief, fo he fteals, hanging clofe at our heels. 
And trying to bring us to woe. 

3 May God keep us all, from Satan's fad thrall, 

(I pray from the depth of my foul !) 
And Chriftians fecure, from vices impure, 
Andrhell and the tempter controul. 

4 Intemperance in drink, is the chief, as I think. 

Of his wiles : for it is from this vice. 

Theft, gluttony, ftrife, and uncleannefs of life. 
With fwearing and curfing, take rife. 

5 Where fots moft abound, his trumpet he*ll found — 

" Come hither, my lads, to your beer, 
\^€\\ drink and we'll whore, throw the houfe out of 
And I my pwn felf will be there." [door, 

6 Like 
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6 Like a foldier, each fot, foon repairs to the (pot. 

Where by Satan he's fummon'd to meet, 
And fwills off his bowl, not minding his foul, 
Whilft the poor are diftrefe'd in each ftreet. 

7 Quite cool they begin, as the morn comes cocrf in, 

'Till the fun at mid-day gives it's heat : 
There s a fluih in each cheek, and they lifp as they 
They faulter and fail in their feet. [fpeak, 

8 When they Ve drank each his quart, and are ready to 

" Come, landlady, fetch us fome more, 1 part. 
He cries, " Fill each pot, with the beft thou haft got, 
" We were not half jovial before. 

9 " Come, bring us, with fpeed, a pound of the weed 

" From India brought over the mam, . / 
** With pipes long and white, a hot poker, or light; 
*' Nor let them be caird for again. 

ID " A ralher next bring, fait herring, or ling, 
*' 'Twill give to our liquor a tafte : 
" Let's drink then away, 'till we're jolly and jgiiy* 
" And the barrel has run out it's laft !'* 

1.1 The noife now grows great, and each flincher is beat 
That; won't pulh the fuddle about. 
" Come, lads ! let us drink, (he ftili roars) and ne'er 
" But fee all our liquor quite out." [think, 

12 Some fpue it again fome keep it with pain, 

Whilft others juft fip, and no more: 
Some, Englifh — fome, Wel{h-™fome, their French 
Whilft others in Erfe loudly roar, [out will belch) 

J 3 Some fwagger and fwear, like madmen fome tear, 

Whilft the fiend fpurs them on with a fhecr- ^ 

" Have at him, my boy !™thy good weapon employ, 
" For who would fuch injuries bear ?" 

14 TheyVc beat black and blue, perhaps murders enfue, 
Unhappy's the place where he goes, 
The quarrelfome fiend, and the traite'rous friend. 
The monfter, that caufes our woes ! 

15 Thcrc^s 
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i 5 There's none wiAout fktilt. All with errors arc fraught* 
The beft is not free from his vice : 
But all are iAclin'd urito fins of fom^ kind, 
And foHow the' bid Fox's advice. 

i6 O God, our beft friend, give us grace to amend, 
And Jceep Adam's fons from backfliding ! 
Forgive us each fin, and lead us all in 
To the kingdom, where thou art refiding. 

Advice, concerning the Government of 
our Thoughts. 

1 /TAHE mind of ev'ryman, alas! 

X Is naturally vile apd bafe. 
And thinks on nought, but what is bad, 
'Till it the fecond^if t;h has had. : . . 

2 There'$ no one can command his mind 
To good, however well inclined, 

'Till God has give*n him grace and Kght, 
To guide his mental powVs aright. 

3 Pray therefore hard, that He wouM deign 
To change thy purpofes again, 

And all thy relblutions quite, 
•Till they be fixM upon the right. 

4 So God his Spirit ftiall impart. 

To turn the* intentions of thy heart, 
And all the couniels of thy breafl:, 
That thou may'ft: think on what is beft. 

5 Permit no ill to harbour there, 

' *■ liCfl: it ftiou'd with it ruin bear : 
■ For evil Thoughts ftill go before. 
To tell that Satan*s at the door. 

6 Place thou thy thoughts, and fix thy love, 
Upon the things that are above^ 
(Where thy dear Saviour's even now!) 
And not upon the tralh below. 

7 Let 



:[ m ] 

7 Let themes ccleftial crawd thy mind. 
Nought earthly there a place, fhou'd find : . 
Think on the place where thou muft dwell . 
Forever — think on heave'n, and hell! 

8 Refleft, what Chrift above the fkies 
Has bought for thee, his Blood, the price ! 
" A crown of joy, the peace of God, 

-" An endlefs life, a bleft abode !" 

9 Refleft, that thou art ev'ry hour 
In fight of the Almighty i'owV, 
Who thy whole conduft can efpy . 
With the bare glancing of his Eye. 

ID Refled, that thy blood-thirfty foe. 
Roams, like a lion, to and fro. 
And prowls around thee ev*ry hour, 
Thy foul and body to devour. 

1 1 Submit each thought, each work, each word, 
-To the direftion of the Lord, 

Left either fliou*d thy foul opprefs. 
And on the day of doom diftrcfs. 

12 O, think how thy dread Judge fhallcome 
Upon the clouds, to fcal thy doom ! 
Prepare to meet him then, above. 

As a young bride to meet her Jove.. 
1 3, Remember thou, thatevVy thought 
Muft on that awieful day be brought 
To ftrift account, before the Lord, 
As well as ev*ry work and word. • 

14 Reflect, that each of us muft go 
In turn, to his clay-cell below. 

Of one coarfe fhrowd alone poffefs'd, 
Though here with ample fortunes blefs*d. 

15 Refleft, that death, with matchlefs force. 
Rides, Jehu-like, on his pale horfe : 
Nor old, nor young, can Tcape his dart. 
Which rives impartially each heart. 

16 Ref] 



J Refledt, hdw, like a thief, death treads. 
And hovers daily o'er our heads : 
No trump prbclajms him on the vay, 
'Till unawares he gripes his prey. . 

7 Refleft, that life is like ai dream. 

Or like a bubblie on thc|tream, . , ^ 
Or glafs, or china^ by one ftroke. 
Too eafily in pieces broke ! 

8 Think, how it fwiftly pafles by. 

As Ihips, thro' the* yielding billows, fly ! 
O think, how oft man's time is done, 
Before he dream'd one half was gone ! 

9 Think, how this world lets all men go 
Quite naked to the ^rave below. 

And underneath their feet breaks fhort. 
Like ice, when moft they want fupport I 

to Refleft, that ne'er fo great a fum. 
Nor houfe nor lands, fliall ever come 
For any man's offence to pay. 
Upon the Lord's tremendous day ! 

11 Think, when death comesjthat we muftiquit • 
This world, and all that is in it ; 

And be to Chrift's tribunal brought. 
To anfwer there for ev'ry fault ! . 

12 Think, how the riches thou hadft here. 
And ev'ry office thou didft. bear. 
Shall quickly new polTeflbrs have, 

E*er thou'rt fcarce ftifPned in thy grave ! \ , 

13 O think, how fin, on that dread day. 
Will on thy wounded confcience prey, • 

; When all thy foul tranfgre|rions paft 
Shall in thy teeth be fully call ! 

^4 Think, how thou fhalt be force'd to give' j . f ^ " 
A ftrift account, how thou didft live, - }. 

And anfwer make before the Lord -^ ,. ■ / 

. For ev'ry idle work and word ! 

2 5^ Think, 



[ i9<> )■ 

25 Think, how the mighty theo fhallfear, 
(Who ne'er did God or man revere) 
And beg the Rocks, with piteous cry. 
To fall upon them from on high. 

26 Think, how the righteous fhali enjoy 
Eternal blifs! their fole. employ. 
Their great Creator's praife totell^ 

Whilft all the wicked broil in hell! ' [ 

27 Think, how the wicked tofs aad turn, . 
As in infernal flames they b\irn, 

And as the bufy worm«, each hour. 
With fatelefs teeth their flefli devour ! 

28 O think on this \ and thou'It defpife 
The world, and all it's vanities. 

And on God's word, thro* foith, depend. 
With that bleft world, that ne'er fhall end. 

29 The mind of man ftill runs upon. 
The good or evil it has done: 
And if it be not fed with good, 
'Twill cram itfelf on filthy food ! 

30 Like mill-ftones, is the human mind, 
It will itfelf to powder grind, 
Unlefs,^ as grift, fome virtue's thrown 
To it, to fpend itfelf upon. 

31 The tafk affign'd to thee, perform. 
When God gave thee a human form. 
And ferve him, wherefoe'er thou art, 
Whilft yet there's time, with all thy hearti 

32 O think, that e'en a fingle day. 
Whereon thou dtdft the Lord obey, 
Is better than an age at laft. 

In any other fervice paft ! 

33 O think, e*erthou dotf fin commit. 

How thou muft zniyrcr foon for it, ■ 

And if thou, on that aweful day, 
Canft run from cndlefs death away ! 

34 Habi 



I »9> 1 

ituate thy mind to good, 
let it feed on chafiy food, 
fily may be reftrain'd, 
betimes be tightly rein'd. 

Kify to put out a fire» 
to the roof it*s flames afpire : 
ify 'tis bad thoujght3 to quelV 
u will them in ame repeL 

banifh cv'ry evil thought 
•ft, e*er it becomes a fault ; 
Satan, full of craft and fraud, 
houghts lhou*d turn to deeds as bad. 

ft young, the brood of Babel quell, 

1 on the ferpent in the Ihell. 

lut the cancer, e'er ic ipread, 

1 bad thoughts, 4;Vr they run a-head, 

ut one fpark thy thatch attain, 
fiomes wiU 6'or thy houfe foon reign : 
ne bad thought pofTefs thy foul, 
1 foon corrupt, and fpoil the whole. 

o bad thought lodge in thy bt^aft, 

«n therein let Satan reft: 

f thou giv'ft it lodging there, 

bot-man fhews his lord is near. 

sqp God's kw, ufe all thy wit, 

ivc fincerely up to it ; 

6rom thy mind his favours caft^ 

lefi him for whatever thou haft. 

icked ftratag^m employ, 
fcUow-crcafiure to deftroy 5 
cr is fuch a bloody deed, 
thraoghout thy life, take heed. 

►t thy neighbour's wife defire^ 
t. her fparkjing eyes cake fire: 
)t thy mind upon her run, 
bought i^ fior-the danger fliun ! 
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4^ Let not a thought thy riiinci pqfi&is, , • ' ' > 
How thou the orphan may'ft pppret : 
Before the' Almighty fuch a thought 
Is a foul wrong, and grievous fault. 

44 Nor houfe, nor lands, nor gold, .nor gain, 

. Attempt by cheating to obtain : : 

Such covetous defires are quite .. . ' 

A fraud in the Almighty's fight. . ' ' .• 

45 Confine thy thouglifs, not let them go. 
In fearch of trifles^ to and fro, '. 

Or ought that muft to reckoning come, • 
On the tremendous day of doom. 

46 From evil thoughts thy mind command, ; - - w 
As thou wou'dft keep from theft, thy hand : 

For ev'ry wicked work and thought, -' 
Mufl: to* a ftridt account be brought ! ' " 

Advice, how to govern our Thoughts, 
according to God's will. 

1 T E T all thy words a Chriftian import bear,.* . . 
1 ^ Let them, with grace, at all times feafoh*db^) 
That they may knowledge give to all that hear. 
And edify their fouls in fome degree. 

2 Both life and death upon thy lips are hung 5 .' 
Guard thou them well from flanders vile and foul : 
Let no fuch language e*er defile' thy tongue; . . 
Keep well thy lips, and thou (halt keep thy IbuL 

3 In thy expreffions, imitate the Lord, 
And fpeak, as he was always wont, the truth r 
For no deceit, or no unfeefnly word, . ."•:.•: 
Proceeded ever from his hallow'd mouth. . 

4 Be flow to fpeak, but always fwiiFt to hdar, 
Thy ears are twain, but fingle is thy tfongue : : " 1 
Loquacioufpefs does nought but ertbr bear: r 
But none werie hiif t by being -fiteht lorig; -^ •« ' . 

5 Before 



[ m J 

5 Before thou fpeakeft, think a little fpacc — 
Think what the Lord hrmfelf wou'd have thee (af/ 
Then utter freely what is fraught with grace, 
And tends to make, e'en Pagans, Chrift obey^ 

6 Let no foul language from thy heart ariie. 
No foolilhjefts, no drollery obfcene, 

N6 taunts, no vaynts,^ no menaces, * no lies : 
Let decency in all thy 'i^P^ech.bc feen. 

7 From (lander, and from, calumny refrain ; 
So Ihalt thou fave thy^precibus foul alive : 
But if thpu doft not thy loofe tbngue reftrain. 
Thou Ihalt corredtiori for thy words receive. 

i Ufe thou the language x>f the holy land. 

Of God, and of his Word, oft mention make: 

. For by thy language .men will underftand , 

From What rich mine, thou didft thy treafufe taJke- 
■' ■ ■■'...•. 

9 Let nop tremendous oaths thy mouth defile. 

Nor by the flefh and blood of Jefus fwear ; . "* 

Thou tr^mpleft on thy Saviour's gore, the while 

^ Thou, doft proceed in fuch a yile career. 

Ne'er of the Gofpel any mention make, 

. Without due fear, refpeft, and rev'rence meet ; 
Whoe'er in vain God's holy name does take, " ^ 

Shall be found guilty at his judgement feslt. 

1 Never fpe^k; more than what is requifite; " - 
But when thou fpeakeft, fpeak not what is wrong i 
For if thou cjoft not fpeak the thing that's right, 
'Tis better far that thou (hou'dft hold thy tongue^ 

i Take heed thou art not of a double tongue ; 
For God abhors all thofe, that falfehoods tell i 
Lies from the father of all fidion fprung^ 
And ev*ry liar is the child of hell. 

} .The truth with all thy faculties maintain j 
GocJi and good men do in the truth delight t 
But liars never Ihall belief obtain. 
Although they fwear, and chance to fwear aright. 

N ■ 14 Ne^er 
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14 Ne'ci: let it be thy cuftdm to traduce V 

Thy abfent neighbour with an evil word : 
For flajideVous accufations and abufe. 
Cut deep — nay,, deeper than a two-edge'd fword. 

'f^5 Bear not a tongue, that's bitter and perverfe, 
'Tis worife than fliafts iliot from a giant's bow. 
Than poifon from an adder's tongue 'tis worfe,. 
Worfe than the flames that in hell^s dungeon glow. 

[i6 If thou'dft be happy, mind this ufefutrute, 
*' Cajl npt anodier by opprobrious names :** 
For he, that calls his fellow-creature, foot 
Deferves to feel Gehenna's fierceft flames. 

17 Utter not thoir, as much as thou doft: hear, / 

And ne'er, as much as tliou doft know, reveal,' ' ' 
Bjut when thou'rt call'd to fpeak the truth, be dbr| 
Oft, 'till thou'rt caird, *tiis beft the truth conceal 

iS Be cautious ever, whom thou doft commend. 
Be courteous, when thou wotfdft thy manners; ftow^ 
Be mild, whene'er thou doft reprove thy friendi: 
Be libe'ral, when thou doft thine alms beftow. 



AP 



R A Y E R, concerning the Government 
of dur Words and Lips, &c., 

;i iTVPENmy filentlips,6Lord! falli;Hd©, 
\^ To chant the goodnefs of my gracious God; 
My Ibit'ring tongue unto thy praifes guide. 
That I may boldly publilh them abroad. 

2 With thy encomiums fill my mouth, O GodI 
That I thy name with all my might may blcis^ 
And *mongft the c6untlcfs: multitude applaud 
The Sire of mercies for each good fuccefs. 

3 Frame thou my words aright j my tongue reftfaih, 
Direft thou all the' ideas of my heart, ' 
Clofe thou my lips, and open ihem again. 
That I may nought befide thy will impart. 

4 Gu9X^ 
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Guard thou the portals of my mouthy O Lord ! 
That I may no indecent language ufe. 
No bounce,^ no boaft, nor any filly word. 
No falfe repbrt, nor any foul abufe. 

Let cy*ry niiditation of my foul. 
Lie cv'ry deed', be innocent aiid right. 
Let ev'ry word be harmlefe,- on the whole, 
Lordr and truly-^cafing iit tliy fight! 

DvicE, to fiav€ One's Converfatioii and 
Dfsineattour' always according to the Rules of 
the Go^cL 

BE thy demeanour of the Chriftian fort. 
Be it obliging, affable, and right. 
In ev*ry place to which thou may'fl: refort^ 
As is beidorriing in a child of light. 

Be, like a ftar, that blazes forth by night, 
Bc» like a candle, that illumes the room. 
Be, an exiampk of the Chriitian light 
To all^ that' to thy company (hall come. 

t Be holy, inwhate'er does God regard. 
Be jufi!, nor to thy neighbour uft deceit. 
Be fober, and thyfelf with prudence guard. 
For thefe'three points are of the greateft weight- 

t Be thou, as harmlefs as the gentle dove. 
Be, as the fcrpent vigilant and wife, 
As'patleht as a lamb, in fufFe*ring, prove. 
And God will fuch a good behaviour prize, 

5 Like Daniel with due. moderation eat. 
And keep the ftcfti, by tempVate diet, low. 
Beware of wine, and of high-feafon'd meat. 
Left thou fliou'dft wanton and rebellious grow^ 

'Be chafte, be clear from ev'ry aft unclean. 
Like Jofeph's, faultlefs let thy conduft be, 

Where-e'er thou art, thou ftill by God art feen : 

Be therefore pure, and from pollution free, 

.. N 2 7 Jrt 
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7 In all thy dealings be exadUy fair. 

And in thy bargains ufe no fraud nor art;, 
For God determines, with the niceft care. 
Between the guilty and the guiltlefs heart. 

8 Let thy religion, and thy faith be right. 

And fear the Lord, thy God, with all thy hearl 

Do nothing that is evil in his fight 5 

For he beholds thee, wherefoe'er thou art. 

9 Unto thy Paftors due attention give, . 
AiidHrive thy Rulers in all things to pleafc. 

In love and friendfhip with thy neighbours live 
And with all Chriftians in the bond of peace; : 

10 In thy expreflions always kind appear. 

Be, pertinently juft, when thou doft fptak^ t^ 
Be, to thy promife, ftea^y and fincere. 
Be, in thy aftions, and demeanour, meek. ^ 

1 1 In ev*ry company with prudence move, 
Amongft the worft, be thou a Saint in grace^ 
And howeer had the multitude may proye^ 
Be good, like Noah, *mongft the giant-race. , 

12 Salute each perfon with a cheerful air^ 
With courtefy to thy fuperiors bow,. 
Authority, and hoary age revere, ^ 
And due fubmiflion to thy betters (how.. 

13 Be calm, and contumely fuffer long, 

' And never give, to wrath and paffion, way. 
But bear, e'er thou art move'd to anger, wrong;: 
For he that bears, will ever win the day. 

14 Submit to thofe that are in higher place^ 
For Go4 is, known the haughty to detcft ;, 
But freely to the humble gives his grace, 
And thofe that are erf lowly minds poffeft^ 

1 5 Boaft not of any virtue thou haft got. 

Of wealth, or honours, that to thee may fall. 

But be extremely thankful for thy lot, 

Left God enrage'd fliou'd rob thee of tHem all 
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5 Be in thy cloathing, always neat qnough. 
And drels'd, according to thy calling, go : 
Cut out thy coat a.ccording to thy fluff ; 
And neither be a floven, nor a beau. 

7 Tranfgrefs not thou, thy company to pleafe. 
Death is the fentence that on fin is paft. 

As often as thou doft thy fins increafe. 
So many deaths thou dofl deferve to tafle. 

8 .E'en fmcc the day tranfgreflion firfl began, 
*Dcath and tr^rSgtdTioti have been firm allies.: - * 
So that whoever dares tranfgrefs, that man 
Muft fall to Death a certain facrifice. 

9 In thy exprefiions never be obfcene. 
Nor in the ,clofefl folityde unchafle ; 
But be thy cbnduft in each lonely fcene 

The fame, , as if thou on the J crofs wcrt placed. ^ 

to Shou'd angel, man, or fiend, defire of thee y*;^' 
^ To fin againft thy God. when mbft apart?^ /-\ 

Remember thou, his 5^^ jpyw can* feb, ZacK.iV.io. 

And find thee out, however clofc thou art,. '.:.-. 

I Though man, near- fighted reptile ! cannot fpy 
A thoufand.afts that are in'private done v ' 
God fees them with hi^ all-furveylng eye. 
Though man imagines that he fees not one. : .. ^ 

:2 If thou dofl think -thy vices to conceal, • 

God will, the whole of thy defigmdccrare* ■ - ' "^ 
And to the world^ before the ftin, reveal ' ' '-- 
How bad thy thoughts- and fecret adlions art! .;( - 

3 Avoid converfing with the lewd and vile, ' ' ^ 
To ev'ry CKViflian virtue dead and gone ; 

For they'll thy ifibr'^ls fully and defile, - - *' 

As pitch wiUioil the clothes it drops upon* .; . V 

4 As the frefh water, by 'the fait, is fpoird. 
Soon as the riveV runs into* the main : ^ 
So the befl m6fiAs always are defile'd 

'By vicious converfe, and imbibe a flain. 

J Markct-crofs. N 3 25 Bewarc 
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25 Beware the Terpen t*s fting, or thou fhalt fm; 
And from the plague, left it fliou'd feize the 
And, if falyation thou haft much at heart. 
With equal care bad converfation fhun. 

26 Love thou each godly perfon as thy eyes — 
Keep correfponJence with the juft and good 
Follow the* txamples of the learned and wifi 
But utterly abhor and Ihun the lewd. 

Advice concerning Eating and Prji 

r Qi EE, that thou fitteft not to pat, 
1^ Before thou firit haft blefs'd thy njeat ! 
Nor rife from thence, 'till thou haft given 
Due thanks unto the Lord of he^tven ! 

2 Chrift never touch'd e*en barley-bread, 
(Much lefs when He on better fed) 
'Till he had firft his visuals blefs'd. 
And for the fame his thanks exprefs'd. 

3 For who -wou'd eat the food, that's curft 
Since Adani*s 1^1, e'er he had firft 
(By calling on Qod's holy name, 

And prayer) fandtify'd the fame ? 

4 •Tis terrible, and fad to fee, 
(And ryde unto the laft degree. 
And full as impious as *tis rude) 

Men ruih, like brutes, urito their food ! 

5 But 'tis, as fad, when they are fed. 
To fee them rife from meat, to bcd» 
Like hogs, that from their dfaff retire, 
T9 grunt and wallow in the mire. 

6 No grace before their meat they fay. 
Nor fox a bleffing on it pray. 

Nor when they breakfaft, fup, or dine, 
More thanks return than farced fwinf . 

7 Ai 
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7 Although It be the Lord's requeft. 
When they their hunger have repreft. 
That they to God due thanks Ihou'd givt. 
Who fills with food all things that live. 

t Take heed, left thou ftiouMft eat too much, 
I wou'd not have thee dainties touch ; 
For dainties, eaten to excefs. 
Will make the carnal part tranfgrefs. 

5 If thou the flefli, beyond it's need, 
1^ Indulgeft, thou a foe doft feed 

Moft ratal : If thou giv'ft it lefs, 

Thou doft a trufty friend opprefs. 

10 Drink not too much, if thou art wife, 

A little, nature does fuffice: 
! Strong drink has oft been ftronger found 

Than thofe,thatwere for ftrength tienown'd. 

U *Twas wine, made Noah fhew his fhame, 
'Twas wine, did Lot with luft inflame, 
'Twas wine, fo many did undo., ' 
*Twas wine, did Philip's fon fubdue. 

12 Of luxury and floth beware 

Let not thy table be thy fnare— - 
lucft Satan make thee go aftray, 
"When full, and againft God inveigh. 

13 The lark, whilft at her meal, ftill plies 
With ceafelefs diligence both eycs^ — ^ 
One looks abdut for food j they fay. 
The other marks the birds of prey. 

H So ufe thou, night and day, thy eyes •/ 
Left Satan's wiles thy foul furpri?Je — r- 
Who, whenfoever thou dofteat;^ . 
Wou'd fain enfnare thee by thy n^cat. 

5 When-e'er the growfc-cock feedsi^for fear. 
He turns his eyes ftiil here and there -, 
Left, whilft heheedlefs fed ateafe. 
The falcon ftiou'd his body feize. 

^ *'N 4 ' . 16 So. 
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i6 So, whilft at meat, let both thy eyes 

Be vigilant againft furprize 

Let one, thy Maker's works regard. 
T'other, againft the fiend keep ward. 

17 Eat thou no kind of meat at all, 
Shall make thy fellow Chriftian fall : 
The fcripture plainly does declare 
Thou no man fhalt by meat enfnare, 

18 Chufe not alone to eat thy fare. 
But give the poor and fick a fhare : 
Call him that's weak to tafte thy feaft. 
And let the foodlefs be thy gueft 

19 Old Tobit never dine'd, before 
He caird about him all the poor, 
Nor touch d a bit gf the repaft, 
'Till he had given them a tafte. 

20 Job, never thought his morfel fwect, 
Unlefs the poor with him did eat. 
Nor ever felt trpe joy at heart, 
'Till he had given them a part. ^ 

21 Like him, thy gueft$, the needy make. 
And let them of thy meal partake. 

So fhalt thou likew:ife, as.hiscueft, . 
Partake of Chrjft's celeftial ifeafti 

22 Repine not^ bwt weU-pleas'd receive, 
Whate'er the' Almighty deigns to give : 
The Patriarchs oft contented were 
With bread ana water for their fare. 

}t^ Beans, ajjd a common .fprt of Peafe, 
Of old did holy • Diniel'plerfe j . 
The prophets' ^ns .were likewife fed . 
On homely fare, and barley bread. 

24 Why then fhouM wg.not be content . 
With whatfoe'eraur God h^ fqit, 
Soit fuftices tbajOTua^e'V." r' " 

,. : ^Bc' it more or lefsj kgeri Jiuhge?s rage ? 



25 
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5 Our bltffed 5aviour was content 
- To feaft with Abpa'ham; near his tent, 
jbn common fare, though plain and good, 
And never aflc'd for damty; food. 
.6 But Now fcarce one is fatisfy'd 
To have his table well fupply'd, 
Unlefs on feve ral cates he dines, 
Withpaftry, and luxurious wines. 

7 They/mvift have fauce with fifti and fowl» 
As capers, famphire, rocombole, 
E*er tmy can make a meal of meat : 
Their luxury and pride's fo great ! 

•8 For ufelefs fauces nowcoft more. 
Than joints entire did heretofore 
Of that fubftantial, wholefome meat. 
Our good forefathers ufe'd to eat. 

9 The fon of Philip, termed the Great, 
No fauce did with his vidluals eat, 
Byt what he. in his ftorjiaph brought. 
When hp had ftoutly marCh*d, or fought. 

o The elder Cyrus often took 
His luncheon, near fome purling brook. 
Whence he might water freely take. 
And aUWs hoft their thirft might flake. 

;i But now whene'er they.fup or dine. 
Our fqueamifh moderns muft have wine. 
Claret, perhaps a pint, or fo^ 
E'er, down their throats, a bit can go. 

2 God, give provifion to the poor — r— 
God,make them bounteous,who have (lore, 
God, pardon us, when we've trangrefs'd, 
God, for our food be always blefs'd ! 
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GRACE before Meat. 

1 rr^Hou, by whom crft five thoufand folks S;vtre fed 

J[ With two fmall fifhes and five loaves of bread. 
Fill us, thy humble fervants, with fuch food. 
As (hall to thy wife providence fecm good * 

2 Blefs thou befidcs the liquor and the meat. 
Which thou haft given us to drink and eat. 
As thou didft blefs the pafchal lamb of yore. 
And the two fifhes, by thy wond'rous powV 5 

3 And give them ftrength our beings to preferve. 

That we thy Godhead may adore and terve- 

Such ftrength, as of thy Ipecial favour. Lord ! 
Thou erft didft to ElijaVs cake afford. 

4. And caufe them to refre(h this mortal frame. 
To hearten, and to fatisfy the fame 
With nourifhment as good, as that low fare 
Which thou for Daniel didift of old prepare. 

5 Permit us not, however rare or nice. 

To take a morfel more than will fuffice — 

But juft as much as may fupport this frame. 
And make us fit to glorify thy name. 

6 But caufe us to refound thy praifes ftill, 
Who with thy goodnefs doft our bellies fijl; 



And make us own, that *tis the God of might. 
Who feeds us ev'ry nfiofnlng, noon, and night ? 

GRACE after Meat. 

I /TtHOU, that feedeft ev*ry creature, 
JL Whether tame, or wild by nature,. 
Receive our prayers, who humbly own 
The plenteous gobdnefs thou haft'fhown ! 
2 'Twas thou, O Lord !— that fed'll us ail. 
E'er fince our birth, both great and fmall 5 
For which vaft bounty to us fhown, 
We gratefully the favour own ! 
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3 To .quench our third, no fountains flow - 
, No bread we have — no ftrcngth logo — 
•No light to fee — no pow'r to rife- 



But what thy bounty, Lord ? fuppiies. 

4 Therefore to thee, for food and health— 
To thee, for plenty, peace, and wealth- 
To thee, for biifs and joys in ftprc r- 



To thee, be praife for ever more ! 

Another GRACE before Meat. 

t Am ^HE eyes of er'ry creature here below 

X Are fix'd on thee, whence all their bleffings flow. 
And earneftly cxpeft, O Lord ! their food 
From thee, the Donor of e^ch gift that's gppcj? 

2 Thy libe'ral hand for their relief is fpre'd 
Full wide, and ev'ry living thing is fed 
With food, that fuits their feveral natures here, 
Throughout the various feafons of the year. 

3 Then fanftify^ O Lord ! thy fervants meat, 
'. And ev*j7 niefs, and morfel^ that we eat ! 

'O fanftify at evVy mpal the fare, 

Which Thou alonp dofl: *for our ufe prepare ! 

4 And give us grace ihat we our notes may raife. 
In ceafeleft hynins to chant thy deathlefs praife, 
For all thy goodnefs and endearing care. 

In giving us e^ch day fuch plenteous fare ! 

Another, before Meat., 

K TJLefs thou the viftuals which now deck this board, 
J3 Impait fuch nutriment to them,.0 Lordl 
1 hat they our bodies may invigorate fo. 
That we may ferve thee, as we aught to do. 

^ Though many of our meats are mighty nice. 
Yet in them all no innate virtue lies 
To feed us, or our hunger to reprefs. 
If thou thyfelf didfl: not the creatures blefe. 

3 Pour 
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3 Pour then thy blcfling on the gifts, O Lordf 
Wherewith fo freely thou haft crown'd this board*; 
Give them nutritious juices from above 

Tp feed us, and our hunger to remove. 

4 As the varieties, whereon we feed, . 
Oft indigeftions in our ftomachs breed. 
And dangerous difeafes oft arife, 
Becavife we wereintempe'rate and unwife: 

5* Thy grace onus j moft holy God! beftow 
That we fuch tempe'rance at our meals may Ihowv 
That our provifions hunger may appeafe. 
And neither caufe diftemper, or difeafe. 

6 Infufe thro' them, to us fuch pow'r and might. 
That each of us may worfhip thee aright. 
And in his calling, thy blcfs'd name adore, 
?or Jefus' fake, who faves us by his powV. 

Another Grace, after Meat. 

1 'T^HE labial facrifice, O Lord ! receive, 

X Which now, to thee, we for thy mercies give ; 
Becaule fo fully, whenfo-e*er they need. 
Thou, with thy creatures, doft thy fervants feed ! 

2 So plentiful a meal at leaft demands 
Some grateful retribution at our hands. 
Though fuch a favour we deferve no more 
Than many, who now beg from door to door. 

3 Let all the mouths which thou with meat haft fed. 
Now daily thank thee for their daily bread : , 
Let us at leaft for this repaft, O God ! .< .- 
For ever thy benevolence applaud ! 

Another, before Meat. 

I A Lmighty God, in heav'n fo high, ». 
jTIL Us, and thefe creatures fandtify—: J /^ /v* 
Thefe creatures^ v^hich thou^ ^tj)\ir want,-. - , 

Z To us, thy pafture'd Iheep, doft grant ! 

2 And 



1 And make u^^aU confefe^ and knovr, ^ 
That ev'ry pcrfcft gift below 
Proceeds from thee, (for thou^krt good) 
Even our dxijnk* ^nd daily foUdl* "; 

3 And teach us^^l to |?lefs thy name^ 
And for thy giro/ttf laUd ^^^ *'; 
Bccaufe thou dpft t*l^y fcrvkrits*b|e6^ 
More than they eVer can ekprefi : : ' 

4 And, for thy beft-beloved's fake. 
We our petitions hiimbly make, 
That thou to ey'ry wretch in want 

At leaft wou*dft bread and water grant : 

5 And wou'dft both day and night beftow 
Thy grace, that we may here below 
Serve thee, 'till to thy courts we come, 
Thofe feats of blifs, our future home ! 

6 Where meat and drink of richcft tafte. 
For ever undiminifh'd laft, < - 
Where thy dfeftcd fons ne'er know ^ ^ 
Hunger, or thirft, or any woe ! 



Another, after Meat. 

1 \7[ THY doft thou with fuch dainty fare, 

VV O Lord, thy humble fervants feed. 
And take of us fuch ceafelefs care, 
Whilft others are in woeful need? 

2 Why unto us, lefs than the leaft 
Of all thy fervants, fuch great ftore 
Doft thou allow, yet leave the reft, . 
Our betters fkr, extremely poor ? 

3 For we ourfclves muft fairly own. 
That we do not at all dieferve. 
That greater favour fhou*d be fhown 
To us, than thofe who almoft ftarve. 
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4 But 



4 But thou, O Lord t out 6^ thy love 
And great benevolence, doft givt 
To Us a poftteri," far above 

What they have, wlio much betfer liv^r 

5 In hopes no doubt that we Jhb'u^d giV^ 
Greilter returns ^f praife to tfeefe 

Than they, oii.fticli ip'eaft fere who live;^ 
And worfhip thee witK bended' kh^e. 

6 Then let our gfaticude how ralfe' 
(A tribute we fhtiu'rf evef.pay1).' 
Our voices. to our MakeFs: prgifc;; 
On ev*ry riieali arid ev^ry dayt 

A GibACBjr before Supper. 

ji T E T ev'ry man,- his hbtfd' and grateful eycv 
1 V To God, our geneVdus caterej, lift up. 
And beg of him with fupplicating j^i^s. 
To blefsourviftuals, whenfoe'er we fup. 

2 To ev'ry feve'ral animal that lives 

(Altho* their kinds and numbers be fo great -,) 
He at a proper time aad feafon -gives 
It's due proportion of* falubrious meat. 

3 He is fo gracious' arid fo very good. 
There's not a bird that flutters in the air^ ' 
But he provides it ev'ry day with fqOd, 
Even with mof'e than with a parent's care. 

4 To man, he fure will greater favour fhow. 
Who with hrsT own fimilitude was grace'd. 
And freely, all he wants, on him beftow ; 
So that his truft on him alone is placc'd. 

5 Herbs, corn, and beafts, and what the leas producct 
With all the difPrent fongfters of the wood, 
(Since they were made entirely for his Ufe) 

God gave them wholly unto trim for food. 

6 Amongft 
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6 Amongft the various filh that fwim the (ea, 
Beafts of the wood, or reptiles of the eai'th, 
God nevef made a fingle mouth, but He 
Prepare'd it's aHment Before it's birth : 

7 But unto man,, the creature of his love. 

He gave whatever ha!unts the fietd', or Wood, 
Or cuts the waves, or wkigs the air above. 
With liberty t6 ufe them for his food. 

8 Why do not mortals weH confider this ? 
Why do they not adore their God aright ? 
Were they thus wife, they then wou-d never iflifs 
To praife tlieip NfiJcer, morning, noonj and night. 

5 May God illuminate our blinded eyes. 
That with our mouths w,e ever may adore 
The goodnefs, that condudts us to the fkies, 
And for his mercies praife him evermore ? 

lO Glory and honour to the* eternal Pow'r, 
Who daily filk our bellies with his meat, 
Be now afcribe'd, aftid at each future hour. 
At ev'ry time, and ev*ry meal, we eat ! 

Grace after Dinner. 

I rr\ Hou hafts O Chrift ! our bellies fiird, 
X And with thy choiceft dainties fed : 
Fill too the mouth of man and child 
With praifes for his daily bread. 

flic Thou haft moft richly deck'd our board, 
Andicrown'd.us with thy plenteous ftore : 
Give u& then grace, henceforth, O Lord ! 
That we, for it, may thee adore. 

3 Thy mercies our beft thanks require. 
They very juftly are thy due : 
Give us at leaft a ftrong defire 
To pay thee all the debt we owe. 
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4 A dinper thovf didft now: beftow 
Our fpirits to' recruit ind raife : 

We therefore ought to rive thee, now. 
For thefe thy gifts pur bounden praifc. 

5 Let all the creatures, thou doft fill. 
For ever praife thee, whilft they live. 
And blefs thy loving-kindnefs ftilj 

For the pr6vifion,th6u doft give.. . 

. Another after Supper. 

X TT^OR/ev'ry meal*s.jefreihrnent we receive^ - 
X/ Let us to God with dut; obeifance bow, . • 
Who deigns fo libe'rally our food to give. 
And never lets us want, or famine, know. 

2 Let us return him thanks, with grateful hearts> 
For ev'ry gift we to his goodnefs owe, . 

For ev'ry grace and comfort he imparts. 
For keeping us from poverty and woe. 

3 Let us fubmiflively our God entreat, 

(All for the fake of our mod bleffed Lord) 
In his due time our famifh'd fouls to treat 
With his celeftial fpirit, and his word. 

4 Let us befeech him plehteoufly to pour. 
On all our heads his bleffings and his grace. 
That we may ev*ry day^ and ev'ry hour, \ 
Unite with glowing hearts, to fing his praife, ■ 

ANOTHER. 

i /^Ome, women, children, come ye rural fwain^, 
V^ Come praife the' Almighty for his gifts benign. 
Come praife our God, who ever kindly deigns 
To feed the hungry with a care divine. 

2 Who with his goodnefs does each creature fill. 
At evVy feafon of the rolling year. 
And gives us, of his own free gift and will. 
Sufficient maintenance, whilft we are here- 
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He from the ground gives various forts of grain, 
To make us bread— ^and creatures wild and tame-*^ ■ 
From the rodk honey — filhes from the main, 
With many diinties, that I cann,ot name^ 

. All flefh he feeds with the exafteft car6, 
(As if obliged by the moft folemn ties) 
Forgetting not the fongfters of the air. 
The lion's roarings, or the raven's cries. 

; E'en man, in fecret, with the flowV of wheat. 
And thofe rich liquors Epicures fo prize. 
With roaft and boil'd, afnd many kinds of meat,- 
Our God, ah4 none txit Qs^, alone, fupplies. 

^ REBUKE, for negkaing to beg a Blefling oii^ 
and. to return Thanks for, our Food.. 

SFT have I feen a blufh o'erfpread the face 
Of fotne old finner, when he firft faid Grace, 
:)gh he long fince fh6u*d have been whelm'd with 
Becaufe he rte'er before had faid the fame. [fliame. 

But fuch a Ihame may no man evef fhew, \ 

The* example of his Saviour to purfue : 
But may each finner blufh, fhou'd he e'er dine. 
And eat his food unhallow'd, like a fwiile. 

The ox thofe hands, that give him fodder, knows. 
The ftupid afs, to whom his food he owes, 
.And makes him all the poor returns he fcan ; 
There's nought ungrateful in the world, but itiari t 
But many men, more ftupid on the whole, . 
Know not the gracious Shepherd of their foul. 
Who feeds them in his paftures green and gay, 
And loads them with his bleflings, evVy day. 

Even the little birds their voices raife. 

And for their food their benefaftor praife ^ 

With tuneful notes they laud him all day long j 
That 'tis a blifs to liften to their fong! 

O 6 With 
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' S with emulation fire'd on ev'ry fpray. 

They feem to ftrive throughout the live-long day. 
Which bcft fliall praife the bounteous God above^ 
Who fills their bellies in the fecret grove. 
'7 But men are much more thanklefs and more doll^ 
Who, when the Lord has fed them to the fuU^ 
Yet in his praifes are, like fifties, mute. 
And more ungrateful than the meaneft brute. 

8 Do not fuch thanklefs folks as thefe defcrvc. 
That they Ihou'd in the* infernal dungeons ftarve> 
Becaufe they will not their Prcferver know^ 
Nor any thanks for all his favours fhow ? 

jj O, may no Chriftian ever ftudy then. 
To imitate fo vile a fet of men ! 
But if he fliou'd — —without the leaft difpurt^ • 
I fliall pronounce him worfe than any brute. 

A Prayer on the fame Occa{io£|« 

[l T^Ermit us not, O God, thy sifts to wafte, 
J; Or eat our meat, as filthy nogs eat maft. 
Ne'er lifting .up our heads, our hands, or eyes. 
To fee, from whence thofe benefits arife ! 

'2 But make us lift our heads aloft, and know 
That all thofe mercies from thy goodnefs flow— ~- 
From thee, the Donor of our daily food ! 
From thee, the fource of light, and all that's good ! 

3 Let us then with inceffant raptures laud 

• The loving-kindnefs of our gracious God, 
And ever in his praife our fongs employ. 
For health, and ev'ry blefling we enjoy. 
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ADVICE todiihibute to the Poor, according 
to every One's Circumftances and AbUities. 

X WTOE to the rich, and mercilefely-proud, 
VV Who ftops his ears againft the bcggart cry! 
Unheard, unpity'd, he fhall cry aloud 
From Hell's abyfs, where he fliall ever lie. 
^a Whilft his relations and his children live 
In luxury, and quaff the richeft wine, 
- He, in the* infernal prifons pent, fliall grieve. 
And for a fingle drop of water pine, 

3 In good St. James's holy page, 'tis faid. 
That he's in faith and ev'ry virtue poor. 
Who does not, in diftrefs, the widow aid. 
And to the needy deal his hoarded llore. 

4^ Saint John too tells us, that if any man 
Beholds a brother troubled and diftreft. 
And docs* not give him all the help he can. 
The love of God dwells not in fuch a breafl. 

S Chrift faid, a camel, through a needle's eye. 
Might with as little difficulty go. 
As wealthy mifers up to heaven fly. 
Who no compaflion to their brethren fliow. 

^ Clnifl: made us fl:ewards of his treafures, here, 
WWch we are bound to* deal among the poor > 
Then let us freely, left we vex him, fliare 
Among the weak and indigent our ftore. 

y Shou'd there but one of them thro' hunger fall. 
His guiltlefs blood upon our heads fliall lie. 
Not all the riches of this earthly ball. 
Shall make atonement for him, fliou'd he die. 

I Without referve, be lib'ral to the poor, 
)f thou art rich, thy riches do not fpare — ^ 

A little give, if little is thy ftore 

Yet give it with a free and cheerful a.ir. 

62 9 Bcftow 
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9 Beftow thy bounty with a look ferenc, 
- The willing giver 'tis that God does love : 
Whatever thou giveft, give with placid mien-^' 
Reluftant alms Chrift never does approve. 

10 Tbopgh to the poor thou but a part haft fharfd 
(Although the whole was his /for Jefu*s fake. 
Yet has he promised thee a large reward, 
Becaufe thou didft on them compaffion take. 

1 1 Ne'er 'till to-morrow foolifhly delay 

To do the good, which thou to-day canft do— ;- 
Give freely— give with pleafure, and ne'er ftaty : 
Unpleafmg is the gift, that's grudge'd 'and flow. 

12 Give alms, fays h61y Paul, whilft yet you may. 
And, whilft you've time allotted you, do good : 
For he that is a fov'reign prince to-day, 
Tc-morrbw may be feen to beg his food. 

13 Dives moft fumptuoufly at dinner fare'd. 
On various mefles, exquifite in tafte : 

But was of water, e'er 'twas night, debarr'd. 
And force'd amidft infernal flames to faft. 

14 Thit morn, of all the cates that deck'd his board 
The offals he to Lazarus deny'd — ^ 

That night, although for it he loudly roar'd. 
He cou'd not, e'en with'watcr, be fupply'd. 

15 The world, and all therein, he'd now give up 
For one fmall fup, to cool his fev'rifh^ngue ; 
But he can not obtain a fingle fup. 

Though' he ftiou'd beg and pray for't, e^er fo long 

16 He cannot boaft, of all he once poflTefs'd, 
A fingle drop of water now in ftore : 
(Themifer, who has nowthe fuUeft cheft. 
Perchance to-morrow may be quite as poor.) 

1 7 He went from hence as bare and naked quite, •" 
As when he firft on this world's ftage was fet ; 
And, if he heav'n cou'd purchafe for a mite. 
That fingle mite he by no means cou'd get. 

^l8Tfl 
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if To day, the rich may have it in their pow'r 
Much alms, upon the wretched, to beftow : 
To-morrow, they may thro' milhap grow poor. 
And be reduce*d to beggary and woe. 

19 IiCt us then give, what we've to give, to-day, 
(Perhaps to-morr6w we of nought can boaft) 
To the diftrefs'd, their hunger to allay. 
And unto thofe that want affiftance molt. 

to Give bread to ev'ry one that's in diftrefs. 
And God will with increafe improve thy ftore: 
Thou Ihalt not find thy meat, or money, lefs. 
For what thou kindly giveft to the poor. 

a I The Widow of Sarepta did not know. 
For what flie fpare'd Elijah, more diftrefs ; 
Though meal and oil fhe did to him beftow. 
Yet ftill her meal and oil were not the lefs. 

22 I've feen the rich oft beg from door to door, 
Becaufe they did the indigent aggrieve ; 
But never did I fee him truly poor. 

Or much diftrefs'd, who did the poor relieve. 

23 Knave'ry, oppreflion, vanity, excefs. 

The woeful want of feveral have wrought ; 
* But none to tribulation or diftrefs. 
Have by their charity been ever brought. 

24 Happy the man (the royal Prophet fays) 
Who to the needy does affiftance give ! 
The Lord himfelf fhall (in his worft of days) 
That man from his adverfity relieve ! 

45 God, from all trouble will his fervant take, 
God, from his enemies his friend will keep, 
God, will himfelf his bed vouchfafe to make. 
When he through pain and ficknefs cannot fleep. 

26 Whate'er they want unto the needy lend. 
And God himfelf will deign to be their bail: 
If thou (halt them in their diftrefs befriend, 

. Chrift will the debt repay thee, and ne'er fail. 

O 3 27 Who 
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27 Who, but a Jew, wou'd not his cafh lay out. 
When he might have his inte'reft on the day ? 
Who, but a Jew, wou'd fuch a debtor doubt. 
Who cent, per cent, can for his money pay ? 

28 You often truft to Chapmen that arc worfc, 
Tho' you have got a debtor to your ritiind : 
Truft then your Saviour freely with your purfc 
Better fecurity you ne'er can find ! . 

29 An hundred fold is given by the Lord 

To ev'ry Chriftian for his pounds and pence ; 

Dull is the ufurer, who won't afford 

The poor fome calh, on inte'reft fo immenfe! 

30 No money e'er to better ufe is lent. 
Than that which Charity can fairly boaft: 
Since it returns the lender cent, per cent. 
E'en at the mpment that he wants it moft. 

31 There are no treafures, all the world around^ 
That equal price with Charity can hold : 
When troubles come, it will be better found 
Than ready money, or than bullion gold. 

32 Silver will ruft, and gold with ufe will wafte. 
Rich lawns and fdks to moths will prove a prey. 
Our bread will mould, our liquors lofe their tafte; 
But never will beneficence decay. 

33 When houfes, lands, and ev'ry worldly ftore^ 
Shall in one common conflagration rife- 
Then Charity above the flames fliall foar. 
And, till thou comefl:, wait above the Ikies. 

34 When pale-face'd death to fummon thee fhall concM 
At Chrift's tribunal naked to appear. 

Then Charity will, on the day of doom. 

Be the beft ftore, thou canft bring with thee, thci 

35 When houfes, lands, and ev'ry timid friend. 
Shall leave thee in the fangs of Death alone— « 
Then Charity thy footfl^eps will attend. 

And guide thee to thy great Creator's thionc. 

36 Mo 
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6 More gains (hall to the charitabk foul 
Accrue, who did the indigent relieve. 
Than to the needy, who receiv'd the dole : 
Since, for a /////^, he Ihall much receive. 

7 Manna (hall, there, for a few crumbs be had. 
And, for plain water, flpods of joy be given I 
Egch Chriftian, there, by Jefus (hall be clad. 
For fome few rags, in the g^y robes of heaven. 

B Employ your riches properly and well ; 
Secure their friendfhip, e*er the day of doom. 
That they may haul your happy fouls from hell. 
And with you to the blifsful regions come. 

9 Thy treafures in the upper regions lay. 
Sell all thou haft, and give it to the poor. 
Nor, hke an Idiot, fooliflily delay 
To part with earth, that thou to heav'n may'ft foari 

[0 Before thee, by the poor, thy treafures fend 
To that fafe place, which robbers can't annoy; 
• For whatfoever thou, to them, doft lend. 
Thou Ihalt from Chnft receive again with joy. 

1 Whatever, pnto thy children, thou may 'ft grant. 
Thy wtfe, or friends, belongs to them alone: 
But what thou givcft Chrift, and thofe that want, 
Is hoarded for tnylelf-r-'tis all thy own ! 

z Before thee fend thy wealth to Paradife, 
Then light thy lamp ; for darkfome is the way 5 
And makethyfelf Ctis Jefus' own advice !) 
A purfe that knows no bottom, nor decay. 

J Whilft tiipe permits thee, freely fpw thy grain, 
As God has blefs'd thy labours with incfeafe. 
And thou an hundred fold (halt reap again ; 
Unleis thy labours (hall, e'er harveft, ceafe. 

4. Among the poor and hungry (hare thy bread. 
And clothe the naked, (hiv'ring with the cold % 
Give to the needy wanderer a bed : 
All this to thee by God himfelf is told ! Ifai. lix. 7. 
. O 4 45 Be 
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45 Be thou, inftcad of eyes, unto the blind. 
Let thou the lame ftill find fupport in thee, 
Affift the Widow, be to ftrangers kind. 
And, to the fatherlefs, a father be. 

Advice to evVy Mailer of a Family, t 
govern his Houfe in a religious Manner. 

1 TF truly pious thou wou'dft fain appear, 

X And ftriftly Chriftian, whilft thou liveft here. 
To a fmaU church convert thy own abode. 
And make thy private houfe, the houfe of God* 

2 Make thou a hallow'd church of thy abode. 
And let thy family, like angels, be, 

; Where evry one may duely ferve his God, 
According to his calling and degree. 

3 An holy temple make of thy abode, , ~ « 
That all, within it*s walls, may daily join, . 
Without cefTation, to adore their God, .• 
Early and late, with harmony divine. 

4 Inliead of ftones, cut out and fquare'd by art, ,' 
Take thoii good men, to rear the facred waU^^ 
Men, who have ever afted well their part- - 
Religious men, to build thy church withal. 

5 Let not an ill-hewn ftone be found in it, . 
Let not a reprobate the ftrudture raife ; \ 
God will no rough, unpolifti*d, done admit 
To rear a building, facred to his praifc. 

6 Then c^ afide each rude, improper ftone j 
For God will not accept of ought prpphane : 
Thy hquife muft be the houfe of GocJ alone. 
An halipw'd temple, not the Devils fane. 

7 For wicked folks, therein, the good excel, . 
And are more proper Satan'js fold to rear, 

. An^ be the fupl of an endlefs hell. 
Than in the church of Jefus to appear. 

8 
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8 One rough, uneven ftone, one fhapclefs mafs. 
Will all the beauty of the work deface : 

One lawlefs man, that does in vice furpafs. 
Will thee and all thy family difgrace. 

9 Then place not in thy wall a lump unfit. 
Odious to fee", improper for the end ; 
Nor ever to thy houfe the vile admit. 
Nor the unfaithful with the faithful blend. 

10 Mis-lhapen ftones,'that never felt the rule. 
Will only undermine thy temple- wall : 

So impious fervants, of all vices full. 

Will foon fubvert, and caufe thy houfe to fall. 

11 Drive the unclean far from thy houfe and home. 
E'er thou canft think that Jefus there will (lay: 
For Chrift will never to thy manfion cOme, 
*Till the impure from thence are chafe'd away. 

.12 The fons of God, and children of the fiend, 
/^In the fame church are not together feen :^ 
No more than bees can flay, where fleams offend. 
Or a pure fpirit dwell with one unclean. 

13 The Great will never amongfl hogs refide, 
Whofe ftench and hideous grunt they can't endure: 
Chrift and his holy Spirit can't abide 

In the fame houfe with thofe that are impure. 

14 If, in thy houfe, a mifcreant, rebel rout, 
A drunken, difobedient crew, be found, 
Caft them, as fheep that are diforder'd, out;' ' 
Left they IhouM ficken, and infeft the found. 

15 As Ifmael from Abraham's houfe was thrown, 
Becaufe, againft his miftrefs, he rebellM ; 

So let the vile and finful, from thy own. 
Without the leaft reluftance be expell'd. 

16 The royal Prophet never wou'd permit 
A wicked perfon in his houfe to be : 
A vicious fervant do not thou admit 

. To live," for any ufe whatever, with thee. 

' '^ . 17 One 
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17 One wicked fervant fixes oft a ftain 
On many, who deferve a good report: 

Let not thou fuch, beneath thy roof, remain,' 
Nor tread the precindb of thy haiiow'd courts 

18 By men of virtue let thy work be done. 
If thou wou'dft endlefs happinefs attain; 
God, with fuccefs, will all tne godly crown, . 
Whilft foul miftiap attends the finfiil train;, 

19 A fervant, that's like Jofeph truly good, 
Will bring a bleffing on his matter's head, 
Whilft, Achan-like, an irreligious brood. 
On thee and thine, will numerous evils (bed, 

20 Shou*dft thou a pious fervant chance to have, 
God, for his fake, will all thy fubftance bjcfs. 
As he, in times of old, to Laban gave. 

For Jacob's fake, unparallel'd fuccefs. 

21 Better the fervant, that is good, and mild. 
Who will with plenty, all thou owneft, blefs^ 
Than the vile mifcreant, thathowe'er well-fkilTd, 
Will bring a curfe on all thou doft poflefs. 

22 Much better will the fervant's work fuccecd. 
That's harmlefs, quiet, and well-ftock'd with grace 
Than all the labours of an impious breed. 
Though ftrong, and aptly fuited to the pla<;e. 

23 A fervant that is wife, and well-inclin'd. 
His mafter may cqnvert and all the houfe ; 

As the good wife may turn her hufband's mind» 
And make a Chriftian, of a heathen fppvife. ; 

24 If thou haft not a pious family. 

To ferve thee truly in the fear of God, 
Thy houfe will ne'er a facred temple he. 
But Satan's den, or fome vile fiend's abode* 

Z5 Servants of mighty ftrength will not avail. 
The bufi nefs of thy farm or (bop, to do. 
If in their duty to their God they fail. 
And are not ftro;ig to do His bufi*ne6 too. 

26 Unle 
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t6 Unlcfs he in the faith be found finccre. 
Receive not any one to thy abode ; 
And by no means admit a fervant there. 
Until he be the fervant too of God. 

%J The Church of God does not a Turk admit. 
Nor any one, that of true faith is void. 
To her communion : Do not thou permit 
A reprobate to be by thee employed. 

28 A fervant, without faith, can ne'er be tnic 
Unto his mafter, whether God, or man : 

, For 'tis the cuftom of the faithlefs crew 
To fell them both, like Judas, if they can. 

29 Get thee a fet of fervants to thy mind-^ 
Servants, that know their duty to their God- 
Servants, that are well-nurture'd, well-inclin'd ; 
If thou wou'dft make a church of thy abode. 

30 Be thou to all thy family a light — 

A light, which fhall to their improvement fhinc-^ 
Be thou to them a pattern fair and bright, 
In all that's honefl;, moral, and divine. 

3 1 Be thou a good example unto all, 

In word and deed, and in thy dealings jufl. 
Within thy parlour, kitchen, or thy hall, 
Whcre-e'er thou art, and whatfoe'er thou daft. 

32 like Enoch, walk thou humbly with thy God, 
For ever vigilant, for ever wife : 

For ev'ry where, at church, at home, abroad. 
Thy Saviour fees thee with his feven eyes. 

33 Nc'^r fay, nor do, the thing that is not right, 
The thing that is not ftridlly juft and fit, 
Whcdier thou art in the Almighty's fight. 
At church, or in the market-place doft fit, 

34 Be thou as pure and prudent in each aft, 
Full as much care and vigilance exert. 
Full as religious be, and as exaft. 
In thine own houfe, as if in church thou wert. 

■ 35 It 
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35 It is a debt, a debt all mafters owe, 

To teach their fervants the true Chriftian lore ; 
That they may God and his commandments knc 
Believe in Chrift, and rightly him adore. 

36 As Abra'ham all his family of yore 

The fear of God, and his true worfhip taught: 

So do thou teach thy houfehold to adore 

And know the Lord, and ferve him, as they ou{ 

2^*] Teach thou thy children, teach thy fervants, jio 
Their heav*nly Sire they truly may obey. 
Teach them the Saviour, whom God fent, to kn( 
For that to heaven is the certain way ! 

38 The law of God, in ev'ry fervant's breaft. 

Implant of that, on all occafions talk. 

Whenever -thou doft rife, or go to reft, 

At home, abroad, when thou doft fit, or walk.' 

%() 'Tis God's command, that evry fire fhou'd Ihcvr 

His ftatutes foon unto his children dear 

Or, like Phylaft'ries, on their garment few. 
That they the fame, in mind, fliou*d always bcai 

40 Each night and morn, unto thy menial train, 
A chapter from die holy Bible read 5 

Make them repeat it, if they can, again 

Make them fuch lives, as it has taught them, lead 

41 Be thou a councillor, prieff, judge, and king'. 
Unto thy children, and domeftic train. 

That thou may'ft all beneath thy orders bring. 
And make them, in obedience meet, remain. 

42 Be thou their Prieft, the Chriftian faith to teach. 
Be thou their Council, to advife them well. 

Do thou to them the Gofpel doftrines preach. 
And pray that they in virtue may excel. 

J3 Be thou their king, to force them to obey. 
And punifli thofe, who'hurt the Chriftian caufe. 
And to confirm them in the proper way, 
By jult coercion, and by wholefome laws. 

44 C 



44 Over thy hoxifdbold, as a judge prcfirfc;^ . * 
And fcntence pafs in an impartial way : 
Unto thcgood and jujft, rewards provide- 
But punilhments to thofe, that difobey. 

45 Make thou a fair and equitable law, . ^ 
To. bind thy congregation with it's bands,. ^ "^ 
And caufe thy people, through a piqus awe. 

To live exaftly as that law commands. ■ 

46 Teach ev'ry one his duty to his God, , 

And with thy finger point him out the way, * 

And, when he's perfeft in it, let the rod , 
Oblige him, though relu<^ant,: to obey. 

47 Obferve their conduft with a father's care. 
With hand and eye their fev'ral motions guide. 
Let i\o one by his words or aftions dare. 
Without. due punifhnjent, to ftep afide. 

48 Let all thy family, like ftars, appear— 
Like ftars^ that decorate the brow of night. 
And yield to all the coyntry, far and near, 
Inftruftion, honour, and celeftial light. 

49 Make all, that under thy direftion dwell, 
111 goodnefs and in piety exceed : ^ 
As Noah did the former world excel 

In holinefs, and ev'ry virtuous 4eed. 
;o Make thou thy bofom-Wife to be a ftar, 

Righteoufly-mild, and cheerfuUy-ferene, . - 

Make her, to all her fex, a pattern rare. 

In words and works, throughout life's various fcene. 

)i Make thou thy children to thy rule fubmit. 
Make them examples to a finful age. 
Make them obey thy orders, as 'tis fit. 
Like Rechab's offspring, in the facred page. 

)2 Make thou thy folk, to be the folk of God, 
Like Philemon, in holy writ renown'd. 
Who made a temple of his own abode \ 
So much in piety did it abound ! 

53 Such 
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53 Such pious lives make thou thy fervants lead 
In thine own houfe, as in the houfc of God, 
Make them as cautioufly m private tread^ 
As if they in a facred temple trod. 

54 Permit them not to dwell/at large, at home. 
Or do worfe things, than if in church they wete. 
Nor let them a lefs virtuous air afiume; 

But make them live as regularly, there*. 

55 Permit them not to violate the leaft 

CtfGod's commands, e*er thou doft them reprove: 
But foon as they (hall have in ought tran%reft» 
Do thou their fouls to true repentance move. 

§6 Permit »ot thou one fervant of them ail, 
. To fwear by their Creator's holy name— — 
Or give that perfon^ whether great or imall. 
Due and condign corredtion for the fame« 

Sy Permit them not to fpend thtir fabbath-days 
In idlenefs, beneath the Chriftian nam e - 
In revellings, or in unrighteous ways. 
Without reproof immediate for the fame. 

58 Let none amongft them hear the word in vain^ 
And never put in pradice what they hear ; 
But let them talk, and t4lk it o^er again. 
Until their progrefs in their lives appear. 

59 Let none prefume to go to bed at night 
*Till, on his knees, he has his homage paid 

His bounden homage- due to God crf^ right. 

E'er to repofe he has his body laid. 

4o Let none amongft them, whether great or finally 
Their wonted labours any day refume, 
'Till freely on their bended knees they fall 
To worihip God each morning, in their rooin. 

€l Let none their hands unto the plough-tail move. 
Nor let them unto any work draw nigh, 
'Till they have rais'd their minds to God above. 
To beg his aid and bleffings from on high. 
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5 Let no man tvhatfoe'er a journey take, 
ftide to a fair, or fail upon the main,. 
'Till he his fervent pray'r to God fhall make, 
That he may homewards bring him fafe again. 

\ Let no one his unhallow*d viftu'als eat. 
Or ftuff his paunch, like a voracious fwine, 
'Tin lie has begg*d a blefling on his meat> 
And gratefully acknowledge'd aid divine. 

^ Let no one quit, like a brute bead, the board. 
Where he has his ungodly belly cramm'dj 
'Till he for his fupport, has thank'd the Lord, 
And with due gratitude his praife proclaim*d. 

5 When<*'er thou worlhippeft the Pow'r divine. 
Let ev*ry one unto the room repair, 

. And that none there^s indifferent or fupine, ' 
t)6 thoil thyfelf take a peculiar care. 

6 Let them not ufe themfelves to vain difcourf^ 
To liJbfe cxprelTions, or unmanly taunts — 

Let them no fcandal vent, nor fwear and curfe-^ 
No boaflings ufe, or unbecoming vaunts. 

7 Thy children and thy houfehold firmly bind, « 
To ulfe fuch words, as may their morak mend 
Words, that will pleafe and edify the mind. 
And to each auditors improvement tend. 

i Permit them not, unlucky tricks to ufe— 
Permit them not, the fimple to diftrefs— 

Permit them not, a cripple to abufe 

iPcrmitthem not, the needy to opprefs. 

) F<*mit them not, to revel and caroufe — 
Permit them not, to fwill thy drink, like fwine ■ 
Pftinit them not to fmoke, within thy houfe. 
The weed — that makes their backs and bellies pine. 

> Permit them not in fafliions to delight 

To curl their locks — or coftly garments wear j 

. But let them flill be creditably tight. 
And let them all with decency appear. 

71 Ne'er 



7 1 Ne'er let them faunter on a fabbath-day 

To the green booths, where worldliogs rendezvQi] 
Nor in the brutifli tippling-hotafes ftay, 
(Where Satan holds his revels) to caroufe. 

72 Each Sunday to thy parifh-church repair. 
There let thy family attend thee, all .'.],.'" 
There with the congregation Join inpray'r— ~j 
There publickly on thy Creator call. 

73 Let not thy family remain at home. 

Nor during fervice-timc behind thee ftay-^-7— 
Let them not loiter, near the facreddome ! r . 
If they muft play, let them the morrow play. ; 

74 Lay not too cumbrous, nor too great a load ; 
Upon thy fervants, on. their working days>..^ ' '^ 
But let fome hours of refpite be allow'd,. * 
That they their backs,when tire'd withwork,mayrai 

75 Let them not, on the fabbaths^ roam abroad, . ; 
But make them fearch with care the facred page, - 
And do with diligence the work of God, ; ; » 
E'er they in any other work engage. \ ,./ 

7 6 Inftrudt thy houfehold ev'ry fabbath-day, , , « * 
_In pfalms and hymns their Maker to applaud. 
And argue with them, in a friendly way, . - 
On their Belief, arid on the word of God. / .' [ 

77 Whene'er they dine ; pay, ev'ry time they eat, ^ , 
By one of them be there a chapter read ; 

That the poor foul may have it's proper meat 
And due repaft, when'er the body's fed. [ 

78 Both morn and night, let fome one in thy houfc* 
The fervice read, and for the others pray ; 

For 'twou'd be better they their meal fliou'd lofe. 
Than lofe the facred fervice of the day. 
yg Let not thy family, on any day. 

Without it's Mattins and it's Vefpers be ; 
Thy facrifice, both morn and ev'ning, pay. 
For all the merdes God has Ihewn to thee. 
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Iq Let ev'ry comer of thy houfe be kept 

Quite clean (with nought impure let it be ftain'd !) 
And with the befom of repentance fwept, 
'Till thou the favour of thy God haft gaift'd. 

ii Wafh thou with briny tears the hallow'd ground — 
It's walls, inftead of ftones, with virtues raife— 
Let not thy altaf without fire be found. 
Nor without incenfe — ^fuch as, "prayr tod pfaifc/' ' 

82 Do thou thyfelf perform the parfon's part. 
Do thou thyfelf invoke the l^ow'r divine. 
And make thy people, with a glowing heart. 
Along with thee in each petition join. 

83 Each honeft mafter of a houfehold ought 
To aft with care, and on a proper plan -, 

. And, as a prieft, reprove them when in fault 
With the moft powerful language that he can. 

84 The fame good order, which our church puffues. 
To keep her members all beneath herfway. 
Each private Chriftian in his houfe fhou'd ufe,, 
To make his fervants his behefts obey. 

85 Some one, or two, thy own afliftants make^ 
Who, o'er the reft, as wardens may prefide. 
And thy affairs to their direftion take. 

And, when thou'rt abfcnt, with difcretion guide. 

86 Thou muft the morals of thy folks infpeft. 
And their behaviour carefully obferve. 
That each delinquent may in time be check't. 
And duely cenfure'd, as his faults deferve. 

87 Punifli the wicked, equal to his crime. 
Nor ever let him uncorrefted go ; 

Left others ftiou'd tranfgrefs another time, 
Becaufe thou mercy unto him didft fbow. 

88 Let each offender of his faults be'tolaT 

And be admonilh'd twice, or thrice, or more, 
E'er he's expelPd, and exile'd from the fold : 
But turn him out, if he'll not then give o'er. 
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S^ If thou haft hire'd a maid that is a flxrew. 
And does not honour to her miftrefs pay. 
The door to her, as 'twas to Hagar, fhew. 
And let thy wife have, as flie ou^ht, her w^^ 

90 To keep thy people idle, is not good. 

Give each his tafk, and make him do the fame : 
'For idlenefs fypplies each vice with food, 
• And is the parent, and the nurfc of fliame. 

9 1 See, that thy family go ev'ry night 
Early to reft, and proper bed-time keep 5 
For 'tis acuftom, far from being right. 

That they ftiou'd go, whene'er ihey plieafe, to deep. 

92 When it is time for them to go to deep, 
Defire of Chrift on them his Grace to fhed, 
Defire of Chrift fecurely them to keep. 
Then take thy leave, and go thyfelf to bed : 

93 But, firft, exhort them on their God to call, 
(With minds replete with a religious fire. 
Upon their bended knees) both great and fmall. 
Before they to their nightly reft retire : 

94 And, left that God ftiou'd take them unaware. 
And unprovided, to his judgement-feat. 
Conjure them all, each ev'ning to prepare. 
Before they fleep, their aweful Judge to meet. 

gS If thus thou fhou'dft thy houfe and houfehold rulc^ 
Both thee and them, thy gracious God will blefs. 
With ev'ry Grace he'll crowd your bofoms full. 
And crown you all with ev'ry Happinefs. 

()6 Chrift in thy ten^ple, then, will ftill remain, 

Chrift, when diftrefs'd, will hear thy plaintive cries. 
And, Chrift will take thee, and thy menial train. 
To all the' ecftatic joys of paradife. 
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The Duty of Children to their Parents. 

1 ALL honour, reverence, and due regard, 
jfTL My fon ! unto thy parents ever give: 
'Tis God's command ! — and thou, for thy reward, 
Shalt, through his Grace, to length of days arrive, 

2 Do thou whatever they wou'd have thee do. 
And aft in evVy thing, as they defire. 

To all their orders ftrift obedience fliow; 
So they no fin, nor any crime, require. 

3 Receive thy father's' counfel and reproof — 
Receive the Precepts, which he deigns to give—* 
Receive his difclpline, however rough. 

And thy inftruftion at his hand receive. 

4 If dull, if blind, if mad, if full of fire 
And fierce impatience — if to dotage gone. 
Pity thy aged mother and thy fire, 

And bear their frailties, as a duteous fon. 

5 Shou'd they e*er fall to poverty and need. 

And not have means enough to find them brcad,^ 
With kind indulgence the old couple feed ; 
As thee they, in thy helplefs childhood, fed. 

6 Take thou example from the fliork, that feeds 
His fire, when old, and to him fuccour brings. 
Righting his neft, and fetching what he needs. 
Or foft'ring him, when weak, beneath his wings. 

7 Do thou a leflbn from the dolphins draw. 
Which help their parents, when by age o'erpow'r'd. 
Arid guard them, when they're weak, with filial awe, 

• Left they by other fifh fliou'd be devour'd. 

8 It is a ftiame the fons of men fliou'd be 
Worfe than the rav'nous flutt'rers of the air ; 
Nay^ worfe than e'en the fifties of the fea, 

T6 thofe, to whom, for life^ in debt they are. 
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9 If thou art, by thy rank or office, great— 
However high thy calling, don't neglcft, 
(Though they be mean, and of a low eftate) 
To give thy parents honour and refpeft. 

■ I o Though Jofeph, at his pleafure, Egypt fway*4> 
And Jacob by the famine, then, was prefs'd. 
Yet to his father he due honour paid, 
Howe'er impov'rlfhM, and howe'er diftrefs'd. 

1 1 Though Solomon, then, wore the Jewifli crown. 
And fat in ftate above the vaflal crowd, 

Yet from his throne he oft defcended down, . 
And to his mother in obeyfance bow'd. 

12 Though Chrift was God as well as man, and higheV 
Than all our race, and all in worth outweighed ; 
Yet, to his mother and reputed fire. 

He proper honour and obedience paid. 

13 Though thou wert made a duke, thou ftill art bound 
To give thy parents, howe'er poor, refpeft ; ' 
And though in wealth thou vaftly ftiou'dft abound. 
Thou muft not them, on that account, negleft. 

14 Thy father is thy father ftill, tho' poor. 
And thou his fon, although a lord or fquire : 
Whilft thouVt a fon, and it is in thy pow'r, 
God ties thee down to help thy humble fire. 

1 5 When in thy infancy thou^fcarce cou'dft move^ 
And hadft not meat nor drink, nor warm array ; 
What then preferv'd thee, but thy mother's love ? 
Such obligations, how canft thou repay ? 

16 Long in her womb th' uneafy load fhe bore. 

And with her blood nine months fuftain'd thee there. 
Then calm'd thy hunger with her breafts fweet ftore ^ 
Canft thou enough reward her for fuch care ? 

1 7 Full many a night, when fick, (he kindly trie'd 
To eafe thy pain, although her, fleep fhe loft, 
And, when without that care thou muft have die'd. 
Still in her arms, 'till day-light, gently toft. 
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1 8 Thy parents therefore filially revere. 

For the vaft love they unto thee exprefs'd : 
The weight of penury ne'er let them bear, 
Whilft thou'rt alive, and with a penny blefs'd. 

19 For the refpeft, the honour, clothes, and meat, 
Thou give'ft thy hoary fire in his diftrefs. 
Thy fon fliall thee with equal juftice treat. 
When palfie'd age thy powers ftiall opprefs. 

29 Shou'dfl: thou e'er for thy father's bed prefumc 
To lay a hair-cloth coverlet, thy fon 
Shall keep the fame in fome cold outer-room 
For thee, before thy death, to lie upon. 

2 1 The ufage thou doft give thy fire, when old. 
Shall be returned to thee, if thou ftialt live ; 
His grandfon ftiall requite, as I've been told. 
The fcanty meafure thou to him didft give. 

22 Be therefore to thy aged parents free. 
Be good, be kind, be dutiful, and give 

To them whate'er they can expeft from thee. 
That in thy turn thou may'fl" the like receive. 

23 Never clandeftinely, like Efau, wed. 
E'er their confent thy parents freely give : 
God never bleffes fuch a»marriage-bed ; 
Or 'tis a chance if it ftioii^d ever thrive. 

24 With difrefpeft their counfels ne'er requite. 
Nor with irreverence their checks repay. 
Nor ever undervalue them, nor flight ; 
But earneftly for their amendment pray. 

25 Thy father's curfe, left thou incur, take heed. 
It ne'er departed from Cham's footy race : 
For Noah's curfe ftill cleaves unto the breed •, 
You fee it ftill in ev'ry negro's face. 

26 Becaufe his fire he 'offer d to defpife, 

A grievous ftain upon Cham's offspring came j 
In their black flcins it ftill deep rooted lies. 
And nothing can eradicate the fame. 
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27 Abfalom, though moft beautiful and young. 
Was, to his aged fire, and king, unkind : 
God therefore in an oak the rebel hung. 
Whence by his hiair he dangled in the wind. 

,28 Then to thy parents Ihew all due regard, 
Affift them both, when they afliftance need; 
So God (hall thee with length of days reward, 
Where-ever thou may'ft chufe thy life to lead ! 

Things, which a P.erfon ought to meditate upon, 
on the LoRD's-day, by going to Church — and 
how he ought to demean himfelf there. 

J 13 Efleft a while, whilft yet upon the foad, 
XV Where? before whom,thougo'ft' on what defign! 

. E'er thou arriveft to the houfe of God : 
Then calmly enter to that place divine. 

2 Thou goeft to the' Almighty's own abode. 
Before the greateft Sovereign to appear. 

Thou goeft with thy Maker and thy God, , 

Upon thy knees, a conference to bear* 

3 Thou goeft to Jehovah's facred place. 

To hear the language of thy gracious Lord, 
And commune with hjm, tho' not face to face. 
Yet through the medium ot his blcfled word. 

4 Thou goeft to confefs thy fins, before 

Thy God, who dwellcth in the realms abovej 

Thou goeft his forgivenefs to implore. 

And grace and ttrcngth, thy errors to remove. 

5 Thou goeft help and pardon to implore, 
With grace and abfolution from the Lprd, 
By the Prieft's lips, for all thou didft before. 
In contradiftion to his holy .word. 

.6 Thou goeft to addi'efs thy heav'nly Sire, 
Who promifes each needful boon to grant, 
Which thofe corporeal frames of our's. require. 
With ev'ry grace our fuifql fouls may want. . 
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y Thou goeft to applaud th' Almighty's name. 
For ev'ry gift which he vouchfafe'd to thee. 
Thou goeft: his encomiums to proclaim. 
Where his bleft votaries aflembled be. 

B Thou goeft, with a pleafure-blended awe, 
thrift's Gofpel, and the word of fife, to hear, 
God's will revcal'd from heaven in the law ! 
Which only can direft a Chriftian there. 

9 Thou go'ft the ftiare of that good gift to gain, 
Which God does of his own free will beftow. 
To make the way wherein thou walkeft plain, . 
And profper ev'ry thing that thou fhalt do. 

Go therefore to the houfe of God with glee. 
With ardent zeal unto his temple go. 

And long within his facred courts to be. 
As for the brook of Siloh, longs the roe. 

1 Go cheerfully, go joyoufly to pray. 
Go boldly, yet with aweful rev'rence go. 
Go fpeedily, go early in the day. 

Go with fubmiffion and proftration low. 

2 Go to the temple with the firft that come. 
And be not idle, whilft thou there doft wait ; 
But be amongft the laft returning home. 
And do the work of God without deceit. 

3 Behave not there with liftlefs indolence. 

But do thy work, whilft life endures, with care : 
For curfed is the man, who void of fenfe 
Performs God's work without refpeft or fear. 

4 Low, on thy bended knees, with rev'rence fall, 
Upon heaven's King with eager accents cry. 
With importunity unto him call. 

Nor, if a Chriftian, ufe hypocrify. 

5 Receive the Gofpel with a ready ear. 

And in thy mind the precious treafure ftore. 
Watch it, left fable fiends the feed fhou'd bear, 
'Till't has produce'd an hundred fold, or more. 
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1 6 Thine eyes from roving diligently keep, ^ 

An4 hear the Gofpel, or devoutly pray. 
But neither idly chat, nor dully fleep, 
Oi* from the temple quickly hafte away. 

J 7 The righteous Judge no hypocrite can bear. 
Who wou'd Ife' thought the Godhead to adore ^ 
But with feign'd fervices and in fincere. 
Treats the Almighty and Omnifcient Pow'r. 

1 8 The miniftcr through evVy pray'r attend. 
And bfe with him in each petition joined : 
Repeat each word unto the very end. 

In perfedt unifon of voice and mind. 

19 Whene'er he preaches the celeftial word. 
Fix on the prieft attentively thine eye; 
Let all his words be in thy bolom ftor'd. 
And all his precepts zealoufly obey. 

20 Whene'er he preaches the infpired word. 
See, that thou turneft not thy head away : 
The Gofpel is the power of the Lord, 
Which leads us fafe along falvation's way. 

2 1 Return not thoi^ghtlefsly, nor fimply, home. 
Before the fervige of the day be done; 

Nor e'er, fpr fear of fome great curfe, prefume 
To quit the church, until the prieft be gone. 

22 Let thy demeanour in the church be right. 
Let it be Chriftian-like, fincere, and free. 
As if thou wert in the Almighty's fight. 
And cv'ry angel did thy aftiqns fee- 

Advijce to prepare ourfelves, before wc 
come to worfhip God in public. 

I T)ULL offthy Ihoes, and make thy garments whit?, 
J; And fanftify thyfelf, e'er thou doft dare 
Approach the throne of the dread Sire of light 
Jn his own houfe, to offer up thy prayV. 
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z Goad up thy foul, to aftive life arife, 
Above tierreftrial matters nobly foar. 
And view the' invifible with Faith's keen eyes,' 
'E'er thou addrefTeft the Almighty PowV. 

3 When thou, my foul ! before thy God doft come^ 
How vaft the diftance, think ! 'twixt him and thee j 
And to approach thy Sove'reign ne'er prefume. 
But with fubmiffion, on thy bended knee. 

4. The King of heav'n, who gave the angels birth. 
The God of vengeance, and the Source of day. 
The Judge of men, and Maker of the earth. 
Is he, to whom thou now woud'ft homage pay ! 

5 Come then with rev'rence, come with ardour, near* 
With holinefs and faith his prefence gain. 
Before the Deity with zeal appear. 

And thou thy bofom-wifhes Ihalt obtain. 

6 Lift up thine eyes, and fpread thy hands, betimes. 
And bend thy knees with fupplication meek. 
Beat, beat thy breaft, repent thee of thy crimes, 
Cpnfefs thy fins, and for God's favour feek. 

7 Invoke thy heav'nly Sire, each ftated hour. 
Seek thou his kingdom and his righteoufnefs. 
In his Son's name, with fpirit and with pow'r. 
And thou fhalt largely all the reft poffefs. 

8 Seek thou God's glory, in the foremoft place. 
Seek, next, the things above this earthly ball. 
Seek then with zealous earneftnefs his grace. 
Seek all thou wanteft, thou Ihalt have it all. 

9 Before thou to the temple ent'reft in, 

Be furc that thou with upright fteps doft come, 
I^ifmifs each bad defign, each latent fin, 
And leave each worldly-minded thought at home, 
^0 As faithful Abraham, e'er he went to pray 
Upon the mount, did leave his afs behind ; 
So ev'ry man fliou'd caft his fins away, 
And each prefumptuous thought fequrely bind, 
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1 1 Mofes himfelf took off his (hoes to pray. 

E'er he approached the radiant Source of lights 
Do thou, like him, throw ev'ry vice away, 
E*er thou appeareft in the Godhead's fight. 

12 Jofcph arrayed him in a decent drefs, 

i E*er he di^ to the Egyptian king appear: 
Do thou, like him, prepare thyfelf no lefs. 
E'er thou doft to the King of kings draw nean 

13 The pious Efther wafh'd herfelf, before 
She by the Perfian monarch wou'd be fecn : 
E'er thou apptoacheft the Almighty Pow*r, 
Take heed, that thouVt from all pollution clea 

14 Whenever thou doft at the church appear^ 
Obferve^ how pleafant is the Lord's abodel 
When there thou comeft, come with aweful fe 
And due Fe(*pe(9:, before the Lord thy Godi 

15 Fall on thy bended knees, before the Lord, 
Before him in his courts fubmiffive bow. 
Nor let thy lips once drop a fingle word, 
E'er thou haft prais'd him with proftration kw. 

1 6 None among all the glorious faints above 
Prefume to laud the Ruler of the fkies, 

'Till they their crowns do from their heads reirti 
And fall upon their knees in humble wife. 

1 7 How then can duft and afties e'er prefume 
To tread his courts without fubmiflion due? 
Nay, even then, when they to worfhip come. 
And for fdrgivenefs humbly ought to fue ? 

J 8 Our Mafter Jefus, when he pray'd, fell low 
Upon his face, before his glorious Sire: 
Yet fcarce will any of his fervants bow 
A knee, whatever they of God require. 

l^ The greater James fo oft his God ador'd 
Upon his naked knees, that they at laft 
(So very often he addrefs'd the Lord ?) 
The camel's knees in calloufnefs furpaft. 
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^ofes and Aaron, Jofliua of old, 
Vitb rach good king, that rule*d the Jews of yorcy 
V.nd ev*ry prophe|io'\^at Gqd's will foretold, 
!hew*d us, how we the Godhead fhou'd adore. 

iVheh thou haft fallen on the earth, before 

Thy -Greit Creator, with all due refpeft, 

Tis gracious aid and favour to implore, 

£*cr thou doft fpeak/on what thou fayft^ refleft. 

Oanielr before he fpakfe drttb the king, ' 
leflefted long on what he had' to fay: 
>o evVy man fhm/d due refle;don bring, 
i'cr he prefutti^i^ uhtt^ Msf God to pray. 
iVhen jthoto- haft welt cp»fider*d what to iay. 
Thy bofom beat, befo|e thou doft b€^ii), 
)wn thine unworthinefs, c<iid humbly jw^ay 
^or pardon and rettiifltoif of thy fiW; " 

!)ry out thus to him v$nh x heart contrite, 
' Let me, O God^ thy gracious favour gain, 
' Though rm ianwoKtfeyJ(rf' thy favour quite, 
' Or that I Ihou'd thi Jeaft wrqueft; <jbtato.'* 

jod is benign to all that beg his aid, 
Co ev'ry one that aiks, he freely grants, 
le gives to all, and never does upbraid, 
ie gives abundantly, to each that wants. 

•Vhate'er thou alkeft, that thou*it have, believe. 
Take no denial^ but with fervour crave, 
i.nd what thou afkeft, doubt not to receive : 
Jrgently alk, and thou the boon (halt have. 

)oubt not thy heavenly Father's pow^r, or will ; 
Vho gives to aH, will freely give to thee : 
'or h^ is well-incline'd, and able ftill, 
^ ready aid, and bountifully free ! 
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A Prayer for them, Svho go to worflj 
God in public. j 

1 rirtHou God of mercy ! Source of light znA d(| 

j[ Giver of grace, and ev*ry ufefiil boon! . 
For Jefiis* fake, O, hear us, when we pray. 
And grant thy people their petitions foon. 

2 We now unto thy altar^ Lord! draw near. 
And are affembled in thy aweful fight: 

O, may we there, juft as we ought, appear!. 
O, give us pow'r to worfliip thee aright ! 

3 Our folemn meetings, my Creator, hlefs. 
To ev'ry foul alacrity impart, * 
Our meditations profper with fuccefs. 
That we may worftiip thee with faithful heart«^^ 

4 O ! place our fouls in apt and proper frame. 
Make us all ready and alert, O Lord ! . i = 
To praife and glorify thy facred name ! 

And hear with reverential awe thy Word ! 

5 Prepare our hearts, and fanftify each thought,' ' 
* Quicken our zeal, O Lord! increafe our iove^ 

That we a due demeanour may be taught. 
And worlhip with true faith the God above. 

6 Up-lift our heart?, our fluggifh minds up-lift, 
Our cold aSeftions with thy grace inflame. 

Fix thou our thoughts, and for each gracious gi 
Teach our mute lips to magnify thy name. 

7 Tear from our hearts each vile and bad dcfign. 
And fuffer not our thoughts to wander far, : 
Make us with profit hear thy word divine. 
And with warm zeal to offer up each pray'n 

S Let thy blefs'd Spirit teach us all to pray 
With ardent zeal, and vehement defire. 
That thou may'ft lend an ear to all we fay. 
And give us whatfoever we require. 
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?lacc thou thy fingers on our ears, O Lord ! 

That we may hear thy Gofpel, as we ought, 

uiable us to underftand thy Word, 

bid to apply aright, what we are taught ^ 

iLnd when we've conn*d and underftood it well, 

empower us to do it, as we ought, 

Empower us to'praftife it with zeal, 

rin it a large return of fruit has brought. 

3o thou, O Lord ! our parifli-paftor blels, 
Iliathe, with knowledge grace and pow*r, may preach 
The Word of Life, and with defire'd fuccefs. 
Thy fervants from the facred Gofpel teach. 
Enlighten thou his mind and thoughts, O Lord, 
Inflame his heart, his tongue with knowledge fill, 
That he may properly divide thy word 
To all, according to thy holy will : 
rhgt we thereby may, from the Ihades of death, 
te brought to light and comfort's fweet abode, 
TOm the dark dungeons of the pow'rs beneath 
Into the fold, and kingdom of our God. 
fake thou his fermons fruitful in each mind, 
lake us digeft them with an ardent zeal, 
lake us unto his pcrfon well-inclin'd, 
', as he ought, he labours for our weal. 

•o thou, on him and us, thy bleflings fliowV, 
o thou make pure, and fandtify each heart, 
o thou inftru6t us by thy grace and pow*r, 
'hat each may, as he fhou*d, perform his part ! 

^REPARATION for the holy Com- 
munion. 

ET ev'ry Chriftian, who wou'd chufe to know 
^ How he fhou'd to God's blefled table go, 
liefe precepts learn, and in his mem'ry bear, 
cr raftily he prcfumes to venture there. 

% E'er 
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2 E*er to the altar you abruptly go^ • - 
Confider well, what you're about to do^ 
And meditate on that myfterious cheer. 
Which you- are foon to be refrefli'd widi, there. 

3 It is not at the feaft (rffome great lord, .. . ' 
Or at an emperor's tyrannic board. 
That you are fpeedily about to eat 
A food, which is than manna much more fwect. 

4 More fw.eet than manna, if with faith fincerCi 
You at Chrift's facred table fliall appear. 
But worfe than poifon far, if void of grace. 
You, Judas-like, approach that holy place* 

5 Receive it then, as it deferves, be fure, j 
With Chriftian decency and morals pure^ 

With faith, with hope, with fandity of mind,. j 
With perfedt Charity for all mankind. 

6 Take heed left, full of fin, you madly run 
To Ghrift's blefs'd table— fuch a raflinels (hun; 
Left you damnation for your pains obtain, ; 
Where others mercy and falvation gain. 

7 Remember well, what purity of mind ! 
What care ! what preparation ! God enjoih*d. 
E'er Ifrael was permitted erft to tafte 

The paichal lamb, or touch that bleft repift; 

8 Remember too, how at that aweful fcene 
Our blefled Saviour wafh'd his fervants clean. 
And wipe'd with his own hands each happy gucll 
E'er he fhou'd tafte of that celeftial feaft. 

9 O come not near the table of the Lord, 
Defile'd by luft, or any crime abhorr*d. 
E'er you are fully cleans'd from ev'ry fault 

And filthy ftain, wherewidi yqur fouls were fraugh 

10 Caft out all fin, and ev'ry foul deceit — 

Caft out wrath, envy, drunkennefs and hate — w 
Caft pride, and each fallacious art, awav ; 
For Chrift will never w^th fuch inmates Kay. 

11 1 



[ I Rcipcmber how the Devil, fatal^ gucft I ' 
Erft enter'd Judas's unhaUow'd breaft. 
When he received the fop, and rafhly eat. 
Though plunge'd in fin, the confecrated meat. 

[2 Do thou beware, left this befal to thee, 

(What once has been, thou know'ft, again may be !) 
If, to the Eucharift, thou Ihou'dft prefume 
Laden with fms, and unprepare'd, to come. 

13 Keep the Corinthians ever in thy mind. 
Who erft with feveral difcafes pine'd, 
Becaufe they unprepare'd and rafhly went. 
Without due thought, unto the facrament. 

14 Take heed, left thou thyfelf (hou'dft e'er draw near 
To that bleft board, without a pious fear: 
Refleft what aweful viands on it lie ; 

Left thou for thy temerity {hou*dft die. 

15 Examme well thyfelf — be fully fure 

Thy heart is perfedlly fincere, and pure— 
That thou haft quite repented of each fault. 
And art with faith, hope, charity, well fraught. 

16 Condemn thyfelf without the leaft deceit. 
Left God thy condemnation fhou'd complete. 
And, if thou doft in ought deficient live. 
Beg thou of God to grant it, or forgive. 

7 Four things are abfolutely requifite. 
For ev'ry one that wou'd receive aright 

True Chriftian faith — Repentance unconfin*d— — 
Love univerfal — and a thankful mind. 

8 No one can fafely be without the leaft 
Of thofe, who goes to that celeftial feaft : 
Whoe'er, without them, eats that hallow*d food, 
From his prefumption can expeft no good. 

9 A proper faith is neceffary, firft. 

To own that Chrift, upon the crofs accurft, 

Himfelf a facrifice for finners gave. 

That by his fufPrings he the world might fave. 

20 Faith 
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20 Faith does that pardon, withit*s fruits, obtain^' 
Which Chrift for us did by his paffion gain ; 
Ancii in the fupper he fo freely gives, 

Faith, Chrift with all his righteoufnefs receives. 

2 1 Chrift is not food, to glut the paunch defign'd. 
Or for the ftomach and the teeth to grind. 

But the foul's hunger fiilly to allay. 
Thro' ardent faith, in a myfterious way. 

22 None in thefpirit can enjoy the Lord, 
Nor eat his body at the blefled board, 
Unlefs he's of that lively faith pofleft:. 
Which ifTues from the contrite finner's breaft; 

2^3 It, from the Gofpel, is exceeding plain. 
That Chrift does in the realms above remain. 
And that no mortal can his body eat, 
But as a myftic, immaterial meat, 

24 Faith therefore all, to gain their Saviour, need. 
Faith all muft have, their famifh'd fouls to feed, 
Faith all muft have, to elevate their heart; 

If, in their Saviour, they wou'd have a part. 

25 Chrift is a food, for hungry fouls defign'd, 
Chrift is a food, to feed each faithful mind, 
Chrift is a food, that muft thro' faith be cat, 
Chriil is a fpiritual and mental treat ! 

26 Whene'er thoueateft this celeftial bread. 
In fad remembrance of thy mafter dead. 
Lift up, above this wicked world thy heart. 
That thou, thro' faith, in Chrift may'ft have a part. 

27 Repentance, next to faith, muft be obtained 
From evVy fin wherewith thy foul is ftain'd. 
With refolution to amend each day. 

And from thy former faults to turn away. 

28 Repent thou truly, with a heart fincere. 
And for thy fins fhed many a briny tear. 
Nor dare the table of the Lord attend. 

E'er thou repenteft, left thou ftiou'dft offend. 

29 CaJ 



[ 241 ] 

J Caft out the dregs, and keep thy body pure. 
Nor in a cafk unfwect thy wine lecure. 
Left it fliou'd fret, and force a paflkge out. 
And from th^ riven veflel fly about. 

3 Nqr Father, Lamb, or Dove, will e'er remain, 
Where^hate, and gloomy-minded malice reign : 
Then make thy vefTel clean, if thou wou*dft tafte 
Thy Saviour's flefh, and fhare the fweet repaft. 

[ Difgorge thy fulfome load, conceal thy fhame, 
. All trifling talk, and vain purfuits difclaim, 

Supprefs thy wanton heat, thy temper rein. 

Amend thy life, from idlenefs refram. 

; Wafh thou thy hands in innocence, thy foul 
In righteoufnefs, in charity, thy whole: 
So fhall the man entire, from head to heel. 
Receive his Saviour, and his influence feeL 

Love juftice, and fobriety purfue, 

Qfe purity and holinefs, indue 

The robe of perfedt love, and let, no ftain, 

However flight, defile thy foul again. 

Let nop things holy e'er be hurl'd to dogs. 
Nor precious pearls be flung to filthy hogs, 
Nor manna to a dirty difti confign*d, 
Nor the communion to an impious mind ; ^ 

But, in a golden pot, thy manna place, 
Chrift's body with the finefl: linen grace. 
In a clean cask thy gen'rous wines fecure, 
And the communjpn in a heart that's pure. 

T^he third thing requifite, which thou muft get, 
E'er thou doft eat^ is charity complete: 
Iti-wiU) or fpite, to no man thou may'ft bear. 
Whether, thy ftiend or foe, from far, or near. 
Love is the banner by Chrift*s fervants fliown, 
Whereby they are from any other's known; 
And 'tis by love (as men by liv'ry coats) 
That Chrift diftinguiflies his iheep, from goats r 

Q^ 38 For 
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38 For Chrift will not permit that any gucft 
Shou'd e'er partake of his celeftial fcaft. 
Who has not a fkcere and jguiltlcfs mind. 
That is in chanty with all mankijiid. 

39 Though of a thoufand gifts thou wert poffcft^ 
Thou fhalt not be to Chrift a welcome gueft ^ 
But all thofe gifts will be of no avail. 

If thou in peffcft charity fliou'dft fail 

40 In love unfeign'd with all thy neighbours livc,» 
With all thy heart thine enemies forgive, 
And if a wrong to any thou haft done. 

Be reconcile'd, or let thy work alone, 

4 1 Take heed, and come not'to the feaft of Chrift, 
Unlefs from fpite and malice you defift-. 

Left Satan with the bread fhou'd enter in. 
And fill you full of ev'ry filthy fin. 

42 Learn of the adder, though a worm, to caft 
Each pois'nous paflion from thy breaft inbafte^ 
E*er to approach God's altar thou doft dare 5 
Left thofe fierce paflion§ fliou'd deftroy thee, dicre: 

43 For as fome fay, who have the aftion fcen. 
The adder lays her poifon on the green. 
Before flie quenches at the ftream her thirft ; » 
Left flie fliou'd by th' envenom*d potion burftl' 

44 So caft all anger from thy bofom quite. 
All envy, rage, malevolence, and fpite. 

Or elfe, like wild and furious l?eafts, they will " 
Without diftinftion their own Keepers kill. - ' 

45 If thefe three virtues, " faith, repentance, love,'* 
Adorn thy foiif, thou ftialt moft welcome proves 
Thou then may*ft go, and be thy mafter's gueft j 
For Chrift himfelf invites thee to his fcaft. 

46 Think, when thou fee'ft the Prieft divide the breadf 
And view'ft the wine into the chalice fhed. 
Think, how thfe fpear transfixed thy Saviour's fide, 
And how his heart, pourM out it's crimfon tide! 

47 When 
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7 When bfead itid wine, juft hallowM at the board. 
Thou doft receive, receive in thought the Lord, 
Receiv^e him in thy heart with mind fincere. 
And fully feaft thy foul upon him, there. 

.8 We mafficate him not, (when Chrift we eat) 
Nor turn him down our throats, like common meat j 
Bat 'tis by faith, and by a thankful heart 
Albite, that we in Chrift can have a part. 

19 Lift tip thy miild, and foar above the skies. 
And }6dk at Chrift with fupplicating eyes, 
Refleft what then he did and felt for thee, 
Whilft fof thy fins he hung upon the tree. 

Believe that Chrift, wheii naiPd unto the tree. 
For thee was facnfice'd, and die'd for thee ! 
Beltetfe thit he, t6 buy thy foCil, did bleed : 
Tis thefti! 'tis thus^ thou eateft Chrift indeed! 

1 But-diou?dft thou ask, what good can thence arile. 
Or in thfC facrament, what profit lies, 

Shou'dft thou receive it with a Chriftian mind, 
■ True faith^ and charity for all mankind ? 

12 WhyT Chrift to thee, there, abfolution gives. 
And freely all thy fumlefs fins forgives. 

An abfolution, by thy God made good — 
An abfolution, feal'd with Chrift's beft blood ! 

13 Pardon and life, are thence, to thee fupplyM, 

' Widi corififort, health, and ev'ry gift befide, 

'He gives his fpirit, with each grace divine. 

And he himfelf, with all his gifts, is thine. 

14 He makes thee all his mighty bleffings Ihare, . 
Such bleffings, as no language can declare ! 

He will, in (pirit, in thy heart remain. 

And, if thou'rt grateful, there will ever reign. 

5 He feeds thy fainty foul with fat'ning food. 
With his own body, and his precious blood. 
And gives thee his blcft Spirit from on high. 
As a fure pledge of immortality ! 

0^2 56 How 
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g6 How art thou bound fuch goodnefs to applaud. 
And fmg the praifes of thy Saviour-God, 
Who made thee of his glorious fupper eat, c 
An entertainment with each good replete ? . 

57 O, what returns canft thou to Him e*er make. 
For all He did or fuffer'd for thy fake - 

To Him — who fed thy foul with heavenly food *— 
With His own body, and moft precious blood ? 

58 Then be not fuch a brute, the church toleave. 
Where thou fo lately didft fuch food receive. 
E'er thou thy thanks haft to thy Saviour paid 
With grateful mind, for his celeftial aid. 

59 Chrift, even barley bread wou'd never eftt, 
Much.lefs more delicate and fav'ry meat. 
Before He thank'd his Sire — nor wou'd forget^ 
Where-e*er he was, to pay that bounden debt. 

60 How can*ft thou then prefume the Lord to cat. 
And feed on Chrift, the very firft of meat ! 
Yet never for the boon thy thanks iihpart. 

Thy bounden thanks e'en from thy very he»t? 

61 Nor yet invite heav'n, earth, and man to join : 
The Seraphim, and all the hofts divine, 

To celebrate with thee the Lord above 
For his immenfe benevolence and love ?j 

A Prayer to be faid before receiving bl 
the Sacrament. 

I /^ L^rd ! who gracioufly waft mov'd 
Vy To give us Chrift, thy beft-belov*d. 
To be for our tranfgreflions flain. 
And fouls defponding to fuftain I 

2 O give me grace with pious care. 
Like a good Chriftian to prepare. 
That I, by faith, may eat Chrift's flefh, 
And on the Lord my foul refrefli ! ^ 
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3 O make my he^rt and confcience clear. 
And make my Veflel ftill appear 
Quite pure, and: purge'cj fropi evVy^fin, 
That Chrift^riiay freely enter in ! 

4 Strengthen my faith, my hopies improve,' 
Inflame my breaftwith peifeft IbVe^ " 
ISiy body cleanfe, my fpirit guide, 

That Chrifl: may in my heart refide ! 

5 Lift thou my Aoughts up to the fkies. 
Where my Redeemer Jefuslfes, 

My foul let hith, thro' faith, fuffiain, 
That I [may grace from HlftV obtain. 

6 Perfuademc that there is from heaven 
A pardon to all finnfefs jgivcttf 

And that I^' fir-Ghrift's^fufFerings fake. 
Shall of his wohd'rous works partake. 

7 Make me believcj that he will feigif. 
And in my bWoto ftill remain, 
And that Hi^ fpirit from my heart 
WiH never, 'till my dekh, depart. 

8 O let me not,^ like^any brute^ 
Tlie temple of my God pollute. 
But ever keep the facred fcene. 
Where he vouchfafes to fojourn, clean. 

9 O make me chant, both day and night. 
His praifes forth with all my might. 
And may He ev'ry hour be bleft. 

For the good cheer found at his feaft ! 

5TANZA/S concerning feme Persons and 
Things, that are mentioned in the Holy 
Scriptures. 

I T^ R O M Adam's lapfe, this ufeful leffon learn, 
J/ . "As the leaft fin, there's nothing cbfts fo much" 
Thence, too, the danger thou may'ft well difcern, 
" AU things forbidden by the Lord, tQ touch.'* 

0^3 2 Old 



2 Old Eve, by her offence and fatal crime,. 
Has thrown a powerful warning in thy way •, 
That thou fhou'd'ft never dare at any time, 
Satan, before the' Almighty, to obey. 

3 If Adam met with fo fevere a doom, ' 
Who only did a fingle apple cat ; 

Think thou, what they mwift fvjffer, who prefume 
To live entirely on forbidden meat ! 

4 How dangeVous is the fruit, whofe acid juice 
Corrodes the teeth ofi^U the human race i 
Be thou not one of tjvofe, my fon, who chufc> 
To feed on fruits lil^c tl^em, in any cafe. 

5 Had not our blefled Sayiour bepn fo kind. 
To fuffer death for us upon the crofs-. 

The world h^d, for that fault, been all confined 
In Hell, andjioii^ coy'd h^ve repair'd the lof$» 

6 The dragon, tjipygh fp dange'roqg, never dr^, 
But m the woman's promised f^d- coivfide. 
Who has already bruis»a his baj^eful head, 
Pluck'd out his fting, and low'r.*4 hi$ crefted ft^. 

7 If theoldferpenthas transflx'd thy foul ;; 
With fin's keen fting, thoq'rtgo^e beyond refoUfce, 
Or nothing m the world can make thee whole, : 
*TilI to the brazen One thou haft rfecpurfe. 

8 Old Adam tor a fingle apple loft ; :, 
The blifsful fcenes of ancient paradife. 

Take heed, left thou the New One, to thy coft, 
Should'ft for fucb trifles lofe, if thoii art wife. 

9 Whoe'er, like Cajp* with a fdoniousi heart, 
' Shall evjl do : (for fo the fcripture? te^ch) 

Evil fhall never ifrotn his houfe depart. 
Until God's vengeance fhall the culprit reach. 
10 Left thou, like Cain, that murderer of yore ! 

Shou*dft flicd a guiltlefs perfon's blood, take hefed : 
Whoever fheds his fellow creature's gore. 
Shall furely by his felk>w creatures bleed, 

II Commit 
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: I Commit nomurder in the gloom of night ; 
Juft Abel's murder God himfelf reveal'd : 
He will in public all thy crimes requite ; 
Though by the veil of folitude conccal'd. 

12 Thy life with Abel's innocence adorn. 
Fear God, and often to his cburts repair. 
And offer on thy knees, both night and morn, 
To Him the conftant facrifice of pray'r. 

13 And when thy offering's to the altar brought, 
Be it the beft.and choiceft in it's kind : 

The Godhead hates, or is not pleas'd with ought 
That's wan and weak, or either halt or blind. 

14 If thou an oflfering doft freely make, 
God will as readily the fame receive : 
But he will never that oblation take. 
Which thou doft not with i^cal pleafure give. 

15 Though" all the worid were grown reluftant quite 
To ferve the Omnipotent, and ceas*d to pray : 
Do thoii, like EncSj all the World excite 

To worihip God without the Jeaft delay. 

16 Exhort them .all to fervethe Lord their God ; 
*Tis each trueChriftian's duty, to do fo : 

. Proclaim his might, his praifes fpread abroad, 
' And thou to his eternal joys (halt go. 

ly Walk thou, likie Enoch, with the Lord moft high, 
His footfteps trace, and imitate his ways : 
Remember too that his all-feeing eye 
ThyevVyaft, nay ev'ry thought, furveys. 

18 To Enoch, what a recompence was given 
For his devotion, pioufly obferve ! 
E'er death he faw, he went direft to heaven : 
Who wou*d not then fo good a mailer ferve ? 

9 From Enoch's ftory thcfe three truths are plain— 

Firft, that thy precious foul fhall never die 

Next, that thy body (hall be rais'd again 

Laft, that rewards await the juft on high. 

0^4 20 Commit 
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10 Commit no fin, for though in private done, 
God will foon bring the fecret crime to light : 
But always live, as if each aft was known 
To Him, and thou wert always in his fight. 

2 1 Though thou wert with a giant's ftrength endue'd, 
God, when he pleafes, can thy pride fubdue. 
And make thee foon each creeping infeft's food. 
If thou wilt ftill the paths of vice purfue. 

% 2 If from the flood the giants cou'd not run, ) 

Nor from the wate'ry vengeance erft retire : . i ' 

How can the prefent pigmy race e*er Ihun \ ;/ 
The mundationof o*crwhelming fire ? 

23 However vile the world be all around, 
H wever numerous ihc fintul crew. 
In thy Creator's fight be perfeft found. 
And Noah's pattern all thy lite purlue. 

24 The cufl:om of the vulgar crowd cfchew, 
Who rufh to fin, as fait as e'er they can : . 
Better bts fl:eps, though fmgle, 10 purfue. 
Who fears his God, and hiis refpeft to man. 

25 How odious all Adult ry is, obierve! 
How hateful fin is in the fight of God ! . 
Since nothing lefs, to punifti it, wou'd ferve 
Than that wide deluge, which .he world o'erfloWd. 

26 If thou, like holy Noah, canfl: be pure. 

And canfl: perteftion, like that patriarch's boafl;: 
Like Noah, thou ialvation fhalt fecure. 
While all the refl:, beyond redrefs,, are lofl:. 

27 Better it is that patriarch's fl:eps to trace. 

With faith, perfcftion, and each virtue crown'd, 
Than 'tis the world's vile maxims to embrace. 
And with the vicious multitude be drown*d. 

^8 Whilfl: 'tis the time of grace, conftruft thine ark, . 
E'er yet the deluge covers all the ftrand : 
It is by-much too late to build a bark,. 
y/h^n th' inundation overwhelms the land. 

29 Better 



[ ^^ J 

9 Better by far it isi upon the whole, 
Safely with Noah in the ark to keep, 
Than in a fea of vices to plunge one's foul. 
Loft with th^ crowd in the unfathom'd deep. 

JO Whene'er thbu doft the rainbow's curve furvey, 
God's iacred cov€;nant r^callip mind: 
His mighty deeds it's gloriocl' beams difplay, 
For-ever merciful, for-ever kind ! 

ji Refleft with awe upon it's changeful hue! 
Azure and^red» are it'js prevailing dies : 
Thetwatry deluge, was the azyre^blue. 
In fie'ry-red, the future judgement lies. 

J2 When both |he bprf)S of this ccleftial bow 
Are bent to jeartb, without a Ihaft or ftring, . 

'- Jt is defign'd th^t bappy peace to Ihow, [King. 

Which, reigns, ti^rp^ Chrift, 'twixt man and heav'n's 

13 Beware of Satan, and his latent nets, 

Whert void 0f care^ and moft at eafc, at honje : 
Thy fteps, like Noah's, hourly he befcts, 
.And flily waits the moment to o'crcome* 

t+ Tho' Noah.cou'd not, to adult'ry's net, 
• By $atan in his youthful days be brought ; 
Yet in a fatal hour fuccefs he met. 
And in his toils the hoary drunkard caught. 
15 Shou'dft thou in fome Gomorrah chance to ftay, 
Whjgfe drurikenncfs and fornication reign ; 
Like Lot, from their vile conv^fe haue away. 
Left their pollutions fhou d thy morals ftain. 

;6 Shou'dft thou the town, where thou doft fojourn, fee, 
Sio againft God at an enormous rate: 
Like Lot from iSodom and it's confines flee. 
Before the ftorm defcends upon thy pate. 

7 Better k is upon a dcfert plain 
To be with Lot, or in a cavern'd rock. 
Than in a finful Sodom to remain, 
Expofe'd, like it, to fuch a dreadful fhock. 
- ,38 Who 
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38 Who, whilfl: in Sodom, kept himfelf fo well. 
So free from ev'ry fault, as holy Lot ? 

Yet, in a cave, thro* drunkennefs he feH, 
And there his forfticr principles forgotv 

39 Tho* thou haft Ycape'd from vice's' dangerous fnare^ 
And ne'er didft in GomorrathVftews appear. 

Of fin's affaults i#thy own houfe beware. 
When none befides thy bofom-friends are near. 

40 If thou haft once the luck^ the fire to ftiun, 
And art unhurt from flaming Sodom come : • 
Take heed, left theu a fecond time fhou'dft tub 
To equal danger for thy fins at home. - i- »;' 

41 If thou from Sodom haft the luck to By, 
Return not there by any means again :- '' 
Lot's wife, becaufe fhe backward glan<te'd heftye, 

• Was turn'd to fait upon the' adjacent plains 

42 Open thine eyes, look round, and trembling own,; 
That fin's feverely punifti'd by the Lord : 

Since he upon Gomorrah's luflful tciwn , 

A dreadful ftorm of fire and brimftone fliowYd. 

43 Ah me ! — how loud is vice's yelling noife. 
Dinning the Godheads ears both night and da?^l 
No refpite knows her never-ceafing voice; 

•Till- God with verigeance fliall her crimes repay! 

44' How foul, how fatal, were the mohftrous <:rim€s. 
Which brought perdition upon Sodom's race ! 
The diftritft ftinks^'en to the i>fefent times. 
And frtioke and fulph'rous fteamsftilimark tht place ! 

45 Ncfver an angred father's curfe deferve 5 • ' 
Ham and his feed cou'd ne'er wipe out the-ftain ; 
It's lafling marks the Negroes ftill preferve. 
And in their skins it ever will remain. 

46 Like Shem, the foibles of thy Sireionceal, 
With filial piety his errors hide j 

Nor when his fnowy locks his years reveal, » 
Lil^e Canaw the uncovered fot deride. 

47 With 
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7 With laudable refpeA thy mother grace, 
, And p»y h^t ^U th' obedience that's her due j 
On thy right hand th^ honoured matron place. 
As royal SploinQn was wont to do. 

.8 Never in any wprk.employ thy hand. 
To wh^t^'er place thou travel left abroad j 
Before, like AfeFahatn, in the foreign land 
Thou rear'ft an altar, to adore thy God, 

t9 Believe path Word the Lord thy God has fpoke. 
For it is perfe^,; ftriftly true, and pure : 
The heav'ns and. earth Ihall pafs away, like fmoke ; 
But that forevJBT ihall, each jot, endure. 

;o Where-e'er the Lord thy God commands thee, go. 

His diftates with alacrity obey, 

WhateVr thoudofli, like; Abraham, quickly do. 

And his . bohelts por&rtn withour delay* 
;i Offer thy Son, l^u'4 God that task rcquipe^ .; .. • 

AndcircumcifiQn with refped receive, : r 

Abjqre the.idpli pf ihy pagart fire,. 

And at God's eod thy^naOve councry feaye, 

;2 From Ifaac'meekripft.gndfubmiffiongainj 
Frpna him, whatever hitppens, learn to bear : 
So fhalt thou favour from mankind obja.in. 
And always live in. thy Creator's fear. 

3 Beware^ left thpu. defile thy fpoufc's bed, 
Be pleas'd with her, that; is already thine j . 
As Ifaac erft was pl^as^ wifh her, he wed : r 
For that is'-pleafmg to the fowV divine. 

^ If thou with Jacob'5 gentle voice artbleft. 
Of Efau's rough an4 bloody hands beware: 
The Deity can ne'er enough deteft 
Foul deeds, thoVveil'd beneath expreflions fair. 

5 Wl^erj thou refolveft firft a maid to woo. 
To Jacob's conduft give efpecial heed : 
Like him, thy parents counfel ftill purfuej 
So IhaU profperity attend thy feed. 

56 Never 
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56, Never unto- thy belly be a flave, " ^ 

Efau W^ with the greatell fhame opprefs'd. 
Who his own birthright unto Jacob gave 
For one poor meis of pottage ready drefsM. 

Sy Fie on all wafte ! on all excefles fie ! ' 

Sell not heaven's joys for either drink or meat : 
Efau from Canaan was obliged to fly, ' 
Who fold his birthright for a forry treat. 

58 If with thy miftrcfs thou art ask'd to lie, 
However private, yet refufe the joy : 

. Like Jofcph. from. iicrlhot embraces fly. 
Nor for a kifs thy precious foul dcftroy, - . ■ ' 

59 Qo thou to prifon, ev'jy woe endure, - 
And lie in chains extendjed on the floor, • 
E'er thou with, aftion lufifiil and impure, .• 
Givefl: Chrift's member to. a filthy whore. 

60 Love not a proftitute, noreVr defile ' . = •/ j 
The temple, where the Lord of hofts* remains;: 
Jofeph wou'd ne'er have dpnc a thing fo vile, ' 
Though'feo was all his life tq rot in chains. 

6i Like Efau's, 'tis a bargain moftun wife, ' 

A bargain, that will make thee wail and weep, ■ 
To fell thy bright reverfion in the skies, - 
A night perhftps^with fome lewd puhk to fleep \ 

62 Becaufe he wou'd not with his miftrefs lie, ■ '• 
Nor condfefcend her wanton heat to cool, 
Jofeph was raised by providence on high. 
And Egypt rule'd, who did his paflTiOhs rule.. 

6^ Better it is to be with Jofeph chafte, 
Altho', in jail, you for your virtue be. 
Than on a throne, like Herod, to be placM, 
With an Herodias on your guilty knee. 

64 Shou'dfl: thou thy father's bed with inceft ftain, 
Though firft-begotten, thou his curfe fliou*dft get. 
And Judah thy inheritance obtain •, 
Whilft thou haft nothing, but a long regfet. 

65 To 
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»5 To fell thy brother^ Simeoji! is not wife ; , 
Thou knoweft not what chance may.yet prevail : 
Jofeph, when fold, to fuch a height fliall rife^ 
That he Ihall order Simeon to a jail. 

56 Like Mofes, fweetnefs of behaviour Ihew, 
Like him, be meek, and harmlffs as a child. 
Faithful, fubmiflive, affable, and true. 
Brave, without rafhnefs, without foftnefs, mild* 

57 See ! — what an army God of old employed, 

A mighty. Monarch's ftubborn heart to bend ! 
By lice and locufts^ flies and frogs annoyed, 
Pharaoh wou'd fain his wicked ways amend ! 

6i If thou a flave in Egypt wou'dft not be. 

But go, where milk and honey blefs the fhore. 
Thou muft pafs through the Erythre'an fea-, 
Tho* ftrong it's furge, and terrible it's roar! 

59 A man with too-much manna maybe cloy'd; 
But who can't touch it, muft be nice indeed : 
Yet thou muft be of tafte and reafon void. 
If thou, before it, wou'dft on garlick feed. 

^o E'er God will leave his faithful foUo'wers need. 
He'll rain a fhow'r of manna from on high, 

. Or elfe on quails his favourites fhall feed. 
At his command defcending from the sky. 

' I Never refift the paftor of thy foul. 
Nor on the herald of the' Almighty jeft. 
Left the' earth ftiou'd open and ingulph thee whole. 
If thou, like Korah, fhou'dft infult thy Prieft. 

'2 To thy vocation or profeflion cleave. 

And let the Clergy their own bus'nefs mind ; 
God to their care alone his ark will leave, 
Who to that facred office were defign'd. 

73 From' hence it may to all be clearly known. 
How ftriftly we fhou'd kefep the fabbath day ! 
Since God enjoin'd the Jewilh hoft to ftone 
The man, who broke it firft, without delay. 

74 The 
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74 The fabbitk in devotion fpcnd, alfld cckfifc 
Unta the tcmpk, m thf bed itrdy^ 

Nor, whilft thou liveft here on earth, p*cfuftie 
To do the Devil's- work on that bleft day. 

75 The pow'r of God we hertcfe msf all behdW,^ 
Who, ac a man's ratfeat;^^ fto^p'd th^ fun s 
For one whole day i«'s^ mfoiidn ll^ cofltmrdy • 
And ftay*d ic's^ colH^fe, until hb p^ph v^M. - - 

76 How Ihatei^ful is it thei*^ reftfi^lttber iB, 

That that yaft: orb (hoiTd GocJ'^^ fedmmand 0fc«y ? 
Whilft we, vile worto? ! ddpife lite gracious cd^ 
And will not,, at bis naighty bidding, ftay. 

77 Shou'dft th6u e'er go, whew idbte a^jfe ^^f%' - 
Boldty, like Jofhua, thi& anfwer give, 

« I, and mf family, will fct'^^the Lordj ^ ' 
* And will not €wn another, whilft 1 live ** 

78 The (hining fword, O Zintri^ Zimri! fear/ 
Hung by the God of vengeance o'er thy head* 
Behold, in Phineas' hand^ the poimced fpeav. 
Lifted, to ftrike thee, and thy ftrumpet^ dead ! 

79 O Balaam! Balaam! ope thiiw eyes, and fee 
The angel juft defcended from above ! 
Return, return, nor touch the venal fee. 

But hear the afs, thy avarice reprDve; 

80 A harlot love no better than the fiends 
Thy bofom-fecrets ne'er to her impart — ^ 
The ftifFeft neck Ihe, like a twig, will bend, 
Though Itrong as Samfon, Ihe willbreak thy heart. 

8 1 Never encourage thofe that are to blame, " ; 
But from their vices ftudioufly refrain •, 

Gibeah, with all her wealth, was fet on flame^ 
Becaufe fhe did not her rude fons rcftrain. 

82 With heed, O Benjamin ! my wordis attend: ' ' ^ 
Why wilt thou ftrive to pull the wrath' divine,. ' 
(Becaufe thou wilt thy daring youths defend 

In all tRiir vices) upon thee and thine ? 

83 From 
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3 From Eli*s fate, take warning, and beware ! 
Thy children tcach^ and carefully cotreft : j 
Whene'er the fire is ufc*d the rod to fpare, 
God with the fwoird will pumfh the negled;. 

T^lxam thou from Samuel, whilft yet a youth 

-Withftrwa fidelity to ferve tbyGod, 
' Ancito the lafty unfhakcn hold the truth, 
Unfliock'd by injuries, unftain'd by fraud. 

t5 From that juft judge thefe ufeful leflbns draw, 
" All in their properties alike protcft,— — 
" Girefentcnce ftill, according unto law, 
*• And as the rules of juftice ftiall du-ect.*' 

►6 What gains cou*d Joel from injuftice boaft. 
From bribe'ry and corruption, voidof Ihamc? 
He loft his credit, and his office loft. 
But gain'd reprt>ach, and adetefted namc,^ 

Ij Touch not the arfc, like Uzzah — but beware — r- 

Leave to the prieft, what to the prieft is due 

Be thy own calling and concerns thy care ; 
For thou haft liothing with the ark to do. 

i8 When thou with pain and fkknefs art opprefs*d. 

Like Job thy patience filently difplay 

Never blafpheme, however fore difoefs^d : 
'Tis God that gives, and God that takes away! 

I9 Though God Ihou'd take thy fubftance all away. 
Or by fome ficknefs feem to call thee hence — 
" Though God ihou'd kill me, yet (refignedly fay) 
" I ftill in him will place my confidence.'* 

10 Like royal David from thy bed arife, 
And humbly on thy knees thy God adore-— 
At midnight let thy pray'rs afcend the fkies^ 
Whilft others on their downy pillows fnore. 

I It IS a meet and mighty pleafant thing. 
Unto the Lord at dead of night to pray. 
And for his various ^fts to thank heav'n*s king, 
Soon as the dawn proclaims the new-bom day. 

92 Like 
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92 Like David,' that renown'd fetr! repent 

Of all the crimes and evil. thou. haft donc f ^ 
Like him, with ceafelefs tears thy fins lariicnt, 
'Till thou God's favour, and his love haft 'won,. , 

93 Weep, 'till thy couch with briny floods is drown'd; 
'Till with thy bread thou haft thy tears devour'd — 

Wear fackcloth roll thyfelf along the ground— 

'Till thou haft pardon for thy fins implo'r'd, 

94 Although thy locks be of . a lovely dye. 
Yet from all pride, on that account torbearj 
Left thou, like Abfalom, (hou'dft hang on high, 

• Caught, and. entangled by thy flowing hair. 

gS If David in the dark, and dead of night, . 
Shall with Uriah's charming eonfort fport j 
Another, in the fun's meridian height. 
Shall to. his wives, without djfguife, refort. 

g6 How fhort did that precarious ple^fure lafl:. 
For which his life inceftuous Amnion loft? 
Ah me ! how bitter was it, when 'twas paft ? 
How dear at length the tranfient i?apture colli 

97 Thy precious foul in danger never leave. 
Thy carnal lufts and pleauires to fulfil : 

For thou, one day, moft bitterly flialt grieve. 
That thou, on Tamar, haft obtain'd thy will f 

98 Thy houfe and thy concerns in order fet, 
Lil^Hezekiah, w ith convenient care : 
Thyfelf in readinefs this moment get. 

And ftill for death, before death comes, prepare/ 

gg Thy neighbour's vineyard feek not to obtain : 
Opprcffion daily pulls God's vengeance down : 
For if thou thus ftiou'dft Naboth's portion gain, 
Thou for that fin flialt forfeit Ifrael's crown. 

jjoo O Ahab! Ahab ! with ftrift juftice deal. 
Nor luft thy neighbour's fortune to enjoy. 
If thou, thro* perjury, his land flialt fteal, 
God will thy oflipring to a man deftroy, 

loi Hov 
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) I How great foe*er thy toil and trouble be^- 
Thrice ev^ry day, like pious Daniel, fall 
^ Before thy Maker, on thy bended knee : 
.For of all bufineis that's the beft of all ! 

)2 Shut to thy clofct door — kneel on the floor— ^ . 
Lift up thine eyes — unlock thy lips to pray — ^ 
With humble! attitude thy God adore 
And humble heart, at leaft three times a day. 

>3 Though thou Ihou'dft to the lion's den be caft> 
-'Omit not, even there, thy wonted pray'r : 
The wildcft beafts will Ihun their wifti'd repaft. 
And ev'ry true believer learn to fpare. 

•4 Thy knee before an image never bow, 

Tho' thou wert, therefore, forcc'd to quit the worlds 

^^ And tho\ like Shadrach, thou wert doom'd to go 
Headlong, into a fi'ry furnace hurl'd, 

5 Nought muft be worfliipp'd but our God alone *. 
An idol is a triffle, nothing more ; 

Whether of gold, offilver, orofftone, 
'Tis but a helplefs fcare-crow, void of pOwV. 

6 When to thy lip thou lifteft up the bowl, 

' iBIafpheming God, but in the banquet bicft— — 
Beware^ — left angry Death fhou'd feize thy foul. 
Like king Bctthazzar*s at his impious feaft ! 

y When, round the board, the goblet brifkly flies^' 
Behold the hand, upon the ftucco'd wall. 
Writing thy dreadful doom before thy eyes. 
And' thy intempe'rance's certain fall ! 

9 Thy charity, likeTobit, largely deal — — 
To all that need, difpenfe around thy ftoric, 

* And never with contentment eat a nical, ^ 

*Till thou fome part haft given to the podrJ 

3 Support the feeble — and interr the dead--- 
The' naked clothe— the friendlefs widow guide—* 
Thd orphan's caufe with real ardor jplead-t'*-^ 
Nor treat the ftranger with tyrannic pride. 

R no When^ 
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'1 10 Whenever thou purpofeft to take a bride, 
Beg thou of God his necefiarjr aid : 
A Raphael then thy wandring fteps Ihall giiide, 
' And lead thee to the moft accomplilh*d maia. 

111 Before thou g6eft with thy fpoufe to reft, 
Befeech the Lord thy genial bed to blefs. 
And hand in hand prefer your joint reqtieil^ 
That He may citown your nuptiafe with fuctfefs, 

112 Thypai*ents, as Tobias did, revere,' 

And, whilft they live, ne'er their commands oppol 
"Wheh dead, their bodies decently interr, 
^ For that's a duty ev'ry Chriftian owes ! 

113 As ftriftly juft, throughout thy life, be fotknd> 
As onie who fte*er the gpipel's luftre faw. 

And let thy death with as much faith be crowtfd 
As if thou notght hadft heard e*er of the law ! 

114 Shou'dftthou,0 ehriftianIa(k,who fung thefe ftraii 
And ftrove thefe truths in metre to comprize ? 

It was a Chriftian prieft, who took the pains. 
In hopes thereby to help thee to the Ikies. 

The Aitthor's Letter to a Clergyman, whoit 
Helk^ed him to put tlie CATiiCHisM of t 
Church of England into Verfe. 

X T Know> 'my broths*. *twas thy fervent zeaj • 
X FprGo4 and for the Chriftian commonweal. 
That mad? thee aflc me ^t the prefent time. 
To turn bur divirch's doftrines into rhyme, 

2 The Welfli, ^ti$; true, as thou may 'ft weH difccm^ 
Are much more apt fome idle fongto learn^ 
Thkn tiru^s — that, far more worthy of their care, 
And of more value and importancev are. 

3 Thou therefore didft defire me^ ^ I guefs,, ' - 
That J fliou'd all thofe points .ki yeife exprefs 5 
That fo the younglings of our flocks by rote 
Might learn to fing witheafe, what thus was *rote 
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4 As foon as thou hadft thy defign expreft^ 
Immediately I granted thy requeft. 

And Arovc thofelacred precepts to reftraia 
In artlefs^taoza's, and in language plain. 

5 I labour 'd not; at any thing exaft^ 

But a fliort meafure, pleafing, and compaft. 
Which the worft memory might with eafc retaili^ 
That heard it only twice, or once again. 

ti Receive with candor then this little tafk. 
Which thou didft lately with fuch fervor a(k ; 
And, though the work foe not at all complete. 
Yet it wou*d fain thy approbation meet. 

7 If God fome glory fhall from hence obtain. 
And our own flocks fome fmall improvement gain, 
We both fhall have, 1 fancy, what we want : 
Succefs to it may the Almighty grant ! 

S May ail thy wilhes be by Him fupply'd 

May He be thy infeperable guide 

But, as my hafte is great, don't think me rudcy 
If I beg leave at prcfent to conclude, &e. &c. 

Tixe CATECHISM. 

J^. Ti yT y lively, .lovely, little child ! declare, 
Q/V ."^hat IS thy Chriftian name ? and then in brief, 
W^tffferfqus heart, and an aflured air. 
Repeat aloud thy ^ith and thy belief. . 

irf.The Chriftian name I bear, is Conftantine^j 
And tho* in Adam I was loft of old. 
Yet now, at laft, Vm fave'd, thro' grace divine. 
By Chrift, thietrue Meffiah, long foretold. 

♦ A pupil; as *ti$ fuppoicd, of our Author^ for whofc inftrtiftiori 
tUs CatcchifiH, perhaps, was at firft ycrfify^d-. — and therefore thro 
overfighty bis xjamc was ftill continu'd^ as.it anfwer'd to the rhyme in 
tlie f«cpiulViac, on which account I have iikewife retained it. 

R 2 ^ Who 
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^ Who gave thee, fay, the name by which thou'rt cair^ 
Tho' thou wert erft with all the human race,* 
By Adam's Ihamcful lapfev^tofin enthraU!d,- * 
The child of wrath, and in a wretched cafe ? 

/f. My fponfors at the font, with faith fincere, 
(As I have fince been made to underftand)^ 
Gave me the name, which I am proud to bear,^ 
According to our Saviour's own command. 

^ But what advantage thence to thee has flow*dj 
When thou wert at the facred font baptiz'd 
With water, by the miniftcr of God : 
Since fo much woe is in thy life compriz'd ? 

^. A member I of Chrift, am made thereby, 
A child of the Almighty God above. 
An heir apparent of the realms on high. 
And happy in my blefled Saviour's love. 

^ What was the vow thy fponfors then expreft ? 
What was the folemn promife that they gave. 
By which with equal tenure to the beft, . 
Thou waft entitled all thofc rights to have ? 

ji. Three feve'ral things they promised in my name. 
Which I (hall never, whilft I, breathe, fprget ; 
But, thro* God's grace, will ftrive to do the fame, 
'Till I have paid, far as I can, the debt. 

^ What were the things they promii'd to fiflfil ^i 
For thee-^'till thou to proper age fhou'dft ^riw. 
When of thyfelf thou hadft no pow'r, nor .wilj? 
Tell me aloud, if thou the fame doft know.; 

/f. Firft, I only obferve, that I renounce entii^ 
The wily fiend, and his infernal deeds,! 
This wicked world, with ev'ry vain defire, ,^ 
And finful luft, that from the flefh proceeds. 

Take notice, next, I did by them engage 
The Chriftian Faith for ever to maintain, 
' I mean thofe doftrines of each facred page, 
, ^Which all may from their creed, in fliort, obtain. 

Thirdly. 
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Thirdfy, that 1, with reverehtial awe. 
Shall GodV commknds and will reveal'd obey. 
And leacj,. according to his given law, 
A godly life, unto my dying day. 

^ To this belief art thou engage^d fo faft ? 
And is thy obligation, fay, fo great. 
That thou the promife, which for thee theypaft. 
Mull liow make good, and their whole vow complete? 

4. All this I muft believe, and, what is more, ■ 
Tm bound the fariie entirely to fulfil. 
As t±t as is cbnliftfent with my pow'r i 
And, if Tm able, 6y God*s grace, I will : 

And hearty thanks. I to my Maker owe. 
That he vouchiafe^d fuch favour to afford. 
As his falvationr uiito me to fhow. 
Thro' Jefus ChKflif my evcr-blelTed Lord : ' 

'And earnleflly I priy that he wou'd deign. 
To riTe;^(hegrice' of conflancy to ^ive. 
That I may, in this hoptful flate, remain, 
'Till I, With him, in endlefs bhfs fliall live. 

^ Rehearfe, with voice diftinft and folemn ."air, 
Thofe articles the vhriflian Faith requires, 
Tliat' I may thence coUeft, howjuft they are. 
And on what grounds thou foundbfl thy defires* 

- w -^Th& CREED. 

i. In God, the Father, whofe Almighty Pow'r 
Did heaven, earth, iea,. into exiftence call, 
I do believe,- and ever will adore 
Him, as the .Goveitnor fupreme o'er all. 

In Jefus Chrifl, his only Son, our Lord, 
Who was conceived by the Holy Ghoft, 
And bomx)f Mary, prove'd upon record 
A fpotlefe virgin, I ftill farther truft. 
■ R 3 The 
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The fame who fufFered a moft. fhameful dcpth^. 
(Whilft Pontius Pilate Judah'sf fceptre fwa^d) ! . 
And, when upon the crofe deprive'd of bre^h^! 
JLike a mere mortal^ in the graye was laid. - 

Then for our fakes he into Hades went, . , ,: 

That feat ofpain and never-ending woes J ' * ■ 

But the third day, he after that defcent, . [ .. 

.prom the dark chambers of the dead arofe ; . v/ 

But not till he had over Death obtained , j ; ^ 

A viftory, in ey*ry fenfe complete, . 

And from the fiend, that foul deceiver, gained !^ ; 

Ample amends for the firft mah'^s defeat : - \': 

To the third heavens then afcendkd he. 

Where he does. now on God^s right hand refide,; 

And where he ftiall, for endlefp ages, be 

To all the churqh a never-erring.guuk : i 

From thence, with Glory and gfcatvPow'i:, he'll^comc 
As Judge, both o'er the living^ and tKe de^d, . 
That terribly-irfiportant day of (fooip, , . . ^' . j 
When they'll be call'd to his tpbtihal^dfead* | 

A nother .pointy I do believe^ i& this, 
(For fo I find it in another pfree^) ~ 

That the' Holy;Ghoft, who gives us life zn^ bB6, 
D6e& from the father, abd the jSon, proce'edl, 

I, farthermore, beyond all doubt am fure. 
That there's in ev'ry age and realm referv'd 
A church, that \itcps AisChri^ahtioftrines pure; 
And, therefore, it mall be, thro Chrift, preferv*d. 

And I believe that all the Saints bclbw . ' , 
Shall of thte gifts (with thofe above) partake^ 
Which from our faieifed Savicwnr's merits flfi*r> 
Who fufFer'd death and forrow ibr our £eike^ 

The refurreftion like^ife of the jiift 
1 dp believe, with confidehce iuKere^ - , , * 

'YV^hen the laft trump fhall raife them fromtheduft. 
And they, above the clouds, flibU^ail qppedr* J 

. ' I am 
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I am^CQ^vinfic'd with faith, which nought can move. 
That all, wh9 worthily tfieir God iadore, 
Sl;»^| endlefs happinefs. enjoy above. 
When this tJerrdtoiiiJ fcene fl\jill be no more. Ameni 

: What doft thou chiefly learn by thi« belief, 
" The fijoi of which thou hafk repeated no>^ I 
Endeavoi^r it's contents to ihow in brief^ ^ 
With all the benefixs which, from it, flow, 
f. Firft, I believe in God, as I am taught. 
The Sire fupremis, on whofe ftupendous plai 
This world w^$ wholly tp exiftence brought, f 
And this my frame, with thdijof cv'ry man. - 

Next, I believe in God, the filial PowV, 
Qui gracious .Lofc^i -^9 meyw ftill inclin'j;^. 
Who by his blood, in a moft happy hour. 
Redemption brought to me, and all mankind. 
Thirdty,v in .God the Holy Ghoft I trull. 
Who froln all kind of fin does make me dean, ' 
And fandtifies, along with me, the juft, ' 
All the eleftea fons of God, 1 mean. 
^ Thou didft a|>romifc by thy Iponfors make. 
That thou wdu'dft Qod*s conln^andments keep with 
Come, tell mcthen, for thy Redeenier'slfake, {care; 
How many, if thou knowefl: them, they are ? 

f. God gave u& Ten — it was thefum exprefs. 
That we might keep them with the ftrifteft c^re. 
Nor niufl: we either of them al| tranfgrefs •, 
Left we &ou'd die, if fuch a crfme we dare. 

% Which be they ? — tell me, for thy Savipur^s fake. 
If thou haft ever fcarn'd them out l?y heart, 
Thcfe holy ftatutes for |4iy pattern take^ 
And never from the faultlefs rules depart. 

/. They are the fame, which the Almighty fpoke 
pn Sinai's hill, and publifli'd as his law, 
{nvolv'd in circumambient fire and fmoke. 
Which all the trembling congregation faw. 
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They arc the fame, which he to Mbfcs gave, - 
On two fair tables of unchifel'd ftone, ' / 

Where God's owii finger did thofe laws engrave. 
That they to all the people might be fhown: 
And even now you may, if fo inrclin'd, ; 

The fime from the infpire'd fcriptures leamc • 
In Exodus with eafe you may them find,- 
If you'll but to the twentieth chapter turn. 
^ Which is thc! firft of thofe commandments, fay? ; • 
And t^en the next ?— and then the next agen ? ' 
Each, m it's proper place, before me lay, " • ; 
Until thoy haft repeated all the ten, ^'- ' 

r , 

s ■ * - . - • ' 

The Ten COMMANDMENTS. 

^. 1. 1 am the Lord thy God,/upreme in pow'r. 
For tender mercy and compaffion known : 
Then, on thy lite, no other God adore ;'. 
For there is really none, but me alone, i 

II. Thou no carve'd image for thy God Ihalt take, ^ 
Like ^ny being, in the heay'p on high, . •■■■.'*" 
Or earth beneath, or in the feas y^ft lake, ; ^■ 
Or like a bird, that thro* the air does fly. :- .; 

Before fuch vanities ne*er bend thy knee, • * 

Npr any fuch vile deities adore, - ...:;♦ 
Either of earth, of wood, or ftone,. they be. 
By human labour form'd, and yoiij of pow'r.\. . 
For I, the' Almighty, am a jealous God^- . -V- ; ■ 
And vengeance from the children pft require, a 
Who tread the paths their wicked fathers, tirodi 
Thus the fon fuffers for his finful fire ! 

I frequent punifhment inflift on thofe i • 

(Though to the thu-d or fourth degree remov'd) 
Who like their fires profefs themfelves my foes, 
And fenfelcfs idols have, before ipe, lov'd : 

But 



But unto them rny mercies I exferidi ''" " 
Wh6 keep my ftatutes w Wly- untranfgrefs^d, - 
Their lorig-continue'd line fllall never end. 
But in a thoufand ages hence be'blefs'd; , yr 

I; Ne'er mention thou Jehovah's glorious name, . 
Without refpcft and reverential. ay?e : , . 
, For thou {halt not be free from guilt ajid blame, 
lif thou prefuineft to trarifgrefs this law. 

V. Renriember thpii in virtuous afts to/pend. 
And holy exercife, the fabbath-day. 
And like a Chriftian, to thy latter end, \ 
Wbi-Ihip thy God thereon, and t;o him pray. ^ 
' Six' days the Lord vouchlafeVi to give to thee, ^ 
Whereoii' thv temp'ral bufmdS fliou'd be .'done : 
But, on the le'venth,. thou art no ways free .. . . 
To mind^ ought elife, belides God's work alone" : 
Upon- that day thou fnuft from lat^K^^ 
On pain of deaths thba and thy family,' \.\ 
Both men and maids, with ev'f y laVring beaft, 
And ev*ry fojourner, thalt ffays with thee : 

■' Withih fix days God form'd this wbnd'rous ball. 
With ev*ry thmg that in 'the fam'fi remain?. 
The (ky, the earth, the Ocean yaft, and all 
The couhtlefs tribes, that fwim it*s liquid plains. 

To work, upon the ,feventh-day, heceas'd. 
Though unfatigue'd he from creation came.;.: 
WheiCTore to blefs that day he then was pleasM, 
And hallowed to eternity the fame. 

V. Unto thy parents all du^ honour give, 

To their commands a proper defe'rence (how. 
That thou may*ft long in that bjeft ftation live. 
Which God fhall on each duteous fon bellow, 

yi. Take heed, thou doft not any perfon flay. 
Nor any blood, without good reafon, fhcd ; 
The voice of blood is heard a mighty way : 
God will pour vengeance on each murd'rer's head, 

VII. Avoid 
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VII. Avoid adultery, that curfed t;hin^! 

And always of thy bqfpm-wife make much. 
The waters quaff that' gufli from thy own ipring • 
But ne'er thy neighboiir's coyer'd ciftcrpi 5QUC.h* 

VIII. Aim not the fmalkft trifle to poffefs 
By ftealth, which to another appertains : 
Ufc i)Q deceit, nor any one opprefs, 

Tho* thou wert foTce*d to bear the fierceft paips. 

IX. Of perjury, and wilful lies, beware. 

Nor by tny evidence thy neighbour wJCongV /^ 

But ftill the troth of ev'ry one declafe. 

And ne'er with defamation ll^in thy tQpigpj0# .' r 

X. Neither thy neighbour's houfc, nor ytt his :^f{^ 
Or man xxr maid, horfe, af$, or working l^aft^ 
Or any thing of his, defirq thro' ^fh . -^ 

But that 6f which thou juftly ^rt ppfleft, ^ ^ 

Thy mercy. Lord ! unto thy fcrv-ant^-lhow, i j 
Infpire each breaft with a reli^iis awe^ 
Our ftubborn hearts and inclinations I^w, 
That we may faithfully fulfil c^Ji law: ; ; 
Pardon, good iGod ! the crimes that weh^Yfi4onc, 
Remc^mber not how often we tr;»n%reis ; -j 
But all thofe laws, as formerly on ftone» . ; - 
Upop^ the tablets of our hear?$ imprefs ! . '[- 

^ Tell me, what doft thou chiefly gather hence ? • :; 
What do the laws, thou hgft reh^ars*d^ expref*? 
Give me their plaineft and their trueft ^n&» v 
In as f(^w words as thpu thy tbQUjgjb4;s quA^ dre& 

4' Two duties I have learn'd frpm thence to knpvfy ■ 
To which by love and gratitude Tm bounds . 
The one, I to my great Creator owe. 
The other, to my neighbours all around. 

^ Firft, let me know, if thou the fajme canjft fay^ . ^ 
What is thy bounden duty to die X^rd — 
The duty, that compels thee to obey 
His fecred laws, and to refpe<5i^ his word ? 

J. Firf 
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Firft, to DclicYC that God exifts, Tm bound, 
(And tjiis. J muft believe with licart fincere) 
To fear hiqi, with a dread and iwe profound^ 
To lave hiirn,: as the thing I hold moll dear : 
Then 1 muft ^orihip hiro^ with all my pQW*r, . 
In fuch a manner, as his JWordhufcesiknown^ 
And blefs and;thank his goodnefs, ev'ry hour^ 
For all the kindnefs he to me has ihown : 

My truft in him I mufl: entirelv place, 
JiB^, IB: ,^ ftations call upon the Lord» 
His^^^ J mdl, 9n n(^:account, .di%i'^^9 
But h9iibur and obeyhis name and; wj^drr- , 
Thea i|i fiich* mpnep I njwft ch^nt Jiis praife^ : 
And him, the Sove'rj^jgri qjE^ tKe'wprlfl^ ador6. 
That I muft fcn/^ him jtryjj^^ ' : 

In ev^ cafe that <^atifxe^ wiiihin yiy pp^^'r. 

What is the duty^ ;hpu doll chi|efl)f jcjyc _1 
To ev^gr maiv^itti^whom thou art'ccincern^d ? 
The iame to mc with ju^ prccition Ihow,. 
If thou haft itjby heart caraplctiely learned. 
The fanie true bve, that to myfelf I bearj^ 
Thc'likc 1 to my fellow cteature owe •, * [ 

It mufti like that, be real and fincere, . / 
Even altho* he were my.greatell foe ; ' ' 

I likewife muft to ev'ry peribn do. 
Whatever I coja'd from niy heart require 
Th^t. be lhou*4 do to me;, and tp him ihow 
No liriaer meafures, than I ihop'd defire ; 

My parents alfo I am bound, to love, 
To honour, awl in poverty rclitrve, 
I ne'er muft do the riling, they difapprow, 
But due obedience to their orders give : 

The kii^ with loyalty I muft obey, 
Wirii all his officers in their degree, . 
To dieir commands juft homage I nuift pay, 
^9 they are lawful^ hpwe'ef harfli they be : 
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To all my governors I muft fubmit, '/" ' . 
My mafters, and my guides of ev*ry Iciiid, ['-' 
With allmypaflors — (asisjuft and fit)*' * - - 
Who guide my confcienceaiid imf)rove my mbd; 
Unto my betters, whether grea:t otfinaU, '/'-• 
I muft with decent deference behaVe, . : ;l : 
And due fubmiffion fhbfw iinto them all; ' ^ 
And ne'er licentioufly againft thetii rfc^.' - - 

I muft not.inrurc any* one^Kve, f • - •^■' -» 
In word. 6t deed 5 nay, 'even not in* tiipught«^— 
Nor miii(ife"^Sdir-— ^horWdw unto^hirh giVtr,^- 
By which his life tnay Bfe tfo danger brought ':"''' 

To Ijfeep Tiifb6&f tempeVatSc. I m^ft jftrive ;^ - - ': 
Nor into ndtptis excfefl^^^ ' /'/ '*'^:^ -•"• 

But foberfv and ctoftefy* alwajrs live, '' '^ ', 1 

And, as the pl^e, all tuft ah'd lewdfiicfs fhuh :" ' i 

My hands frbmfnlferirig Tm^ ri^ftriln, ' ; \ 

And muft ii6(? in ^tHe'pathsr of Tobbers tread, - ' - \ 

From all deceit ihd wroirig I mufr teffain,' " |.L 

And rather labom* for inytfaily bread: - - • i; 

^ From (lander alfo I muft keep:my tongtfe,-; ' • T 
From falfehpods,' and tintfutns of ^ev^ry kjipiJi - " 
And never talk of aiiy ifo theirwrbng, ' ' * '^ ; 
Like infidels,' who no' religion mind : ' ^ 

The goods of others I muft not defire -^- - 
With luftfiil eye,^ and avaritious hfeahr; .' - -'' 
But labour-— as the laws of God rfcquij^-r'^' * 
As well, as e'er 1 can, to aft'my ^art. • '' 

^ Know this, my child \^ ^and, what ITayi is ngl 

Thou capft not fuch a burden un4ergo,\ . ... 
Nor all thofe things, by tHy own proper might, 

Vile finner as thou art ^pretend to do. 

Thou canft not keep God^ ftatutes Undefird^ 
Or follow them vith never-erring'pacej '' 
Thou canft not ferve him worthily, my child ! 

, Unlefs he deigns to give thee fpecial grace-: * 



On which ^ccount^. tHovi muft hereafter ftrive; - 
.^ThrftUgh.prayer's.ijid^ -God's favour to imploiy. 
That He, to thee tbi^iigpdful"^race m^ give, * 
Whereby thou may*ft more juftly him adore. , 

Let: me the Prayer pf our Lord then hcar^^ 
(If in tliy memo*ry thou doft it retain) 
Repeat it. without baflifulnefs or fear. 
Or thou ipuft ftay to con it over again. 

The L O R D's P R A Y E R. 

Our Father, who the univerfe didft frame 

Our Father, from whofe Love all bleflings flow, 
Hallow'd for ever be thy glorious name. 
By all the faints above, and men below. 

Soon may thy kingdom come, O gracious Lord ! 
When wc on earth, (hall join the* angelic hoft, 
And all be governed by thy facred word, . - . 
And by the guidance of the Holy Ghoft : . 

Thy w^U divine, amongft us mortals here 

On earthy implicitly be ever done. 

As it is always in a higher fphere. 

By evVy angel, feraph, pow'r, and throne. 

Forgive us. Lord ! forgive us here below. 
All the oflFences, wc have ever done ; . 
As we forgivenefs for our brethren's Ihow, 
May we expeft forgivenefs for our own : 

Permit us not by fin to be enfnar*d 

Let no temptation our frail hearts entice . 

Our fouls from this world's vain dclufions guard. 
From Satan's toils, and ev*ry fcnfual vice. 

The fove'reignty of all the world is thine ^ ■■ . 
Omnipotence belongs to none, but thee — i— 
All Glory too, that attribute divine;. 
Is thine— —and fo fhall it for ever ba ! . - Jmen. 

What 
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^ Wha(t!6ft*du of the Lord tMyGod4^ire 
Iri this jhort Prayer ■ ■ iw lifcn with uplifted c 
And mind quite rapt with a<te9eftial fipe» 
Them dartcft thy p^titioiis to the fldcs ? 

'^. Firft, of the Lord my God, and hcav**nly Sire, 
His aid and kind affiftance I implore. 
That He wouM give tw idll that w^ recjuife. 
That as we ought, we flfiay his name adore. 
Whatever bleffings we may chance to want, 
I, nejct* hefeech diat HeM be pleas'd to-fctii 
And ev'ry neceffary likcwife grant. 
To clothe our bodies aqd our fouls defend 
I farther beg, that He wou'd quite difcharge 
Our long accounts*^! cannot fay how loagl 
And take compaffion upon aU ^t larg^. 
That ever did us any barm or wrong: 

I alfopray, that He Wou'd ftilldefend^ 
And by His mighty Power kfiep vw whc^ei 
From all the ills and daogers tiuit^tteud^ 
As well this mortal bo4y, . a^.thc ifouL 

All this, Itruft, He'll of His mercy -dos 
Through Jcfus Chrift, hi$ cyvfer-bleffed So^^ 
And ft» Hb fake, to all cdrnpallion fliow: ^ 
Therefore, I fay. Amen ! M;ay this be done 

^. Thus far thy anfwers have, been full and piain*^ 
Now tell me, without aay fly refcrve, , 
How many (kcraments did Chrift ordain^ 
Which his whole church was always to obfcrve * 

!/f . Two only, to falvation requifitc. 
He in die gofpel left upon record-—*- 

That isto fey -if <as I think) Vm right-— ^ 

Baptifm— *and the Supper of our I^ond. 

^ If thou doft underftand jthe queftioin, fay* 

By this word, Sactamei^, whatdofi: thou mean i 

Thy fentiments ofitbefone mejay. 

And, if thou canft, explaiathe myftic fcene. 



I It is a vifible, and outward fign 
Of an internal, Q)iritual grace, 
Whereby Tm furc that Chrift himfelf is mine^ 
With all die gifts he gfahts his chofen race. 

^ How many parts do «ch of thbfe contaui. 
Before the prefem congregation fay. 
And make them td the nieaikieft ChHftian plain. 
As: is the funihim that iUiAnes die day ? 

I In either Sacrament, two parts there are. 
One, is the vifible 4nA outward fign, - 
The other does an inward grace declare^ 
A mentd pow'r, and energy divine. 

^ What is the outward fign, that may be fecn. 
Or facred form inbaptifm rereaPd, 
Whereby iiU Chriftians are from fin made clean. 
And by a grace, to them peculiar, feal'd ? 

i Water, wherein the p^rfon is baptize'd 

<Who can this figti of his religion boaft) 
, Ib thofe dread names, by Cfiriftians fo much prize'd, 
I mean, " thfc Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft." 

?r What is that inward, Ipiritual grace. 
Which canjW)t by the carnal eye be feen. 
Whereby God (hows to all his chqfcn race, 
That they ttre Walh'd from their oflFences clean ? 

'. It is the blood<>f Ohrift, God's only Son, 
Which ev*ry foul from native filth does lave, 
A«d ftn — whei*cby it had been elfe undone. 
Whereas, before, it was the devil's flave: 
*Tis that alone^ Which does maVs fins efface. 
And to a nfew-born righteoufnefs reftore, 
*Tis that which makes him heav'n's child thro' grace^ 
When he, bynatui^, was God's foe before. 

^ Tell me, my child ! what is rcquire'd of thofe, 
Who» to the font, to be baptifee*d are brought ? 
And fluently the benefits difclofe, 
Which by that holy Sacrament arc wrought ? 
' : ^. A lively 
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J. A lively faith, and penitence fincefe,\ 

By all, who are baptize'd, muft be exprels*d. 

And ey'iy ofie muft both theCs badges bear 

Of the religion that's , by hurt profefs'd. . 

Repentance, ev'ry. error to refign. 

And ev'ry fin entirely to forf^e — 

Faith, to.lielievethe proniifes.jdivinc^. ::. . ^ 

Which God. to them did, in this office, make. . 

^ How then can irrfants at the font engage 
All this, and fuch a burden undertake ; 
When they, by reafon of their tender age,' 
Cannot perform the promifes they make ? 

^. Becaufe their fureties anfwer, in their room. 
That they fhall all thofe promifes fulfil — 
Which prpoiifes, when to due years they come. 
They mufl: perform vsrith an obedient will. 

^ Why was the holy Eucharifl: ordain'd ? 

And why, e'er fince our Lord firft kept that fcaft; 
Has it by all good Chriftians been maintain'd. 
With a devotion, that has never ceas'd ? . 

^. It was, that we might ever bear in mind 

The death of Chrift, who for puffins was Qain, 
And the vaft benefit^ wljiich all mankind 
Mayj.from his painful fufitrings, obtain. 

^ What is the vifible, external part l 

Of that bleil feafl:, or Sacrament divipe, : , 
That feals the promised grace? tell me by heart- 
Tell me, i fay, what is it*s outward fign ? . • 

y/. It is the bread and wine, our blefled Lord, 
Commanded us to take, for his dear fake. 
When we his Body and his Blood record. 
And of that Soul-fufficing food partake. 

^. What is the' internal part, the pow'c divine. 
The grace, that in this Sa^crament does lie. 
Or thing intended by the bread and wine ? 
I beg a ready and concife reply. 

^. Chri 
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H. Chrift's Bbdy and his Blood arc fignily'd 
Thereby — which he for all his people fhed. 
When man was fave'd, and God was fatisiy'd^ 
And with the Bread of Life we all were fcd,^ 

% What are the benefits that thence accrue 

: t To all, who worthily receive the famcy 
And, at this facramental banquet fhew. 
The great regard they bear their Saviour's name ? 

^. Our fouls are fed upon our Saviour's flefli. 
And on his gifts divine with vaft delight : 
Our feeble raith the banquet does refrefh. 
And all our fins, thro' him, are cancelled quires 
For as the tafteful bread and wine are good^ 
To ftrengthen and Rejoice the heart of flefti : 
Juft fo our Saviour's Body and his Bloody 
The fouls of good communicants rcfrefh- , 

^ What is require'd of ev'ry worthy giieft, 
(Befides all proper revVence and refpcft) 
Who without dread comes to this holy feaft. 
If he, from it, can any good expeft ? 

^ " He thoroughly muft fcrutinize his heart. 
If he detefts the devious paths he trod. 
And from his fins determines to depart. 
Whether committed againft man, or Cod ) 
And, next to that, he fully muft ijocend 
Never to lead the life he led before •, . 
But all his former wicked ways amend. 
As God himfelf commands, and fin no more ; 
He likewife for a certainty muft know. 
Whether he does a lively faith poffefs 
In all the mercies, that fo freely flow 

^ i^rom God, thro' Chrift— whom we muft ever blcfs i 
He, farther, muft in Jefus Chrift believe. 
And in the blood that did for him atone. 
Who by his death'did all our fouls reprieve. 
When none cou'd refcue us, but Chrift alone : 

S Laftly, 
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Laftly, his heart he muft examine v^rdl. 
Whether, in charity with all, he lives. 
And tm fo faf his rebel paffions quell. 
That he their tref{>afl€8 .to all forgives* 

Things, to be confider d, and made tii 
of, when iiight <xwncis. 

I ripHink, how thy life does fteal away! 
Jl 'Tis daily Ihorteh'd by a day 5 
And thou art now to death more near ' 

I By twelve months, than the former year* 

2. Go not a fingle night to reft. 

E'er thou haft fin caft from thy breaft^ ♦ 

And thy accounts in order pur^ 

E'er thou prcfume'ft thy eyes to ihut. 

3 Let notthefettingfun d^end 
Upon thy wrath^ fliou*d fome offend: 
'Tis better with a Bear to reft. 
Than fleep with malice in thy breaft. 

4 Much greater rifques each man attend 
In bed, (if Chrift be not his friend) 
Than Daniel erft experianG€*d, when '■ 
He lay within the tidrts* den. 

5 The fcripturest^ll us, that the fiend 
Does, day aftdnight, our ftcps attend^ * 
Like a fwce lion,vev'rylK3^r * " 
Contriving whom he may <Je\haun 

6 Who docs the liott'si^ftgereftrain , 
But Chrift,-the ftitfifol Shepherd-fwain, 
That, day and'night, untouch 'd by fleep, 

■ Doth frpm the fiend proteft his Iheep ? 

7 Full many go in health to bed. 
Who in the morning are found dead. 
And ne'ef Ihall wake, until they come. 
At the fliriU trumpet's found, to doom. 

' -^ . . 8W 
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t When thou haft toiVd and moil'd all d«fi 
And night coHies on, ftrivc hard to pay 
Thy cve*niRg facrifice apart. 
With proper words and pious heart. 

9 Welcome with pray'r each rifing fun. 
And end each day, a9 *^twas begun, 

, With pray*r it's gates, each ev'ning, bar^ 
Unbar them, ev*ry morn, with pray'r. 

^o God will his offering have at night. 
As well as with the dawning light : 
He, morn and eve, does praife cxpeft— » 
His praife nor morn, nor eve, n^left* 

I Convene thy family each day^ 
w And conftantly your prayers 4y, 

A Chapel make of thy abode. 

And be thyfelf the man of God. 

Z Upon thy knee$ devoutly pray. 
And read the fcriptvires cv'ry day. 
Thy children, teach Whaj to believe^ 
And thou Ihalt endlefs blifs receive. " 

3 O* each day's work, refleA at night, 

And put whatever was wtong, to riiht - 

If GckI thou'ft yex*d, for paniori fue,. 

If thou'ft had grace, his praifes fhew. 

4 Ne'er go to fteep immers'd in vjce,^ ; ' 
Left thou fhou'dft fc, to judgement, rife : 

To clofe thy eye-lids be afraid, 

'Till thou haft for fbrgivehefs prayed. ^ 

5 He, that prefumes to jgo to reft, >. ■ "/ ^ 
E'er he from fin h^s ctear'd hi^ breaft^ 

Does hazard more, than if a fnakc ; 
He to his bed at night ftiou'd take. 

6 Left thou from fleep Ihou'dft to the bar 

Be call'd, git-midnight, to appear, . , 

Go not abrupt, Uke one of thofe. 
Who nothing mind, to thy repofc, 

S 2 . ty When, 
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;i7 When, to,thy bed, thoij turrfft thine eye,. 
Think on the grave, where thou muft Ue; 
And, when thou lay'ft thee down to fleep, 
• Thy latter end in mind.ftill keep. 

1 8 And, as thou takcft.off thy clothes, . ^ 
All but thy ihirt,. to feek. rcpofe, . 
Think hqw thy all muft be refxgn'd, 

Befides thy ftrowd, and left behind. 

19 When Peter's 'monitor firft cfows. 
And wakes thee from thy night's repofe, 

' Reflcft, e'er thou doff, quit thy bed. 

How the laft truipp fhall roufe the dead! 

A H Y M N, to . be fung before One goes 

to Sleeps 

t Ti^Y gracious God, and faithful guard! 
iVA Who, night and day, dofi: watch and ward 
Thy fcrvant, be thou ever bleft, 
Who doft proteft me, whilftl reft! 

2 This day Tm circle'd by a band ^ 
Of angels> who at thy command 
Are charge'd to bear me, ev'ry one. 
Left I fhou'd .ftuojWe at a ftone. . ! 

3 Thou haft preferye'd mie, by thy care. 
From the infernal icrpent's fnare, 
Who, night and day, feeks to decoy 
Me to his toils, and then deftroy. 

4 This day thou gayeft me to eat 
Rock-honey, and the flow'r of wheat, 
And fiUed'ft me a flowing bowl 

To quench the thirft, thatparch*d my foUL 

5 Thou didft preferve me froiri each crofs. 
From trouble, injury, and lofs. 

From ill-fuccefs, difeafe, and fliame; 
Whence, from my heart, Ipraife thy hamc! 

. ^-' " 5 'Thou 
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6 Thou took'ft of me. Almighty Sire ! 
More cafi, than I cou*d well require. 
As if thou hadft no other fon 

To take care of, but me alone. , . . 

7 Blefs'd be the lifter of my head. 
Who nightly watches near my bed. 
And does to me fuch favour (hew 
By day and night, where-e'cr I go ! 

-% 

A Thankfgiving for Fire, Warmth, &c. 

1 fTT^HOU, that doft beft provide, what we require— 

X That doft our bodies and our fouls uphold, 
I blefs thee for thy glorious creature. Fire, 
Which thou haft made to warm us when weVc cold ! 

2 How gracioufly, O God ! didft thou ordain 

Food againft hunger- drink, when we arc dry- 
Fire, againft cold — and houfcs, againft rain ? 
And all, thy froward creatures to fupply ! 

3 For if thou hadft not form*d this ufeful flavc, 
Our bodies with it's pleafing warmth to cheer. 
How long had men been abfent from the grave ? 
Or how cou*d he have ever fojourn'd here. 

4 Although it be fo rcquifite a thing. 
But few ar)iohg fo many millions join 

(How few, alas!) their grateful thanks to bring, 
. And pTraife thy goodnefs for the gift divine? 

5 Lx)rd, open thou our eyes, that we may fee. 
How vail the bleflings thou on us haft (hed ■ ■ 
Open our mouths, that we may trumpet thee, 
Each of us, for his houfe, his fire, his bed ! 

6 Better than us, have often lain abroad, 
ShivVmg with cold, beneath a bitter (ky : ' 
Cherifti fbem with thy favour, O my God ! 
And make us ever thankful, *till we die ! 

S3: A 
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A Prayer at going to Bed* 

I rr^HOU, that doft guard thy peopfc, and'proteft! 
Jl Thou caftleofdefenoe, the weak to keep! 
For Jefu's fake, do not my futt rejeft^ 
But hear my cry^ before I go.i» fleep. 

a Almighty God 1 upon my bended knee 
By my bedfide, 1 now moft humbly own. 
That I'm not worthy to lift up to thee . 
My eyes— much lefs then to approach thy throne. 

3 And yet I ftill prefume to hope that I 

Shall get thee (for my bleffed Saviour's fake) 
Not only' to give car unto my cry. 
But to accord whatever requeft I make. 

4 Be thou, my ftrcngth, andkkid protector ftilt — ^ 

Be thou my prop, and guardian of my r^ht . 

Be thou, my Ihield from each impending ill. 
That may befal me, e'en this very night! . 

§ Lofd ! I am going now to my rcp<^, 
And. die I muft, but can't fay where, or when : 
Fpr once he falls afleep, no mortal knows 
IVhether, or no, he e'er Ihall wake agen, 

6 Good reafon, then, that man fhou'd rec^mmenid » 
His foul, each nijht, unto his maker's care. 
And make him, e'er he goes to reft, his friend. 
Left he fliou'd ne'er again breathe vital air. 

7 On which account, t come^ this night, to thee. 
My guardian, and my God, whom I adore ! 
With contrite heart, and with a bended knee. 
Thy mercy and afliftance to implore. 

8 Be thou my fort, and caftle of defence 

Be thou, my rock offtrength, my fecrctden 



To keep me fafe, this night, from ali offence, 
And flicker me from ill-defigniiig men ! 

9TIi 
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^9 The Jioti, who oe'er ijeq> nor flumher knew, 
Wou'd iFain devour me, bpth by night and day. 
And I c^ fee no method to efchew 
My fate, fhou'dft thou not baulk him of his prey. 

[0 Receive mc, then, to thy pateraal br^aft, 
And in thy foftVing bofbm fafely keep. 
That I, this night, may comfortably reft, 
Luird in the arms of mercy faft afleep. 

1 1 Extend thy wide-ftretch'd pinions o'er my head. 
And fcreen me from the inlults of my foes. 
That I, beneath them, free from any dread. 
May find afweet and undifturb'd repofc. 

•2^ Place thou a band of angels round my bed. 
To guard me from aU terrors and alarms, 
And bid them, o^er me, their gay pinions fpread. 
To Ihade me whilfl: Vm fleeping in thy arms. 

3 Do thou thyfelf, with thine all-feeing eye. 
Watch o'er me, with a care beyond the reft. 
Left any thing iiyurious fliou'd come nigh. 
And hurt me, wnilft I am with fleep opprjeft. 

4 Give me this night, and at all other times. 
An unannoy'd'Tepofe, and tranquil peace — ^— 
Give to mty foul, true felifs, undafti d with crimes—^ 
Give to my body, if s dup reft and eafe : 

5 And, left I fhpu'd unto my doom be led, 
Whilft yerjfcA'rcewak'd from fleep, and unaware. 
Let me not, any night, e'er goto bed. 

Before I for di^t awrful Irene prepare. 

€ Never let fleep upon my eyes defcend, 
'Till I have ofeaacd tard with Vhee— and 'till 
I on mypardoh fully may depend. 
For all 1 did^ repugnant to thy will. 

7 Make me confefs each wrong and injury. 
Each crime, and evVy frailty of my foul — 
That, after I've confefs'd them all to thee, 
1 may obtain remifiion of the whole. 

S 4 1 8 Make 
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iS Make thou mc weep, OLord ! and grieve fiill tore^ 
Becaufe IVe dive'd fo very deep in fin : 
Make thou me wail, as no one wail'd before, 
Becaufe my life fo very loofe hath been, 

19 Make me retire to bed, each night I live. 
As true a penitent, as if I knew 

I ftiou'd not for another night furvive. 
Wherein I might again repentance Ihew. 

20 Make thou me earneftly for pardon fue 
(Through the dear blood and paffion of thy fon) 
For all the fins that I did ever do. 

That they may be forgiven, ev'ry one. 

Zi In the Lamb's blood walh thou all o'er thy flavc— * 
ThiB Lamb, that was for our redemption flain ! 
And bury all my vices in his grave. 
And never fufFer them to rife again. 

22 O, do not any of my fins enroll. 

But from thy book craze them ev*ry one. 
Left one ajone fliou'd fink with fhame my foul. 
When 1 appear before thy aweful throne. 

23 Lef me each hour, both of the day and night, 
^.. Be always in the nuptial robe arrayed. 

My lamp well fiU'd with oil, and blazing bright^ 
Waiting my Saviour's Advent undifinay*d. 

24 'AjTure, bevond all doubt, my fainting heart. 
That there s referve'd for me a glorious lot, 
And that I Aall enjoy no trivial part 

Of that vaft Wife, Chrift for his brethren got. 

25 I^ therefore, now^ OLord, will lay me down 
In peace, to take my neceffary flcep : 

For it is only thou, O God ! I own 

That doft mean while my foul in fafety keep. 



A Midnight 



A Midnight^ Meditation. 

1 TT O W proper, and how fweet a thing, • 
Jfi It is with 2^11 the heart to fing 

To God at midnight, when the reft 
Of moruls are with fleep oppreft ! 

2 How good, how grateful, and how rights 
To praife him with the' dawning light. 
And meditate with a&ive mind 

On the' attributes to God affign'd ? 

3 The body, funk in fleep, to raife. 
And with a ferious heart to praife ■ ; 
The Godhead, is a ^eed moft right^ ' 
And fills the fool- with taft delight !:• - 

4 As 'tis, like David, to arife 
When midnight darkens all the Ikies, 
And without ccafihg to applaud • ' * 
For his kind aid, the Lord our God : ** 

5 Bearing his mercies ftill in mind— 

His various favours to mankind 

And patience fhcwn to finful man, 
At all times fince the world began : 

6 Giving at our bedfide to God, 

For afl the gopdnefs He has fhow'd, 
Moft hearty thanks for ever more ; 
Whilft other heedlefs mortals fnore. 

7 AH glory, honour, thanks and might. 
And adoration, day and night. 

Be to the* eternal Godhead paid. 
For his unceafing care and aid ! 
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Twenty-Third P S A L i^- 

i TV /[Y flbcpherd is the j|*x)rd above, 
IVjL Who ne'er will fuflfer . ipe to rove ; ' 
In Him FU truft ^ he is fogood. 
He'll never let me want fiorfopd. 

2 By his ftiwg ajroj I'm firipiy hojand. 
And by his Grace begirt around ; 

So that, nor man, nor niaid, t\qv Devil, 
Can e'er prevailj to do me eyit . 

3 To paftures green and flow'iy meads^ 
His happy flock her gently h^ds^ } , 
Where water:in Mibqndaiipc.flowjs, , j 
And where luxuriant hi^rbagc gpws. 

4 When o'er my bounds I chance toipam, 
My (hepherd fiiids and bru^ me ^home; , 
And when 1 wander o'er the-plain^ 

He drives me to the &Ad again. 

5 Or fhou'd I hap to Ipfe iny ^ay. 
And in Death's gloomy valley ftray^ 
I need not ever be difnaay'd.j 

For God hlmfcif will be q;vy«aid. 

6 In whate'er pafture I abkje^ . 
He ftill is prefent M my fide j 

His rod, his erode, his Qx^/kerd^s ftal^ 
At all events ihaU koep. xs^ &!k* 

7 My foul with coinfart overflows, < 
In fpite of all my nprn'rows foes ^ 

And thou with fweetneft haft, O liOrd ! ~ 
And plenty ctown'd my ■crouded board. 

8 His precious balms, my God hath flied, 
Upon my highly-favour'd head ; 

And with the bleflings of the Lord, 
^y larder is completely ftor'd. 



H 



C *«s 1 

J His bOUfity, and hfts mercies^.j^aft. 
Shall follow ineuaioth^iafti . ,i. /.^ 

And, fi|f his favours ih8^w« to me. 
His houfe, mjr hoipe ihiU ever be. 

lo To Godi the Father and the Son— — • I :; 

^d Holy Spinir--^ — ^Tferce-m-cw>e, . , 
Let us ojar bQUndcn homage pay, 
£a$h .h<H»r» each moment of the day 1 

How a l^ERsoi^ btight to roufe up both Body 
and Soul, in tjie dead of Night, topraifchis 
GOD. 

1 A Wake, my iltiggifli foul ! fSrom fleep awake, . 
/\ And with a heart finccrc attcorpt to fmg 
(In the oooft daringflight thy thoughts can takcf 
The glorious pradfes <if -the* eteraal King ! 

2 Awake^ awake— — :for thoq haft wond'rous <:aafe, . 
And| like the nightingale, thy vigils keep;, 

To give the luord his jiiftiy*due applaufe^ 
Nor fpare an hour -pf atU the night to fleepi, 

. 3 Awake^ awake, and to thy mind recall 

The mencies (hewn thee by the Lord, each morn. 
And how the blefe'4 Rei^eettier of us al| 
' Supported dieej, f'^r fiiw:e thou firft we*t born, 

4 'Tis He alone, that can affiftance bring. 
He is thy way, thyftmigth, and thy de£etM:<^ : 
Thy Rock, thyChri^ and thy Ahiugbiy Kiifig,. 
Who refcueVi thee in cv*ry exagence, . • 

5 'Twas He, that framy thee on ia^ife ^ pUn, . 
*Twas Hp, whp freed thee from fin's gaUing chain, 
'Twas He, reftor'd to Irfe thy inward man, 

And by His Holy Spirit formed again. 

6 'Twas He, that call'd thee to bdieve the whole 
The gofpel teaches, from among the blind, 
'Twas-He, that freely juftify'd thy foul, 
Through faith in Chrift, the Saviour of mankind ! 

, 7 Witt^ 
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7 With dainty fare thy famifh^d foul he fed, , ' 
And clothc'd thee in a fuitablc array. 

To mighty honours he raised up thy head. 
And drove each pain and evil far away. 

8 He gave thee a good charafter and name. 

He gave thee grace, fucccfs, content, and health, 
He gave thee credit, and an honeft fame. 
He gave thee virtue, and he gave thee wefidth^ 

9 He caufc'd thee, to be very much belov'd. 
To be with univerfal favour crown'd. 

To be by all degrees of men approved, l 

Without a foe in all the countries round. ' 

10 -He never did invidioufly referve. 
Whatever thou didft earneftly requeft, 
Tho' at his hands thou never didft defervc 
The very crumbs, wherewith thou haft been bicft. 

1 1 Of all men living there's not one does owe ' 
More to his Maker — or that is more bound 

To praife the Holy Trini^, than thou — 
Than thou thyfelf, art in tne country round. 

12 " Therefore awake, and to thy mind recall ' [■ 
*' The kindnefs fhewn thee by the Lord, each morn, 
" And how the blefs^d Redeemer of us all 

" Supported thee, e'er fince thou firft wcrt borti." 

13 And whilft thou haft a head and tongue, proclaim^ 
Proclaim forever, to the hour of death. 

With ceafelefs voice his goodnefs and his fame- 
Proclaim them ftill, whilft thou haft life and breath. 

14 To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft, the God, 
The facred three-in-one, whom we obey. 
Let us afcribe all proper praife and laud. 
Each day, each hour, each minute of the day! 
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'hanks for our Eledion, and feveral Spi- 
ritual Gifts. 

1 A^ Lord, my God mdft high! 
V^ Say, by what means can I ' " 
Thy praife at large difplay, * '- 
And my due thanks repay ? 

2 E*er the* univerfe was made. 
Or it's foundations laid, 
Thou grace te me hadft given. 
To be a fon of ficaven. 

3 From dull thou gave'ft nie birth. 
When ' but a clod of earth. 
And with thy form didft grace 
A creature vile and bafe. 

4 Forth from my mother's womb : : 
I did uninjur'd come. 

When 1 might thence have came 
A cripple, maim'd and lame. 

5 Thou didft the favour give . 

. I with thy faints fliou*d live, * 
Whereas I might. as well 
With Jews been doom'd to dwell : 

6 And when to Satan fold. 
For Adam's fault of old j 
From hell's fulphureous flood 

Thou fave'dft me through Chrift's blood : 
7' Nor didft thou, for me, fparc 

Thine only Son and heir. 

But gaveft him to lie 

Upon the crdfs, and die. 
8 Thou didft me then renew, 

(Such favour thou didft Ihew !) 

To be thy child once more. 

Although the fiend's beifore. * 

9 A Father 
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' 9 A Father, thou to me. 

And, in thy image bci^liit^ , ; . 
Became an heir of Tight.' 

10 Thou called'ffi me, O Lord! 
By thy celcftial Word, < 
And by thy Holy Spirit^ 
Salvation to inherit-—^ : . 

11 Thou called'ft me aloud. 
From the dull, drunken crowd,. 
From the blind heatkea throogt 
To live thy faints among. 

12 In Chrift's blood puiifyMi. 
And fully fanftify'd, ;. 
A ray thou gaveftmc 

Of thy Divinity. 

13 Though in a wretched c^e,:' 
Though all my works were bafe. 
Thou fave'dft: me, when undfime^ 
Through faith, in thy dear SoiL 

14 Thou gavc'ft me hopes, diat I, ' 
At the* angel's aweiul cryi. 
Though dead in flefh, fhou'diife. 
And foar above dve ikies : '^ 

15 And fhou'd, for Jefus' fake^ 
Of endlefs blifs partake. 
And the immenfe reward. 
For faints, above prepar'4: 

16 Where I Ihall meet with peace. 
And joys that never ceafe, 
With honour and refpeft. 
And blifs, without defedL 

17 For all thofe graces given, 
rU laud the Lord of tieave'flj 
His praifes I'll proclaim. 
And glorify his name.: ■ ^ 
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J ru conftantfy adore, ^ * 

And praife himevemio^. 
For his greaic fetiky. 
And goodneft ihewn to mc. 

9 Bealldtiehofioum paid. 
To him, theworH, who made— 
To him, if^hofiive^d it, loft, 
And to the Holy Ghoft ! .^ Jkm. 

i PkAYER, againft the Oppreffion 
of One's foe. ' 

1 /i Wake, a;wake, why wilt thou flccp, my Godt! 
jt\^ Never before haft thou been known to nod ! 
Thou art not Baal! thy affiftancc give. 

And from this-ibfedMlrels my foul relieve ! 

2 Wipe off my tears, defkro^e^ch wily fnare, 
Preferve my foul, and bliint each kcen-edgc'd care; 
Behold my woes, my piteous wailings hear. 
Judge thou my caufe, and then thy fervant dear. 

3 Thou art my rock, let me not tumble down— 
Thou art my fort^ kt mcnOt be o'crthrown^— 
My Lord! my God ! to my afllftance hafte. 
And let mc not be over-powYd at laft! 

4 Omnipotent dK>n art, and help canft give, 
Allrwife, and therefore know'ft how to reUevej 
O Sire of Mercy ! quickly me redrcfs. 

For thou'rt a prefent aid in each diftrefe. 

5 My advcrfaries* full-fwoU'n pride abate, 
Affuage their malice, and tl^ir caufelefs hate. 
Confound thefchefties of the blood-thirfty train, 
And, for Chrift's fake, relieve me from my pain^^ 

6 O God ! my Rock, my Refuge, and my Fort, 

O God ! my Health, my Truft, and my Support, 
Lend thou an ear, and liften to the crie$. 
Of one, that in the deepeft trouble lies '! 

7 Thou 



7 Thou haft permitted my invete'rate foes, . 
Without a caufe, to midtiply mjr Wpes» 
And bring my days entirely tp an end. 

If thou doft not in time affiftaoce lend. . 

8 Thou gareft foreigners, without controul, 
A full permiflion t6 dcftroy my foul. 

And them, with whono Pm unacquainted ftjll,. 
Leave to. defpoil, and Ibad mc with each iU.. 

9 They, that Fm quite a ftranger to— and they 
. , *Whom I did never irqUre, or g^nfay, ^ 

With thofe, on whom 1 never caft my eyes. 
Attempt to make my prcidiouJ foul their prize. 

IQ. They have, O God! thy fervant*s foul cnfnared. 
And, to deftroy me, fuljy are prepare'd,' ^ " 
Unlefs my wmngs thou 4>eedcft to nedrelsji 
And to deliver me from my diftrefs. : 

1 1 Awake, my only Saviour— ope thine .eyes. 
My Bark in great diftrefs and danger lies; 
Rebuke, O Lord ! the wind and raging* main. 
Or I (hall foon beneath its waves be lain . 

12 Let not my ftiip be Ihatter'd by the fea,. 
Be thou my haven, thou my anchor be,. 
Still thou the ftorm, that ragejs. o'er my head. 
Lend me thy band, or I fhall fink like fead* 

^3 Thou haft commanded me tx> come to thee, .. 
My kind proteftor, in adverfity ; 
To thee I come, O God ! with woes opprefsM : 
O, let my grievances be now redrefs'd ! 

14 Thou promifed'ft to hear niy plaintive cry. 
Whene'er I call'd to thee in mifery. 
To thee, O Lord ! I daily call amain : 
O refcue me from ev'ry woe and pain ! 

J 5 The pray*r of Jonah thou didft hear of yore, . ^ 
Before the whale difgorge*d him on the fhprc. 
From all his griefs thou didft the Seer relieve : 
Hear then my plaint, and thy affiftancc give! 

16 Then 



[ ^89 ] 

Thou David erft from SauPs aflaults didft^rec^ 
When thro* the deferts he was force'd to flee : 
Deliver me, O Lord! from all my woes. 
And from the, hands of my infulting foes. 
Elijah, thou didft fafe, from Ifrael's king. 
And from a gracelefs woman's malice,' bring: 
Refcue thou me, from each corroding grief. 
And fend me from my bloody foes relief! 
Thou erft with pleafing looks and language mild, 
Didft treat the fire of the demoniac child : 
Like pity, O my God ! on me beftow. 
Who for thy aid with equal ardor glow ! 
To her of Cana, thou didft mercy fhow. 
Only becaufe {he importune'd thee fo : 
To me, like fuccour, O my God ! impart. 
Since equal zeal with her's inflames my heart ! 

Since none on earth the dragon can reftrain. 
And the invader of my peace enchain : 
Yet thou, O Lord ! his fcaly creft canft lowV* 
Thou,Lord! canft bind him,thou canft quite o'erpowV. 

Take up thy fpear, and rife to fight my foes. 
With it, their long-extended ranks oppofe, 
Blaft their vain fchemes, their hoftile bands difarni. 
Nor fuflfer them to do me any harm. 

Let thou thy angel fcatter them abroad* 
That wou'd diftrefs thy fprvant, O my God ! 
Thy fwift-wirig'd fliafts to their deftruftion fend. 
Who fain wou'd bring my life unto an end. 

Thou, at thy pleafure, canft thy fervant free. 
Thou from my troubles canft deliver me. 
Do thou then, in compafllon, comfort give. 
And me, by any means, from death reprieve. 
Let not my foul be by the foe devour'd. 
Let not me be confounded, or o'erpow'r'd, 
I .et not the world, and all it's worldlings fay. 
That I'm become their viftim or their prey. 

T 25 Shew 
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25 Shew me fome gracious token from above. 
Some token of thy goodnefs and thy lovc^ 
That all the wond'ring world around, may fee ;^ 
How much, O God ! how well, thou loveft me ! 

26 I afk no aid from any earthly thing, 
From any prince, proud potentate^ of king, 

I afk no aid, but from the' Almighty's throne. 
Who is my Keeper and my God, alone. 

2 7 ^Do not, O God ! my trufting heart deceive ; * 

For I, in thee, and thee alone, believe : ' 
Bring me falvation from thy holy hill, 
For I, on thee, place my affiance ftill. 

,28 Do not, O God ! my trufting heart deceive ; '\- 
For I, in thee, and thee alone, believe : \ 

Come then, O Lord ! with comfort to my foul. 
Nor long, for it, let my ftrain'd eyeballs roll ! 

29 Come, Lord! to my affiftance, conrte with fpeed, ' 
Come, fave my foul, now in the time of need, 
That I of thee in joyful ftrains may fing. 
For the affiftance thou didft deign to bring ! 

A Thanksgiving, for Relief from one's 
Enemies. ^ 

1 \7'.E angels, and ye human fons of care ! 

X Ye heav'ns and earth, and all that in them arc, 
iPraife ye the Lord — praife him with all your might--' 
Praife him (who refcue'd me) both day and ni^t! 

2 In trouble and diftrefs, in need extreirie, 

I pray'd to him, who did my foul redeem, 
And he,.amidft the' angelic hofts on high. 
Heard my petition and my piteous cry. 

3 The wily ferpent laid his dange'rous fnares 
And fatal gins, to catch me unawares: 
But God his fnares and gins in pieces tore. 
And my favc'd foul from fure deftruftion bore* - 

4 He 
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4 He fent, his holy angel to unbind 

My limbs — his Spirit, to compofe my miiid^ 
His fpreading wings he kindly o'er me threw, 
And out of all my preffing troubles drew. * 

5 The Father^ heard the piteous plaints I made^ . 
The Son, for me, as interceffor pray'd. 

The Holy Spirit, foothe'd me in my grief. 
And in adverfity brought me relief. 

6 Let ev ry creature praife the Eternal Mind, 
According to it's nature and it*s kind. 

For the great favour He has ftiewn to me^ 
In fetting me from all my troubles free ! 

7 The bulFs of Bafan compafs'd me around. 
The fie^ry ferpents ftrove my foul to wound, 
Fierce wolves and unicorns, with favage joy^ 
My precious foul endeavoured to deftroy. , 

8 Both men and womeh, of a bloody mind, 
A fecret ambufli for my foul defign'd. 
And, tho' the fame religion they profefs. 
Yet they rejoice'd to fee me in diftrefs : 

9 But God tcveaPd each evil they defign*d, • - 
God brought to nought the malice of each mind, 
God all their machinatipns did undo. 

And God relieve'd my foul from all it's woe. 

Let ev'ry creature then with one accord. 
And notes united, laud the living Lord, 
Who fave'd my foul from all it's fev'ral woes. 
And pour'd confufion upon all my foes. 

51 All praife and might, and niajefty, and powV, 
All honour and thankfgiving, ev'ry hour. 
By night and day, unto the Godhead be. 
Who from my couhtlefs troubles fet me free; 
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Andther Shorter Poem, on the fame Sub 

jeft, 

1 T IKE Daniel, when among the lions caft, 
I _j Like Jonah, in the whale imprifon'd faft, 
I lifted to the Lord my voice on high. 

And, from above, he quickly heard my cry. 

2 The rave'nous lions' fury he reftrain'd, 

The whale's enormous jaw with eafe he rein'd. 
The ferpent's fatelefs appetite he quell'd, 
Shortened his claws, and his attacks repelPd. 

3 Ye heave'ns above, earth, water, fire, and air. 
Ye boiftVous winds, with ev'ry creature fair. 
Your great Creator ever praife and blefs. 
Who has relieved his fervant from diftrefs. 



Part of the Sixty-Ninth Psalm* 

1 T) Referve, O Lord! my precious foul 

J; From the deep floods- that o'er me roll. 

And hourly compafs me around. 
That Tm in dread of being drown'd. 

2 I fank into the' abyfs of woe. 
And found no bottom to the flough. 
The billows broke above my head ; 
So that, through fear, Fm almofl dead. 

3 To God, till I was tire'd, I cry'd, 

My throat grew hoarfe, my fpittle dry'd, 
I look*d, and look*d fo long, for thee. 
My eyes grew dim, I cou*d iiot fee. 

4 My foes, e'en than my hairs, are more. 
Or than the fands upon the Ihore, 

, They all are fwitt and ftrong and wife, 
Who caufelefsly againft me rife. 
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5 Nay, very powerful are they. 
Who feck my gniltlefs foul to flay ; 
More than their due I did reftore, 
Though I was then extij^mely poor. 

6 My follies, Lord ! thou knoweft well, 
Thou my fimplicity canfttell, 

Ajid my tranfgreflions naked lie. 
Before thy all-furveying eye. 

f O, let not them, that truft in thee, 
Be fcandalize'd, becaufe of me ! 
O, let not thofe, that feek thy face, 
On my account, endure difgrace ! 

8 For why ? Fve often fufFer'd blame 

For thee,and been o*erwhelm'd with (hame. 
And often been oblige'd to take 
A thoufand infults for thy fake. 

9 I, to my brethren, am become 
A perfeft ftranger, tho' at home : 
So much an alien there I'm grown, 
I'm to my mother's fons unknown. 

Unto thy houfe fuch zeal I bear. 

It fliocks my foul, their feoffs to hear ; 
For all thofe feoffs revert to me : 
O hear me, when I cry to thee ! 

1 A flood of fcalding tears I wept, 
A faft the live-long day I kept, 
Aqd drove thereby my flefli to tame, 
Yet e*en mine abflinence they blame.j 

i Sackcloth and aflies on my head. 
Like one with grief overcome, I fpread, 
*Till my wan face, and heart opprefl:. 
Made me become each drunkard's jell. 

3 But, Lord, to thee my pray'r I pour, 
O hear me in a happy hour I 
O hear me, God of mercy, hear. 
And turn to my complaint an ear ! 

T3 f^40 
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14 O take mc from the mire and clay ! 
Ne'er let me faQ from, thee away! 
Deliver me from ev*ry foe, 

And pluck me from the' abyfs of woe ! 

15 Let not the water-floods o'erpowV 

Let not the pit my foul devour 

Let not the loud-refounding tide. 
Beneath it's waves, thy fervant hide ! 

? 6 Lord, liften to my loud complaint 

Refrefh me kindly, left I faint, 
And turn to me thy radiant face : 
For fweet is thy affifting Grace-! 

1 7 Thy countenance. Lord, do not hide. 
For I'm diftrefs'd on ev'ry fide ; 

O come, unto my aid, with fpeed. 
And hear me in the time 6f need! 

18 To my endangered foul draw nigh. 
And fave it from it's mifery ! 

fave me from the hands of thofe 

1 hate — O fave me from my foes ! 

19 To thee, my fears s^nd fhamc arc known. 
To thee, is my difhonour fhown. 

My foes are ever in thy fight. 

Lord, turn their hearts, and fct them right! 

20 My heart is ready now to break— ^ ^ 
My woe's fo great 1 fcarce can fpeak— - 
Yet I no faithful friead can fee. 

To fliew compafllon unto me. 

2 1 Come then, my God I O come with fpeed, 
Give me the comf6rt that I need ! 
Remove whatever cares annoy 

My heart — that I may laugh for joy I 

22 Judge thou, juft God ! thy fervant's caufc, 
According^to thy righteous laws. 

And mark the infults artd the woes * 
J'ye borne from defpicable foes. 
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Be thou, O Chrift, my advocate, 
And enter forme to debate. 
Nor let the overbearing foe 
Infult a man fo very low ! 

And thou, foft Pity's Sire, confole ^ 

My fad and fm-befpotted foul. 

Cheer my fiink heart, and make me reft 

In endlefs jqy, among the bleft ! 

From thy falva^ion,, Q my King, 
To me again affiltance bring -, 
With thy free Spirit fill my breaft. 
Nor let me be with woe oppreft ' 

O let me hearthy glorious voice. 
That I may in the found rejoice ; 
And that the heart thou haft diftreft. 
May leap for joy within my lyeaft ! 

he 30th Psalm, a Thankfgiving for De- 
liverance out of Trouble. 

FRom duft and dirt, where low I lay, 
From cro^^ds, from mire, from clogging clay. 
Thou didft, O Lord, thy fervant raifc j 
Thy name Til therefore ever praife. 

Thou didft the triumphs of my foes. 
And all their well-plann'd fchemes oppofe. 
When I cou'd not their rage reprefs : 
So very deep was my diftrefs ! 

I caird, O Lord, upon thy name. 
Left I Ihou'd to the pit with fhamc 
Be thrown — thou didft attend my cry. 
And fent'ft me fuccour from on high. 

I- Thou .didft preferve my foul from hell. 
That with the..damn'd 1 might not dwellj ' 
Thou didft my feeble body fave 
From all the horrors of the grave. . 

T 4 ■ 5 Men* 
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5 Men, faints and angels, then, accqrd 

To chant the praifes of the Lord 

The praifes of the Trinity, 

Who dealt fo gracioufly by me. 

6 His anger but a little fpace 
Endures — but his all-faving grace 
Does life exceed : grief lafts the night ; 
But joy dawns with the morning light. 

7 .Whilft I enjoy'd the world at will, 
I fai'd— " I ne'er Ihall fufFer ill -, 

'' My pleafures nothing can remove ^ 
'' I ftill fhall lead the life I love." 

S Thus I prefume'd, and boafted long, 
•As thou hadft made my hill fo ftrong — 
'Till, angry at my finful pride, 
Thou turn'ft thy countenance afide. 

9 Soon as thou didft avert thy face, 
Becaufe of my negleft of grace, 
I hourly fell to fome diftrefs. 
More dire than language can cxprefs. 

10 I then did earneftly complain, 
And humbly cry to thee again. 
That thou wou'dft pity take betimes. 
And pardon me my countlefs crimes. 

J I What prqfit is there in my blood, 
O Lord — I argue'd — or what good 
Flows thence? what glory canftthou have 
From me — when I am in my grave ? 

j2 Can fenfelefs clay thy name applaud. 
Or, rightly worlhip thee, my God! 
Can I thy truth with language fit 
Exalt, when burie'd in the pit ? 

13 Take then fome pity on my grief. 
And quickly grant to me relief—^ — 
To-me, who now, without thy grace, ' 
. , Am in a miferable cafe. ' 
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14 It comes, it comes — ^^the wifti'd relief! 

Thou haft to joy turn'd all my grief 

My fackcloth thou haft ftripp'd away. 
And made the mourner blithe and gay. 

15 On which account, moft gracious God, 
All worthy men fhall thee applaud ; 
And I to theirs will join my long, 
Becaufe thou didft my life prolong ! 

Concerning the E N D of the World. 

1 A LL mortals fain the time wou'd know 
XIl When Chrift Ihall judge the world below; 
But better 'tis they fhou'd prepare. 

E'er they to judgment fhall repair.) 

2 Howfoolifti is the fon of man. 

Who wou*d know more than angels can j 
And by mere guefs-work underftand 
The fccret counfel God has plann'd ? 

3 For if no angel, fiend, or man, 

Can comprehend the myftic plan 

If the whole world cannot divine. 
Or clearly ken his leaft defign 

4 In vain wou*d any one reveal. 
What God determines to conceal. 
Or fhew, by a mere guefs alone. 
What was to Chrift, as man, unknown. 

5 Learn then of Chrift, what he reveals. 
Aim not to know what he conceals: 
What in the gofpel is expreft. 
Belongs to man — to God the reft. 

6 Then ftudy not to underftand 

The fecret things, which God has plann'd, 
Or if thou fhou'dft — 'twill be in vain. 
And nought but ihame thouUt then obtain. 

7 FuW 
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7 Full many :in the deep are drown*d. 
Who feek it's vaft abyfs to found ; 
Full many blinded are, who' try 
To view the fun, with ftedfaft eye. 

8 Full certain is the day of doom. 

Though none, but God, knows when 'twill cortic: 
Why then fhou*d man attempt to Ihow, 
What none, but God himfelf does know ? 

9 Though ev'ry man fhou'd fpeak his mind. 
Yet neither angel, man, or fiend. 

Can tell the hour, the day, or year. 
When Chrift to judge them Ihall appear. 

lo Stand therefore all upon your guard. 
And for his Advent be prepared : 
The day, the hour, no foul can trace. 
When Chrift will come with filent pace. 

i I Peter and James of Chrift inquire'd. 
Before He from the earth retire'd, 
" Lord, ftiew us, e'er thou doft afcend, 
*' The time, this world Ihall have an end.** 

12 But he to them made this reply, 

*' It is not mortal man^s — •_ — to pry 

*' Into the time, the day, and hour, 

" Which God has kept in his own pow*r.'* 

13 Thisfecret is, to God alone. 
And to no other Being, known : 

Be ftill prepare'd to meet your doom ; 
For no one knows when Chrift will come. 

14 The wifeft of the fons of men. 

The beft-love'd angel knows not, when 
He'll come — then of deceit take heed. 
Nor add vain ftories to your creed. 

15 Elias, as fome fay, foretold 

This world fix thoufand years wou'd hold j . 
And after that in flaniing fire 
^Though it Ihall be renewed) exipire. 
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Two thoufand, e'er the law was fpoke- 
Two thoufand, under Mofes' yoke- 
As many ihou'd (fince Chrift) be paft- 
If it indeed fo long fliou'd iaft. 

It's ages, as they fay, are three- 



The nrft, from any fandtion free— — ~ 

The next by Mofes* law was bobnd 

The third is by the gofpel crown'd. 

Two of them are already paft, * 

The third as yet is fcen to laft % 

But how much longer, can be known 

To none, but unto God alone ^ 

One thoufand and fix hundred years. 

With twenty more, a* it appears, 

Of this are now^elapfe'd then mind, 

There can't be much of it behind. 

The greateft doftors all agree 
The laft is' fhorteft of the three ; 
As God has promised it to make 
More fhort, for his Elefted's fake. 

We find that, in John's facred page. 

This age is term'd the latter age, ijolm U.ig. 

If fo, when he his writings penn'd, 

Jt now muft needs be near it's end. 

The end of all things was at hand. 

When Peter preach'd, I underftand : i Pet. iv.7. 

If, in his time, 'twas fo 'tis clear. 

That it muft now be very near. 

Ify in his days, the' apoftle P^ul, 
The time, the day, the hour, did call 

The laft then this (all muft agree) 

Muft needs the laft of minutes be. 

This world, as Saint Auguftirie told. 
Is like a man, that's lame and old. 
On crutches propp'd, his body bent. 
And can't have many days unfpent. 

25 Let 
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25 Let us all vigilant appear. 

The great, the* important, day is near; Mat.xri*^ 
Chrift fays, 'tis even at the door. 
Oil in our lamps, then, let us pour. 

26 'Tis certain Chrift will foon appear. 
But the time when, is not yet clear : 
How foon, is not to man declared; 
Let us then always be prepare'd. 

\y There's neither man, nor heav'nly pow'r. 
That knows (Chrift fays) the day, or hour : 
It is a myftic fecret known 
Unto the' Eternal Sire alone. 

28 It therefore is abfurd and vain 
That men fhou'd labour to attain 
A knowledge of the times, which he 
Has hid from all Eternity. 

^9 Yet Napier name'd the very year. 

When the' end of all things fliou'd appear; 
And faid it fhou'd (fo fure was he) 
One thoufand feven hundred, be. 

30 Let any one fay what he can. 
There's neither angel, fiend, or man. 
That knows the hour, the day, or year. 
When God in judgement Ihall appear. 

3 1 Let each then readily begin. 
To-day, to-night, to leave his fin : 
For Chrift will, like a fudden gueft. 
Arrive, when we expeft him leaft. 

32 Her time, as Rachel did not know. 
Until ftie felt the child-birth throo: 
So, 'till it comes, man ne'er can fay 
What day ftiall be his dying day. 

33 But when the labour of the dame. 
However unexpefted, came. 

She was deliveFd of her load 
Beneath an oak, upon the road. 



4. So ftiall the earth, whofe teeming womb 
Has pregnant, now long fince, become. 
Bring forth her dead from under ground. 
When fummon'd by the trumpet's found. 

5 As fhow'rs of fire and brimftone came. 
And foon fet Sodom on a flame : 

So ftiall the day, we call the laft. 
Arrive, when moft are fleeping faft. 

6 Since none the hour, or time can fay. 
Then let us watch both night and day. 
And, like the prudent virgins, ftand. 
Each with his lamp ii*t in his hand. 

7 The figns are paft, which Chrift of old 
So very punftually foretold, 

Only that fome among the Jews 
The holy Gofpel ftill refufe. 

8 The* Apoftles, and a countlefs train 
Of Martyrs, have long fince been flain. 
Who for the faith their lives laid down ; 
As it to all the world is known. 

9 The holy city's wholly gone. 
And not a ftone left on a ftone, 
Burn't is the temple too of God, 
And all the Jews difpers'd abroad. 

The Gofpel, on it's milk-white horfe. 
O'er all the world has gone it'a courfe. 
There's not a land beneath the fun 
To which it, fome how, has not run. 

1 Falfe chrifts have here and there appear'd 
Thro'out the world (as moft have heard) 
Who, by the firft deceiver's art. 

Made many from .the truth depart. 

2 Wars have already been, 'tis plain. 
Betwixt the Turk and Chriftian train. 
Nor does the talk of wars yet ceafe : 
M^y God, to thofc he loves, give peace ! 
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43 Pale famine, and a dreadful deaftl^ 
Have almoft over-run the earth, 

A plague and peftilence of late 
Have ravage'd almoft ev'fy ftate* 

44 An earth-quake, fuch as,nprie e'er knew, 
Diana's temple overthrew. 

And many a fort and fenced town 

Were by the fliock then tyrahled down^ - 

45 The fun eclips'd withdrew it's, light. 
The day wias almoft turned to night. 
The fea leap^ o'er it's lofty , mound, . . 
Wherejby fotrie thoufands thea were drown'd. 

46 Lo ! Antichrift long fince: is come. 
And roars, e'en now, alqud at Rome, 

And ceafes not their blood to flied, . /' ^ 
Who will not own hini for their head. 

47 True charity is grown fo cold. 

E'en daughters with their mothersi fcold. 
Fathers and fons hate one another. 
And brother does not love his brother. 

48 Faith, ne'er fo very low was known» 
To a mere fccleton flie's gone ; 

In places, once for faints renown'd. 
There's fcarce a Chriftian to be found* 

49 There's not a fign but what is gone, 
Befides the Jews' return alone : 
Let us then ftill be on our guard. 
And for that aweful day prepared ! 

50 The mighty Judge begins to move. 
And means to quit the realms above. 
Whence foon he'll come, with hafty tread, 
To doom the living and the dead. 

51 Already has he whet his fword. 
And the' arrows in his quiver ftore'd. 
Already has he bent his bow, 
Prepare'd into the field to go. 

• 52 
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;2 His potent arm is ftretch'd out widc^ 
His angels hover on each fide. 
He'll, like the fie'ry deluge, come 
To give the world it's final doom. 

13 Let us then thirtk to watch, and wait 
For his iarrival at the gate, ^ 
And each a juft account prepare, - ^' 

Before he comes j with anxious care. O 



\ Memento MoRi~or Remember Deih* 

1 TTOW fliort the date of man!; how foon he's g9i\e[ 
X X To-day, alive — to-morrow, in the tomb! a 
Strohg as a giant, now — —a corpfe, anon ! t - 
Such is our ftate on earth, and fuch our.dpofnlf^) 

2 Not pne of us, in a few moments fpace, \ ^ 
Shall,: .unremove*d, remain beneath the fun: 

O, let us think then of our deftin'd race ; . 

It muft perchance be this next night begun ! . 

.3 As haftes the fun unto the clofe of day, ; ^ 

Or as a taper fpends itfelf full faft. 
Or as the full-blown rofe drops from the fpray. 
Or a^ a mift upon the lake is paft : 

4 So foon all mortals to their exit hafte! 

So foon they all are fpent, and gone away ! 

So foon the fleeting life of man is paft ! 

So foon his beauty falls unto decay! • 

5 As fhips at fea, or pofts upon the road, : : 
Shafts from the bow, or cowards from their foe. 
Or fmoke before the wind, or as a flood — 

So fwiftly hence we fhort-life'd mortals go. 

6 Life breaks, like ice — or like an arrow flies. 
Or melts like wax, or like a poft it haftes. 
Falls like a leaf, or like a flowret dies, 

. Scuds like a mill, or like a taper waftes. ^ 

7 Wc 
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7 We all Ihail, like a fleeting fliadow, pals. 
We all fhail melt away, like thawing fnow. 
We all fhall wither, like the new-mown grafs. 
We all, like froth, ihall into vapour go. 

S No trace of us (hall any more be fcen. 
Than of the bark, that thro' the billows drives. 
Or of the fnake, that glides along the green. 
Or of the fhaftj the yielding air that rives. 

9 O let us then, this very day, or night. 
Prepare to move from hence without delay, 

. : And wean ourfelves from ev'ry vain delighi ; 
Since long we cannot here expeft to ftay ! 

10 We, here, refide in tenemehts of day : 
A little ftorm will make our houfes fall : 

Let us then watch, left death our fouls Ihou'd flay. 
Or, whilft we fleep, throw down the mud-buik wal 

11 As fifti are kiird by the keen fiflier^s ftroke. 
As pheafants by the fowler are fetched down. 
As tender flowers by the wind are broke. 

As verdant meadows by the fithe arc mown ; 

12 So man unweetingly receives death's ftroke. 
So is he tumbled by that tyrant down. 

So are his ftrength and ftay to pieces broke. 
So are his hopes, like verdant meadows, mown. 

13 As erft the deluge pour'd down from on high. 
As fire on Sodom fell, like fudden rains. 

As lightning, or as meteors from the fky, 
Or as a woman feiz*d with child-birth pains : 

14 So rapidly, and with fo fwift a courfe. 
So fuddenly, fo full of woe and dread. 
So terribly, and with fo fierce a force. 

Will death purfue, and in our footfteps tread. 

15 Frail is our flefh. and little is our powV, 
Weak is our iftren^h, and wretched is our cafe; 
The flightpft fhock, the ficknefs of an hour. 
Can put an end to any of our race. . * 

16 A 
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6. An old wife's diftafFmay knock Heroes; down, 
A fingle Hair niay fufFocate a fwain, ' '' 
A crooked pin may choke the ftouteft clown: 
Alas ! how eafily may man be flairl. 

7 The weak, the mean, the Fool, whom all defpife ; 
The pooreft peafant, with a pebble-ftone. 

May flay the ftrong, may dilconcert the wife. 
May ftorrti a fort, or ftrike a giant down. 

8 What then is man, but vapour, fmoke, or grafs, 
(Although the beft and braveft of his kind) 
Froth, or a flow'r, a piece of ice, or glafs. 

An earthen veflel, or a puff of wind ? 

9 The bold, the gay, the cunning, the belov'd. 
Even our chier, our rock, our prop, our (lay, 

. The ftrong, the wife, the leader moft approved. 
Have each by death's huge fithe been cut away. 

to As leaves are from the trees foon blown away, 
Or as 'the fliears divide the thick-pile'd fleece. 
Or as the lilies of the field decay. 
Or as the brittle glafs. is broke with eafe: 

'I So fliall we all decay, fo wither all. 
So fliall be broke the brittle life of man. 
So fliall we foon, without exception, fall, * 
So fliall the flicars of fate fnip fhort our fpan. 

2 We all fliall, like the cabin of a herd. 
Be move*d, or, like a gorgeous robe, decay. 
Or all be fliatter'd, like a potter's flierd. 
Or vanifli, like a morning's mift:, away. 

tg We fliall no longer than our fathers ftay. 
But mufl:, like them, go to the dreary tomb : 
Befoi^e the Judge we our account mufl: lay. 
And leave this fcene, to make for others room. 

14 We cannot here remain from age to age. 
Our bus'nefs in the mart of life to do •, 
But in our turn we all mufl: quit the fl:age. 
And, where a world has gone before us, go. 

U 25 Where-eer 
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25 Whcre-e'cr we be. Death fQllow3 ^itkhis bow, 
And aims his fhaft diredly at the heart : 
There's no man can efcape the deadly blow. 
Nor guard againft the venom of his dart. 

26 Through evVy company, on his pale horfe. 
He daily rides-*-though none his coming fpy : 
None ever can evade his matchlefs force. 

To whate'er place, or country, they may fly. 

27 Although Afahel erft was like the roe. 
Though Saul in fpecd an eagle's flight iiirpaft, 
Though Jehu did in fwiftnefs Saul out-go. 
Yet neither cou'd from death efcape at laft. 

28 Though Samfon all the world in ftrength excelPjd, 
Yet Death the ftrongefl: in the world fubdue'd: 
We likewife to the potent fhade muft yield. 
Although we, were with Samfon*s ftrength enducU 

:?9 The Macedonian, once fo known to fame,^ 

Where-e'er he march'd, did all the world fubdue: 
But Death that glorious conqueror o*ercame. 
And, after all his bloody fl^ughters, flew. 

30 Death flew the Viftors of the Eafl: and Wefl:, 
Death Galen, that well-noted Leach ! defl:roy'd, 
Death flew Saint Luke, of Doftors far the beft : 
If Death flew them ; who then can death avoid ? 

3 1 A^ fierce war-horfes tread beneath their feet 
(Whate'er their rank) the dymg and the dead: 
So unrelenting Death does, on the great. 

As well as on the poorefl: peafant, tread. 

32 Death, murder'd Abel — innocent in vain! 
Death, Aaron feiz'd, for piety rtnqyn\*^\ 

By Death, both Cain and curfed Ham, were flain: 
Death never yet, to fp^re a man, was found. 

33 Pharaoh, the king, and Eli, though a prieft, 
Ifaiah, though of the prophetic train, 
Noah, that ianciejit Patriariih, and the refl: , 
Who Uy'dof old, have all by Death been fl^n. 
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;4 As cruel Herod ne*er was, known to.fp^re,. . . . , 
Or big, or little, of whate'er degree : 
So Death, I ween, (whate'er their ages are) 
Gives no reprieve — relentlefs quite as he. 

15 Though Death Ihou'd waggon-loads of treafure have. 
The kingdoms of the earth, and all their pelf j 
Yet, for a fingle hour, he'll no man fave. 
Though one fhou'd bribe him with the world itfelf. 

6 None their defire from him fhall e'er obtain, 
Whate'er entreaties they may chance to ufe: 
No more than Pilate cou'd the favour gain. 
To fave our Saviour, from the hardened Jews. 

7 Death, when he comes, will not a fingle hour 
Of refpite give, that we a watch may keep, . 
Nor any notice of his coming — more 
Than the dumb dog before he kills a fheep : 

8 But unawares with foft and filent tread. 
He, like a thief, will to our houfes creep, 
E*en whilft we flumber, free from any dread; 
So ftole his foes on Samfon in his fleep. 

9 Shou'd we provifions for our journey lack. 
Oil for our lambs, or requifite array ; 
Pale death will not permit us to go back. 
Nor, if we loiter, for our coming ftay : 

But as the Babylonian king of old 
Shadrach, into the fie'ry furnace, caft -, 

So Death will all (on whom he can lay hold) . 
Imprifon, in his clay-built dur^eon, fall. 

1 To rob fome mifer of his hoarded wealth. 
As ^n the dead of night the burglar creeps: 

So Death, to man's deftruftion, comes by ftealth. 
And unawares attacks hini, whilft he fleeps. 

2 As fifhers ftrike the falmon with their fpear, 
Whilft in the linipid pool he refts unfcare'd : 
So Death affaults us, when moil free from fear. 
And when, for liis r^ception^ leaft prepare'd. 
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43 As the poor pigeon knows not when, or where. 
The fportman's (hot fhall her of life deprive; 
None can the manner, time, or place declare. 
How, when, or where, the archer will arrive. 

44 We come into the world, one way alone. 
And always, at our entrance to it, weep ; 

But, by a thoufand ways, men hence have gonq. 
And no account we, of their going, keep. 

45 Death came to Abel, as he drove his ftieep 
To Tome fequeft'red palture, there to feed : 
Whilft therefore thou thy flocks and herds doft keep, 
Dq thou of Death's unerring dart take heed. 

46 No place fo fafe, fo private, can be found. 
Where Death will not his gaftly vifage fhow. 
His dart ftill meditates the fecret wound: 
O, let us then be ready for the blow ! 

47 As fhe a journey took, upon the road. 
Death did fweet-temper'd Rachel rudely greet : 
Beware, I warn thee, whilfl: thou art abroad. 
Left thou fhou'dft with the rambling Speftre meet! 

48 When all Job's children were together mcty 
Death came amongft them to the genial feaft : 
Thou haft no certamty, but at fome treat. 
Death will appear, an uninvited guefti 

49 The bluft'ring Holofernes die'd afleep. 
As on his bed, overcome with wine, he lay : 
Do thou, if wife, from all excefles keep. 
Left death fhou'd thee thyfelf, iii liquor, flay. 

50 Belfliazzar, though of many realms poflcft. 

Was kiird, when cjrunk, with all his reelmg trai^^- 
Do thou take care left at fome jovial feaft. 
Thou flialt thyfelf, amidft thy cups, be flain ! 

51 A mortal ftroke Death unto Herod gave. 
As on his judgement-feat he proudly fate : 
Monarchs fliou'd think of death and of thegrave^ 
Even when feated on their thrones in ftate ! 
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52 As in his chariot he triumphant rode, 
: Death IhoC a deadly fhaft through Ahab's heart: 
Shou'dfl: thou e'er in thy coach be whirled abroad. 
Beware therein of Death's envenom'd dart \ 

J 3 Death, like a murderer, on Eglon preft. 
As quite alone he in his parlour fate: 
Do thou when in thy chamber gone to reft. 
Of his fell dart beware — 'tis tipp'd with fate. 

>4 When Dives, in his filks, a figure made, 
And cocker'd up himfelf with coftly fare, 
^Death'came and flew him, for his proud parade: 
Fopplings and Epicures, of death beware. 

J5 When the rich Fool had built his barns anew. 
And grain therein for many* a feafon ftore'd. 
Death came, and all his fanfy'd fchemes overthrew. 
E'er he had taftcd of the treaiure'd hoard : 

;6 Do thou, O Churl! who haft for many a year 
Heap'd riches up, of Death's attacks beware, ' 
Left unexpeftcd jie fliou'd feize thee, e'er 
Thou: haft enjoy'd thereof the fmalleft ftiare. 

17 The fons of Aaron erft were both ftruck dead. 
As they their offerings on the altar laid : 
Each prieft fliou*d death, e'en at the altar, dread^ 
And of his fudden coming be afraid. 

[8. Whilft on his knees Sennacherib did pray, 
EBn in the. temple — Death purfue'd him there, 

. ,And in the temple did the monarch flay: 

Death, e'en in church, and whilft ax prayers, fear. 

i^ Death, unto Zimri, gave a gaftlpwound. 
As, with the harlot Coft)i, he tranfgrcft-. 
Do thou take heed, left thou by Death art found. 
As thou fome ftrumpet clafpeft to thy breaft. 

o Lighj^^hou thy lamp, the wcddjng-garment wear. 
And ev'ry proper ornament put on. 
For .God's infpeftion thy account prepare. 
E'er thou art call'd before his awetul throne. 

U Q ' 61 Be 



[ 31^ ] 

6 1 Be ready, then to-day,, or e>ntp-night, 
(Thy lamp Wellfiird, and thou in trim arr^y) . : 
To come into thy' glorious Judge*s fight : ; 
To-morrow, pdflibly, may be thd day ! 

62 Not Paul, nor Peter, no created piowV, 
Not an^y man on earth, or fiend below,' . * !- ' 
Can for a certamty declare the hour,. . \\'''[ 
Nor our approaching diflblution know. ' 

63 Whether by day or night— by fea'or land. 
In ficknefs or in health — or great or fiinall. 
In town, or country — ^let us ready ftand: 
We can't tell when, or where. Death's flirokc willfalL 

64 Do all your work, whilft yet the Hay does laft. 
Gather your manna with the rifing fun. 
Accept of grace, e'er yet the time is paiftj 
Lay in frelh flx)re, before yourftock is done. 

65 E'er yet the race is loft:, e'er evening late, .* ■ 
E'er the tree's fell'd, e'er in the flough tJiou'rt fill, 
E'er to the hill thou'fl: fled,- or fhut'* the gate. 
E'er the trump founds, and e'er thy doom is pitt- 
ed Run fwifc the errands of thy God to do, * 

Bear fruit abundantly, and of the beft,' ' 
Unto the nuptial feaft make haftr to go, : = 
And gain, e'er thou departefl:, thy fequcft. 

A Poem, on the year 1629,. wten.thc 
Corn was unwholefome by Reafpn of excdSShre 
Rain. 

1 /TpHou Sove'reign of mercy ! thou Sire of^U pow'r ! 

X Who feedefl: the hungry, with-hold not our food^- 
From us, who forgivenefs repentant implore- ^' 
Tho' long in a Ihameful rebellion we've flood. " 

2 For fake of thy mercy, and might mofl: iti^enfe. 
For fake of thy Son, O, abate thy fierce rage ! , 
Give ear to each prayer, forgive each oflfencc, 

. .T pur woes and adverfities kindly affuage. 

3 Againfl: 
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2 Againft thee wcVe finny, at fo fhocking a rate. 
And brought on ourfelvcs this affliftion fevere, 
yjlTith all thofe great griefs which our bofoms nowgrate: 
But, O, how unable the burden to bear ! 

4 Thy laws, fo complete and fo juft, we have broke 
A thoulajad times o'er, e'er we ftirr'd from the place j 
As if we imagined thy threats, but a joke. 

And thou h^dft no eye to perceive our bad cafe, 

5 Thy name we've blafphem'd,and we've hated thy word. 

And under our feet thy iWeet gofpel have trod • 

Thy fabbaths weVe broke, and thy temple, O Lord ! 
Deferted — thy faith we've corrupted, my God ! 

6 Thy laws we've tranfgrefs'd, juft as if we did right, 
And thought that no vengeance wou'd fall on our pate. 
Or, as if we fanfy'd, that thou hadft no might 

To plague us, for finning at fuch a fad rate. ^ 

y Thou fenteft thy prophets, thy will to declare. 
And by gentle ufage to Ihew'us the way : 
But ^e ftopp'd our ears,'and their voice wou'd not hearjj 
Like the' adder, that wou'd not the charmer obey. 

8 Thou fenteft thy fervants, to fummon the blind, ' 
That they , to thy feaft and thy court flioii d repair : 
To <S)me they deny'd, aiid, with covetous mind, . 
They each of them went to his farm, or to fair.. y 

5. Our delicate ftomachs, e'en manna refufe. 
And that blcfled bread, which for ever will laft; 
Yet'garlick and onions and cucumbers chufe : . 
Before them, like infidels, void of all tafte. - 

The gofpel, bccaufe it gives confciencc a bite. 
We will not admit, but turn from it averfe ; 
It neither fliall teach, or reprpinc us aright, 
Becaufe it refifts all our paflions perverfe. 

.1 The fcripture fhall not our vile natures corre<3:, 
.;; The law their obliquities ne'er ftiall redrefs, ' ' 
But ev'ry one lives, as his paflions direft, 
l^r tries his vain follies and lufts to fupprefs. 

U4 i2Be- 
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12 Bccaufe on thy law we have trampled, alas ! . 
Becaufe from thy ftatutes we widely have fwerv'd. 
Like Iheep that break into the corn from their graft, 
Tho' they in the pound for their feaft are half ftarv*d; 

13 Our riot and pride, like Gomorrah's excefs. 
Cry out for fome trouble to lower each creft. 
And ne'er will be filent, 'tillwoeful diftrefs, ; 
And famine our gluttonous lufts have fuppreft. ' ^ 

14 Of ev'ry degree, be they little or great, 

' Men ftrongly endeavour to anger the Lord ; * 
As if from the fkies each, upon his own pate. 
Attempted dire vengeance to pull with a cord. 

15 The prieft, he permits thSm to plunge into vice. 
And headlong to leap to the yawning abyfs. 
Or ftiou'd he endeavour to give them advice. 
They at his inftrudions contemptuoufly hifs. 

16 Our indolent rulers their duties negleft. 
And fuflFer tranfgreflbrs the country to fill. 

And ufe not the fword, thofe dull fools to correft, 
Who trample thy laws under foot at their will. 

17 The vulgar around (like to Ifrael of old. 
Without either monarch, or prophet, or prieft) 
All live vicious lives, by no fanftioris cootroPd, 
Since they nor of law, faith, or hope, arc pofleft. 

1 8 The guilelefs, our bailiffs opprefs without dread. 
And pillage them,worfe e'en than thieves on thewhok; 
Our ufurers eat up the needy, like bread. 

Or as the iiuge whale fwallows up a fmall fole. 

19 Our fervants and hirelings do nothing but play. 
Our labourers fit on the ground without heed. 
Or lie at their eafe on the grafs all the day. 

Not chufing to work, 'till compell'd to't by need. 

20 Our common mechanics, of ev'ry employ, 

Muft all leave the callings, whereat they have been ; 
Nay, they that good farms, and large tenures enjoy, 
Wou'd fain do the like, and be keeping an inn. 

21 Their. 
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Their ipinning and carding our matrons give o'er, 
To'brdw, they their knitting and fowing lay by ; 
They fell all their wheels and their reels, and fuchftore. 
Calks, bottles, and fuch fort of lumber, to buy. 

The Hlurid'rer, the ftroller, the pimp, and the knave, 
The robber, the thief, and the clerk, we are told. 
Nay, women are fufF'rcd a licence to have -, 
Beer, ale, and tobacco, to vend uncontrol'd. 

Should the De'il, or his Dam, ever have a defire 
A temple, near that of our Maker's, to raife. 
They, for a mere trifle, a temple might hire, 
Exprefsly devoted to Bacchus*s praife. 

As thou art accuftom'd. Lord! lend us thy hand. 
And pull down all thofe that our principles fpoil. 
E'er they eat up each other, and ruin the land. 
And thy pure and fpotlefs religion defile. 

So nice and fo dainty, our fervants are grown^ 
That they quite as well as their mafters muft eat. 
And many are pregnant, 'tis very well known, 
Becaufe they were fed on too delicate meat. 

All callings amongft us make light of thy name. 
They all are fo felfifh and covetous now. 
They feek not thy glory, O Lord ! to proclaim. 
To whom ev'ry favour and blelTing they owe. 
Becaufe thou perceivedft we all did tranfgrefs. 
And lead fuch bad lives — thou didft try as a friend. 
By a gentle correftion, and tranfient diftrefs. 
To goad us our morals and ways to amend. 

By tender compalTion and. mercy, O God ! 

And by all fair means, thou to win us didft ftrive : 

By a feries of bleflings into the right road 

The fheep, that had wander'd, thou foughteft to drive. 

But when kindnefs fail'd to amend us, O Lord! 

Thou threatnedft to plague us by ways more fevere, 

Irhy arrows thou pointed'ft,thouwhetted'ftthyfword. 

And thy dreadful arms didft for battle prepare. 

30 When 



30 WKeii ready , thou warn'dft us^before thoii didft w<mn(t 

Thy threatnings preceded the terrible ftfoke 

Thou faidft, if we turn'd, grace was ftih to be found j 
But we, even then, at thy threats did but joke. 

3 1 'But when thou perceivedft, threats not to avail. 
Thy arrows ftew faft, our rebellion to quell — ^— 
With manifold woes thou our hearts didft afTail- — 
Nor coit*d we evade thy keen fhafts, or repel 

32 Thou thy fervanrs didft call,and didft mufter thy hofli 
With thy furious fteeds — the r6d, black, and white, 
And drivedft them on (as we found to our coft) 
Until we poor wretches ! were vanqfuiftied quite. 

33 A hard winter's froft, and a hot fummer*s fun. 
With boifterous tempefts that fcatter^d our grtin. 
High floods and high tides, that our lands over- run, 
And various misfortunes befides, gave us pain. 

34 A dangerous fever,, a famine fevere, 
A fatal mortality to fev'ral parts. 

Thou fenteft, to force a repentance fincere. 
And fpur us, entirely to give thee our hearts. 

35 But whert thou didft fee, that all thefe wou*d not dPt 
To turn us from fin, and our manners to mend, 

A dearth and a plague (thy difpleafure to iheW)' 
And the horrors of war thou didft afterwards fend. 

36 The plague with fcarce credible fury, mowM down 
More thoufarids than I can in numbers well name j 
Each chuf ch-yard was fiU'd up,and empty'd each town, 
Where-ever the raging infeftion once came. 

37 A war, unfuccefsful, has beggared our coafts,* 
The mercilefs fword has unpeopled the land 

Our fubftance and wealth are confume'd,andourhofl: 
Reduce'd to a weak and difpirited band. 

38 Our Ihips thou didft fink, and our projefts defeat, 
The edge of our fwords thou didft blunt in the field, 
Thou our fages didft blind,made'ft our heroes retreat, 
And to our inveterate enemies yield. 

39 The 
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[9 The pUgue and the fwordfilPd us all withdtfinay, - 

And we did repent, for a nrorning, or two ; 

Then beg'd thee, afide thofe deftroyers to lay. 

Until thou wert pleas'd, all we ask'd for, to do. 
.r . / 

J.0 But wft^^n tHou theipeft'and .the war didft remov?, 
Aa^joom Cms y^^ 

LSle dogs to their ypniit, to forfeit thy love, ' 
And force thee ho favour or merty' tb ftiow. 

|.r ^y tetnpefts and ftorms thou didft order abroadj^ . 
AndpfegueMftus, fbr all our exicefles, with rain, 
'"FiH thou haft our harvefts quite ruin'd, O Godl 
And damage'd the far greatfeft part of our grain. 

J.2 So heavy, fo thick, thou thy curfes didft flied 
0n our corn, arid our viftuals of every kind. 
That cycn the dbg$ wotfd nottafte the bad bread. 
Which was eat every day by each labouring hind* 

1.3 The horfe arid the hog both refufc'd the repaft. 
When onpe it began to be mouldy, and grow ; 
Solbathfome and'bad is thc'grain ito the tafte, 
That comes from each damaged, and far-yeilding mow. 

14 O Lord, we the curfe have moft juftly deferv*d. 
Which thou on our ricks and our ftaddles didft fend : 
From death and difeafes we were not preferv'd, 
Becaufethou our coafts didft not deign to defend^ 

.5 Our fcandalous wafte, and abufe of our food, ■ 
Will force us to eat, what we give to our hogs 
Hips, haws, or the fruits of the hedge or the wood. 
Or the crufts we uffe'd lately to fling to our dog^. 

:6 Was any bad tafte on the meal we employ'd. 

The bread we wou'd fpit fromourmouths with difdain^ 
E*en beggars on common provifiorts were cloy'd. 
And nothing wou'd tafte but the beft of all grain. 

ly We lately both eat, and we drank to excefs. 
And, like the Gomorrites, thy gifts did abufe ; 
At dinner and fupper their meat. none. did blefs. 
Till they had incensed thee beyond all excufe. 
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48 Wc fwiird/till our ftomachs werefo much enlargc'd. 
That we cou'd fcarce ftir from the riotous fccne. 
Until on the fpot we the burden difcharge'd. 
Than dogs, or the vileft of brutes, more unclean. 

49 More guefts in each alehoufe on Sundays remained, 
Who their guts and the Devil devoutly ador^d^ 
Than were in our churches, when fuUcft, contained, 
And met there on purpofe to worlhip the Lord. 

50 pur bellies we cramm'd both with meat and with drink 
Three times ev'ry day, howe'er ftiort, at the kaft -, 
But fcarce, once a we?k, of our God can wc diink. 
Who fiUeth his fervants with food of the beft. 

5 1 At church we grow tire'd in a piece of a day, 
Tho' our wants are fo great, and our pride is fo ftrong; 
Yet a week at a ftretch in fpme inn we can ftay, 
TTho* the nights are, in winter, fo cold and fo long. 

52 In the morn, e-er they dine, fomewillfmoke, and will 
As much at a time as wou'd furfeit a fcore, [drink 
Then vomit the load back again, and ne^er think. 
That poverty ever will knock.at the door. 

53 Our drunkennefs calls for a dearth on the land, 
A fcarcity needs muft enfue from fuch wafte. 
Our wilful exceffes a famine demand— 
Our gluttonous feafts mud produce a long faft., 

54 It is then but juft, thou fhou'dft plague us, O Lord ! 
For rejefting thy grace, with a fcarcenefi of meat, 
And thy full allowance refufe to aflFord, ., 
But force us, for want, our own bodies to eat. 

55 But, merciful God — for the fake of our Lord, 
No famine difpatch, this our land to annoy—— 
No illnefs to pain us — no plague, war, or fword. 
Thy fervants entirely to kill and deftroy. 

56 Our monftrous pcrverfenefs be pleas'd to forgive, 
Nor make us a warning to all human kind ; 
But fpare us, that we may more pioufly live, 
JRecover'd from fin, anji renewed in our mind. 

57 Do 
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7 Do not the tranfgreflions, juft Father ! infpeft, 
Which murder our fouls — they're fo vile and fo great; 
But, on thy fon's paflion, with pleafure refleft. 
Who die'd to divert thy difpleafure's fierce heat : 

;8 For the fake of his life, and the death that He die-d. 
His merits, obedience, and blood that was fpilt, 
Dircdt to thy fold, thy ftray'd penitents guide. 
And pardon our former offences and guilt 

59 In the blood of his wounds wafh our fins quite away. 
And nail to his crofs our mifdeeds and our ftains, 
O cancel our bond, and thy mercy difplay, 
For the fake of Chrift's pafliOn, and long-during pains! 

So O call us not. Lord ! for our fins to account. 
Nor pUnilh us for the vain works we have done ; 
But pardon them all — howe'er great their amount. 
For fake of our Saviour, thy beft belov'd Son. 

5i To mend our bad lives, fend the Spirit above. 
That we may to virtue return fafe again * 

Affift us, to ferve thee — to fear, and to love — 
And from any further offences reftrain. 

6i With-hold thou thy rod,, and thy drawn bow unbend. 
This famine reprefs, and with afpeft benign 
Forgive our tranfgreffions, our morals amend, 
And make our change*d hearts all refiftance refign* 

63 Lord, alter the weather, and blefs ev'ry field. 
Our grief turn to joy, and remove this dire dearth, 
Makeourfl:acks fwell with corn and our markets be fiU'd 
And crown thou, with fatnefs and plenty, the earth. 

^4 Give food to each Chrifl:ian, give grafs to each beafl:. 
Give ^hy Gofpel to all, that love truly thy word, 
Give peace to the realm, arid above all the reft. 
Give honour and health to our Sovereign * Lord ! 

^5 One thoufand, fix hundred, and twenty, and nine. 
Was the date of the year(fince our Saviour was born) 
When thofe vaft rains happ'ned, which made us repine. 
And glutted our markets with damnify'd corn ! 

♦Charles I. Another, 
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Another, on the fame Occafion. 

1 /TT^Hou ruler of heaven, of earth, and the main^; 

X Of wind, and of weather, of tempefts, aadraiii, 
O, lift to the moan and the mournful requdl. 
Of us, who*re by ftornls, and bad weather diftreft! 

2 The winds, and the waves, and the faft-falUngfliaw'rs, 
The ftars in their courfes, and the' heavenly powH 
Againft us with fell animofity fight. 

And our rife offences with famine requite^ . • 

3 The fun, ufe'd to cheer us, with heat and with lights 
Now turns his pale orbit away from our fights 
Refufing his wonted afllftance to yield, , 

'Till half of our grain is deftroy'd on the field* 

4 The moon, like a widow, her fpoufe who bewailsji 
In clouds ev'ry night her wan countenance veih; 
Her tears, like our fins, in fuch plenty abound^ 
Our labours and corn in a deluge are drown'd. 

5 The billows roar wildly, the firmament low*ny,* 
The clouds, heavy-laden, oft burft into ftiow'rs. 
And, for the loofe lives which fo long ,we hazeled, 
Whole rivers of woe are pour'd down on each head. 

6 Our corn the fierce tempeft lays down, as it grows^ 
The prime of our harveft the wind overthrows, 

It filed, and it rotted, or grew with the heat, 
Againft it, the rains fo outrageoufiy beat ! 

7 Our grain is already juft loft on the.ground. 
The feafon prevents us from having it boundf 
Aflift us, O Lord! now — (or elfe it muft fpoil) 
With weather, to gather it from the dank foil. 

i8 That part of the crop which in mows has been fet, 
Like ftraw in a dunghill, is thoroughly wet* 
It fmokes, reeks and moulders, tho' hid out of fight, 
gut, what lies without, muft be ruin'd out-right. 

" .9 Whart 
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> What's brought to the bam, i$ in no better c^e, 
, 3ut filently heats and ferments in the place, . 

Juft re^dy to blaze — help, God of all might, 
And let not our labours be fruftrated quite. . 

> The vi6tu*als, for dinner or fupper defign'd, : 
Arc full of as bad and unhealthy a kind ; 
And, if to affift us our God does not deign. 
We all in adverfity long fliall remain. 

1 Lord, open thine eyes, and behold this fad fight. 
Survey with.compaffion our pitiful plight. 

The food of mankind is quite rotten become. 
For want of fair weather, to carry it home. 

2 Havp mercy, good God! for deftroy'd is our grain, 
And terribly racked are our bowels with pain: 

O make both the dearth and difteqiper to ceafe, 
Blefs us with thy gracie, and our grain with increafc! 

f3 But what (hall we do for feed-corn in the fpring ? 
If fo long we fliall live, a fupply who can bring ? . 
All, round qs, complain of great fcarcenefs, and want ; 
Do thou, gracious God, a fufficiency grant ! 

14 On the flieep of thy pafture have pity, O Lord! 
And take not the ftalF qf our lives from our board. 
Forgive us our fins, our vile manners amend. 
And our jpylefs bofom^ with comfort diftend. 

15 Cc^mand thou the fun, to fupply us. with light, 
Caufe themoon and the ftars to illume us by night. 
With feafo'nable weather th« farmer befriend. 
And to thy difpleafure put quickly an end. 

i6 Clear thoju thp Horizon, difperfe'ev'ry cloud, 
Thofe rife rains repel, (for thou'rt gracious andj|Ood) 
Allay the fierce tempeft, and, after the rain, . ^ 
Give funfhine and crifpnefs agen to our grain ! 

17 But here, mighty God! I muft freely confcfs^ 
Our fins have brought on ua this difmal diftrcfi. 
With all the foul weather, and judgements fevere. 
Which punifli'd-thy fcrvants fo forcly, this year. 

• - " j8 Thou 
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1 8 Thou fiirdft us fo full with thy favours and meat. 
That none, to adore thee, wou'd ftir from their feat, 
Or give thee due glory and thanks, for their food, 
'Till ev*ry misfortune our footfteps purfue'd. 

19 The Ox and the Afs know by whom they are fed. 
The Dog loves his matter, by whom he was bred; 
But men are ungrateful, and feem not to know. 
Their meat, and their all, to their Maker they owe. 

20 With manifold bleflings, thou feedeft us all. 
Like failings fed up to the full in the ftall. 

But we will not lift up our heads, nor attend, [fcend. 
More than brutes unto him, whence thofe favours de- 

2 1 Thy ftorms and thy tempefts thou therefore didftfcnd, 
By rain and bad weather our manners to mend. 
And force us, by feeling thy judgements, to know.c 
*Tis thou with thine hand doft thofe bleffings beftow. 

2 2 Tho* great were the judgements, thou fliedd*ft on each 
To punifti the diffolute lives that we led, . [head, 
We ne'er fince the conqueft, fo guilty have been, 
So funk in debauch'ry, fo fbdden in fin. 

23 Tho'theftormroarsfoloud,andfQfiercepoursthcndnl 
And tho' f tis a truth) juftdeftroy'd is our grain, ' 
Yet ftill in the ale-houfe each fabbath we ftay, 
And fpend in a riotous manner the day. ' 

24 When each fhou'd repent, in the duft, on his face, * 
And proftrate implore thy forgivenefs and grace, 
And truly our glorious Creator adore. 

Like Jews, weblafphem*d, and like troopers we fwoic 

25 The more thou didft a(k us to turn and relent, 
Our morals to mend, and ouriins to repent. 

We finn'd worfe and worfe, and more defoerategrcw, 
And farther and farther from mercy withdrew. 

26 The greater the plagues were, which hung o'er each 
Storm, war, or difeafe, or a fcarcenefs of bread, [head, 
More hardened and callous, like Pharaoh, we were, 
And force'd thee to vex us vfith judgements fevcrc. 

27 It 
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7 It is not then ftrange, thou thy anger fliou'dft (how. 
By doubling and trebling each terrible blow : 

But no one the reafon, I fanfy, can tell. 

Why thou haft not hurPd us, e'er this, into helL 

8 Forgive our perverfenefs, thy fierce anger calm. 
Remove our adverfity, Lord ! and our Ihame, 
Like Nineveh, give us all grace to repent. 
And ferve thee with pleafure, and perfed: aflent! 

^ Warning to the Welfh, to repent, 
wrote at the time a great Plague rage'd in 
London. 

1 TV yTOurn Cambria, thoughtlefs Cambria, mourns 
XVJL From all thy fins repentant turn, 

• Left they God's wrath, and judgements dread, 
Shou'd draw upon thy guilty head ! 

2 Thy fins have foar'd up to the fky. 
And thence for fpeedy vengeance cry- 
Such vengeance, as the Lord did rain 
Upon the cities of the plain: 

3 Both night and day, they call aloud 
For punilhment, like Abel's blood. 
And nought can ftill their hideous yell, ♦ 
Befides God's plagues, or living well. 

4 The earth's polluted by thy crimes, . » 
(As in the Cainites early times) 
Which fue to God to fweep thee hence— 
Without thy timely penitence. 

5 There's not a Hamlet to be found^ 
Or petty. Village, all around. 

But that fome monftrous crime appears 
Therein, to din the Godhead*s ears. 

5 There's no profeflion, you can name. 
That has not highly been to blame. 
As if, with all it's might, it ftrove 
To pull dov/n vengeance from above. 

X 70^^ 
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" 7 Our Gentry, now fo felfifli grown. 
Seek- no man's profit, but their own: 
God's praife, the good of humankind. 
And the true faith, they never mind. 

8 Our Clergy fleep, both night and day. 
And leave the people gad aftray. 
And live in ev'ry kind of vice. 
Without reproof, or good advice. 

9 The Judge and Magiftrate, for fear. 
The murderer and fot forbear. 
And leave each tyrant to opprefs 
The fatherlefs, without redrefs. 

10 Our Wardens, without check or blame. 
Permit them to revile God's name, 

' The Gofpel under foot to tread. 
And flight the confccratcd bread. 

1 1 The Sheriffs, and their corm'rant train. 
On the fleeced populace diftrain. 

And under veil of juftice prey 
Upon their wealth, in open day. 

12 The Wealthy glibly fwallow down 
The little all, the needy own. 
And by oppreffion drive the poor 

To beg their bread, from door to door. 

1 3 The vulgar, all find fome pretence 
To do what's wrong, and God ihc^nfe : 
Blind, dull, perverfe, to hell they tiin. 
Nor will, though warned, perdition fhun* 

14 All ranks of men alike defpife 
The Gofpel, and as little prize 

The Jaw of God; but with much more 
Delight, their lufts and guts adore. 

15 Nay, all degrees of men, in fhort. 
Strive fome dire vengeance to extort ; 
And on their pates it fliall be fent. 

If they do not in time repent. 

i€ Si 
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6 Such fwearing and excefs, O Wales! 
Such fhamefiil wrong in thee prevails. 
Such fefts, fuch herefies, and lies, 

As ne'er before, fince Chrift, took rife. 

7 Though now the Deity furveys 
With paflive looks our finful ways. 
Yet he's, injuftice, bound to fhed 
Dire vengeance on each guilty head. 

8 Though he has long from day to day 
Entreated each to mend his way. 
The time is come, when he begins 
To think of punilhing their fins. 

9 Thou in his fcales waft put of late. 

And found, O Wales! far Ihort of weight: 
He'll give thee foon a fatal blow. 
If thou doft not fubmiffion (how. 

D Becaufe thou haft not wifdom learn'd 
From England's woes, and wert not warn'd 
By her diftrefs, thy God does keep 
A heavy rod for thee in fteep. 

I The plague to thy tranfgrefSons due. 
Is prompt thy footfteps to purfue. 
E'en now it hovers o'er thy headi 
So very vile a life thou'ft led! 

t Slung by a flender finefpun thread* 
Pendent it hovers o'er thy head. 
Ready to drop by it's own weight 
Upon thy fin-polluted pate; 

3 Yet heedlefs thou doft all the while 
New plagues on plagues inceflTant pile. 
And ftill doft God's great patience wrong; 
Though he has bor'n with thee fo long, 

4 Thou ftill art worfe from day to day, 
A.nd roveft more and more aftray, 
And fondly weeneft God does doze, 
Whilft thee^ to penitence, he wooes. 

X 2 a$ Thou 
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25 Thou fnore'ftaloudjfurchargc'd with drink. 
And feemeft not to know, or think, 
That God now whets the Ihining fteel. 
Which in thy fleep thou foon (halt feel. 

26 Repent fincerely, Wales, repent. 
Before the plague to thee is fent— 
Before God bares his fword, entreat 
His pardon, proftrate at his feet. 

27 If once the Lord fliall light the fire, 
What man alive can ftop his ire ? 
If once the plague at his command 
Breaks out, who can proteft the land ? 

28 If once the Lord begins to flay. 

And Ihall his fhafts and fword difplay. 
Who can the weighty ftroke withftand ? 
Who can preferve thee from his hand ? 

2 9 Behold the woe^ on London brought. 
Though Ihe has oft for mercy fought, 
As that, in time, fhe did not do, 
God more than half her people flew ! • . 

30 Arife, arife, make no delay. 

But wholly caft thy crimes away •, . 
For mercy call, before thy doom. 
Perhaps to-morrow it may come. 

3 1 In bales of goods and merchandize, ; 
It in the London fliops now lies. 

To Wales the plague will come at laft. 
If thou doft not repent in hafte. 

32 But ftiou'd it come unto thee, now ; 
How unprepare'd, O Wales ! art thpu. 
At Gpd*s tribunal to appear. 
Without the robe which thou fliou'dftiyear? 

33 If it fliou'd to thy confines reach. 
What man, alas ! can guard the breach ? 
Not all the world combine'd can ftand 
Againft the Lord's correftinghand. 

34 



[ 325 J 

I- In vain fhall either rue, or fage, 

With the keen fword of God engage : 

If thou dolt not repent from fin. 

All phyfic is not worth a pin. 
5 In vain it is thy gates to keep. 

The peft will o'er thy ramparts creep. 

Nor pike, nor cannon can defend 

Thee from the plague,which God fliall fend. 

5 In vain it is from it to run. 
Or feek the deadly fate to Ihun : 
Go where thou wilt, thou ftill Ihalt find 
The fleet purfuer clofe behind. 

7 The beft thing thou canft do at laft. 
To keep the plague oflF, is to faft — 
From meat and drink, I do not mean, 
But from each thought and aft unclean^ 

8 If once the peft invades tliy ground. 
Pale famine will befeige thee 'round. 
With forrow, ftern rebuke, and fear ; 
Ne'er did the plague. alone appear ! 

9 Adverfity and troubles fell. 

In ev'ry town and houfe Ihall dwell. 
Sad moans fhall found in all thy ftreets. 
And dread feize ev'ry foul one meets. 

Fraternal Love fhall quit thy coafts, , 
And ev'ry focial joy be loft. 

Nor nature, nor affinity. 

Shall, whilft it lafls, be found in thee. 

1 To tend her child, the mother takes \ 
No pains — the wife, her fpoufe forfakes. 

The fire, his fon, the fon, his mother. 
The fifter quits her dying brother. 

2 The fon, his fire Hays with his breath. 
The mother, puts her babes to death. 
The wife, her fpoufe kills with a figh. 
The friend, eachfriendthatdarescomenigh. 

X 3 43 Slain 
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43 Slain are the living by the dead. 
The vigorous by the invalid. 

The healthy, by the fick they dreft ; 
So dire, fo dreadful is the peft ! 

44 Who touches the infefted, dies, 
They kill, like Bas'liflcs with their eyes. 
Or blaft them with their tainted breath. 
Like the fell Cocatrice, to death. 

4^5 The plague will make a man deteft. 
Like a mad dog, thofe he loves beft : 
*Twill make him lothe his deareft friend. 
As a fierce wolf, or hell-born fiend. 

46 Hence they, like^ traitors, are confin'd 
From all the reft of humankind. 
Nor are they, any time, allowed 

To go abroad in fearch of food. 

47 Their treafures kill all that come nigh. 
Whoe'er receives their goods, muft die. 
Their ca(h is worth no more (tho' great 
Their wants) than pebbles in the ftrcet. 

48 This, Wales ! will make thy fons oft faft. 
When they fliall not a morfeltafte; 
Tho', all they own'd, they gave for meat. 
And did for it with tears entreat. 

. 49 The plague at once will run thee o'er, 
Juft as the deluge did of yore 
The world, or as the fire that canie 
And fet Gomorrah in a flame. 

50 Perhaps, when round the focial hearth. 
Or in the tavern, full of mirth. 

Or in the market, cheapening wares. 
The plague will catch thee unawares. 

51 Tho'. thou fhou'dft to the ftews, or fair. 
The fields or council-room, repair ; 
Where-e'er the peft fhall on thee feize. 
That is the place of thy deccafe. 
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2 There, likeabcaft, thou ibon (halt dic> ' >^ 
(But not without great 'agony) 

Without a fcrvant, or a friend. 
Thy latter moments to attend. 

3 No doftor, and no prieft will come 

To thee, nor dare approach thy room, , 

Nor any of thy neareft kin. 

As if thou hadft fome rebel been. 

4 To lay thee outj none will come rfear. 
To Ihrowd and place thee on the bier. 
Or to attend thee to the grave : 

A brute's interment thou (halt have. 

;5 This is the death fo flsll of woe, 
- Which thou art doom'd to undergo. 

This is the death due to thy crimes. 

If thou (halt not repent betimes. 

56 O what a dire, and difmal end ? 
What agoni«s this death attend ? 
O what a curs*dand fhocking cafe 
It is to die of this difeafe ? 

57 This England has beheld of late, 
When London felt the frowns of fate ; 
And this in thee, Wales, fhall be feen. 
If thou doft not forfake thy fin. 

58 O think, how hateful *tis to fall 
By this moft difmal death of all ! 
Think, how unpleafing, how unbleft. 
It is to fuffer by the peft ! 

59 This is the death fo full of woe. 
Thou doft deferve to undergo! 
This is the death, due to thy crimes. 
If thou doft not repent betimes . 

5o God long.expefts thee to begin 
To quit each vice and darling fm ; 
Becaufe thou haft not, he*s prepared 
To give thy fins their juft reward. 

X 4 61 Moura 
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6x Mourn thci^ O thought lefs Cambria^ mourn. 
And from thy fins repentant turn : 
Like Nineveh for mercy call, 
Or foon the' impending blow will fall. 

$2 E'er God unflieaths his glitt'ring fteel. 
For his forgivenefs quickly kneel ; 
Too late God's.mercy is implor'd, 
. When he has drawn his glitt'ring fword. 

6^ Like Magdalene, thy Saviour greet. 
And bathe with floods of tears his feet. 
Then dry them with thy flowing hair : 
So fhall He fave thee from defpair ! 

64 An altar raife, like Jefle's fon. 
And lay -a contrite heart thereon : 
Thy pray'rs fliall ftop the angel's hand. 
That's lifted to deftroy the land. 

6g LikeNmeveh, in fackcloth mourn. 
And from thy fumlefs errors turn : 
God will avert thy deftin'd end. 
If thou thy manners fhalt amend. 

66 Unto the temple oft repair. 

Like Aaron there with mournful air, 
Forgivenefs of the Lord requefl, 
E'er thou'rt infedted by the pcft. 

6y Thy bofom beat, and God adore, 
Lke the poor publican of yore, ' 
With fervent mind for mercy pray. 
E'er ihou art fnatch'd at once away. 

68 Daily, like royal David, feed 
Upon thy tears, for each mifdeed 
Deluge with .tears, each night, thy bed, . 
E'ertheplaguecomes,andftrikes thee dead. 

69 Stand thou, like Mofes, in the breach. 
Nor let the peft thy people reach: 
Pray God to ftop the dreadful blow- 
Pray hafd, and He will mercy ihow« 
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A javelin, like Phineas, feize. 

Slay thofe, whofe fins brought the difeafc. 
Iniquity, by law corredt : 
- So God fhall thee from death proteft. 

1 Quit Sodom, and to Zoar run. 
By penitence perdition (hun-. 

The warning angel's threatnings hear. 
E'er the dread peft thy towns draws near, 

2 From fwine and fwinifh drunkards run, 
(As erft ran Luke's repentant fon)j 
Unto thy Sire without delay. 

E'er by the plague thou'rt fwept away, 

'3 Like Peter, in fome private place, 
Bewail the fins of all thy race : 
The cock reminds thee to repent. 
E'er to thy coafts the plague is fent. 

74 Thy .whole account, with the* utmoft care. 
E'er thou art call'd to doom, prepare. 
Trim thy dull lamp, thy white robe wear. 
Before the dreadful peft comes near. 

yg It of a fudden romes, beware ! 
And gives no notice to prepare : 
Be then each moment on thy guard. 
Left itfhou'd catch thee unprepared. 

y6 The readier thou art to receive 

The ftroke, and this vain world to leave, 
God is more ready to forgive. 
And leave thee here yet longer live. 

77 May God, O Wales, to thee difpenfe 
His Grace — God give thee penitence, 
God IhieW thee from this peft fevere \ 
God grant thee yet a joyful yeaf. 
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Another, on the fa;me Occafion, 

1 Tk ^ Ourn Cambria, thoughtlefs Cambria mou 
j[^J^ Like Nineveh, repentant turn. 

Put fackcloth on proclaim a fai t 

Cry out for Grace, and mend at laft. 

2 Thy eldeft Sifter undergoes 
(England I mean) a thoufand woes. 
Beneath the weighty hand of God, 
Who rules her with an iron rod. 

3 The plague her people has devoured. 
Like wild- fire down from heaven fhow*rd. 
And all her towns has over-run,^ 

Like flames thro' heath parch'd by the fun. 

4 They die in heaps, without delay^ 
Perhaps a thoufand in a day. 
And fall, acrofs each other, down. 
Along the ftreets, in ev*ry town. 

5 No medicines can flop it*s rage. 
Not floods of tears can it aflEuage, 
God's power alone can it allay. 
And his fweet mercy chafe away. 

6 Great London weeps and wails full fore. 
As fack'd Jerufalem of yore : 

Nought is there heard but hideous groans. 
With loud laments, and mournful moans. 

7 There is fuch forrow, and fuch grief! 
Such anguifh as exceeds belief! 
Such dire diflrefs ! fuch fighing fore! 
The like was ne'er known there before ! 

S Men of each rank, and each degree. 
The fword of death uplifted fee. 
And wait for the funereal dray. 
That bears the dead off, night and day. 

q Tl 
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There hulbands fee their conforts di^ 
And their dear children's corfcs lie 
All round, 'till they the riofe offend. 
And none come near, their aid to lend, 

' There wives lament to fee a fpoufe 
And children dead, in cv'ry houfe; 
Yet dare not quit, (how hard their cafe ! ) 
Though wild with woe, the fatal place. 

There, infant orphans cry aloud. 
But there are none to give them food. 
And fuck the mother's milklefs bres^ft^ 
When fhe has been fome days at rel^. 

To them no comforters there are 

In heav'n or earth, the fea or air. 

In town or country, church or court. 

From flock or fold, from field, or fort. 

He, that is well, with tearful eyes ^ 

The oft-repafling carts furveys. 

Which lately carry'd nought but dung. 

Now carrying coifes, all day long. 

\. They that furvive are almoft dead. 
Before they are attack'd, tljro' dread. 
By feeing all that weight of woe. 
Which they are doom'd to undergo. 

> They're not indulge'd, abroad to roam— 

They cannot purchafe food at home ■ 

Their vifits no one will admi t 
They're not allow'd the dead to quit. 

> The plague, within their houfes, flalks— 

In all their ftreets, fell famine walks 

And, in the fields, the ravens pick 
The eyes out of the helplefs fick. 

^- Both God and man feem to have left 
The wretches of all hopes bereft, 
And will not any pity ftiow, 
Pf*try to mitigate their woe. 

iS The 
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1 8 The Godhead laughs at all their woes. 
And Hops his ears, from hearing, clofe. 
Nor heeds their unavailing cries. 
Who ufe*d his Gofpel to defpife. 

19 When any, the infefted fpy. 

As from a dog, that's mad, they fly : 
Nay, they had rather meet a toad. 
Than meet a Londo*ner on the road ; 

20 Becaufe they foon infeft all thofe. 

Who dare approach them, with their clothes : 
Thus whom the bafililk efpies. 
At once is murder'd by his eye$. 

21 The father, though in the fame houfe. 

Can't fee his fon nor wife, her fpoufc— — 

Nor, without danger, can a friend 

In this difeafe, his friend attend. 

22 The mother, with a kifs, deftroys 
Her fon, the prime of all her joys. 
Or, all unweeting, taints his blood. 
E'en whilft he fucks her breads for food. 

23 The father with his baleful breath 
Puts all his progeny to death ; 
And, like a cocatrice, deprives 

All, who approach him, of their lives. 

24 The fickenM child, againft his will. 
Does his indulgent mother kill, 

(Who nurfe'd hihi with the tend'reft care) 
And all the fervants that come near. 

25 Both men and women, fuddenly. 
In evVy houfe promifcuous die 
By hundreds, in a fingle night, 
'Till London feems unpeopled quite. 

26 Such moans and cries were never known, 
As in each corner of the town : 

No ! — —not in Ramah, on the day^ 
When Herod did the infants flay. 

27 H 
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7 Her clergymen's exceffive grief 
Tranfcends the limits of belief^ 
To fee each church, of late fo full. 
Now nothing but an empty hull. 

8 Her warehoufes tho' richly ftock*d. 
Where crouds un-number'd lately flock d. 
Sell not enougfi, (their trade 's fo dead !) 
To give their familh*d fhopmen bread. 

9 Each nice artificer complains 
(Though he has finifh*d them with pains j 
That none his curious works will buy. 
And that for hunger he muft die. 

o Each inn, each houfe, or fumptuous feat, 
Of lords and knights the late retreat. 
Now uninhabited remains ; 
Or elfe the plague alone there reigns. 

; I All who were wont to ply the oar 
Upon the Thames, or drudge afhore. 
Links, porters, fcavengers, complain. 
They can't their bread by labour gain. 

[2 The market, ftore'd fo well of late, 
With flefli and fifh, and evVy cate 
On which each greedy glutton fed. 
Hath neither flelh, nor meal, nor bread. 

t3 Many, who not long fince repine'd, 

Unlefs on quails and growfe they dine*d, 
^ By hunger huoibled, vainly wifh 
To make a meal, on faked fifh. r*^^ 

[4 Tho' then each day, to bring them food, 
A thoufand veffels ftemm'd the flood. 
There's now fcarce feen a fingle load 
Of grain, or meal, upon the road. 

15 Where, there were all things for their ufe, 
Which land, or water,f did produce. 
Now nothing elfe is to be found. 
But dearth and famine all around. 
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2$ Our pride, mir luflr, our vaft excels. 
Our gluttony, our drunkennefs. 
Our gofpeUwreftingJierefies, ' ^ 

To thofe diftreffes firft gave rife. 

37 Thefe are the fruits, thcfc are the gains ! 
Thefe are the wages, fin obtains f 
Thefe are the puniftiments,, J own. 
Which we deferve'for what ^'vedoncf 

38 Thus God can, in a trice, bring down 
The pride of any finful town,, 

And foon reduce, e*en to the duft. 

The walls and crouds to which men truft ! 

39 And thus it is the' Almighty can 
Humble the haughtinefs ctf man. 
Who dares refill his juft commandis. 
And turn him oyer to Death's hands. 

40 We have long fincfe (I muft confefs) — r- 
We all have merited no lefs : 

God's ways and works arc free from blames,. ' 
Holy and reve'rend is his Name, 

41 We ev'ry filthinefs have fow'd ^ 
In furrows by injuftice plowM ; 

What can we thence expeft to mow, • \ 
Befides the crop, which fin did fow ? ^ 

42 This is the peft, with which of yore 
God threatned thofe, that heretofore 
Did not obey and ferve him right 
With all their heart and all their might. 

43 This is the fame tremendous blow. 
Which Wales is doom'd to undergo, 
Becaufe fhe did not turn betimes, 

And warning take from England's crimes. 

44 Since our long-fufFering, gracious God 
So long o'er London helcfhis rod, 

I fear that guilty Wales muft feel 
The edge of his avenging fteel: . 

45^ 
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; When Judah wotfd noterft forfakc 
His fins, nor from Samaria take 
A warning, he no better fped, 

' Than Ifrael did, when captive led. 

5 If, warn'd by England's fore diftrefs, 
Wales will no penitence exprefs, 
Some plague, or puniftiment fevere. 
Will on her coafts defcend, I fear. 

7 When God on Sodom, in his ire. 
And on Gomorrah, rain*d do>yn fire. 
His wrathful vengeance was not cloy'd. 
Until Zebo'im was deftroyM: 

8 So as the Lord this plague has fent 
To England, from the continent; 
I fear, it will not be allay'd, 

*Till 't has to Wales a vifit paid. 

9 When firft the peft, the fword of God^ 
O'er Germany in triumph trod •, 
'Caufe France her vices did not fliun^ 
Like wild-fire o*er her towns it run. 

Becaufe no warning ihe at all 
Took from Bohemia, Flanders, Gaul, 
England is curs'd with this dire peft. 
And fares much worfe than all the reft. 

1 If Wales will not be warn'd by all 
The woes, which now on England fall. 
She Ihall be punifh'd foon, I fear. 

By plagues and judgements more fevere. 

2 Mourn therefore,heedlefs Cambria, mourn. 
And from thy fins repentant turn. 

Like Nineveh, for mercy call. 

E'er thofe fell judgements on thee fall. 

3 Beat, beat thy breaft, gnd weep a flood, 
Thy garments wafli in Jefijs' blood. 
Cry out for grace, thy life amend. 
E'er vengeance does on thee defcend. 
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54 E'er God unfheaths his fhining fteel. 
Before him with fubmiflion kneel ; 
For grace and favour him invoke, 
E*er the deftroyer gives the ftroke. 

55 'Tis vain to cry, when thou art flain. 
When thouVt condemned, to pray is vain, 
*Tis vain, to try to break the rod. 
When thou haft been chaftife*d by God, 

56 Arife, arife, ufe no delay. 

Make hafte, and quit thy fins to-day. 
Fate hovers o'er thee now, amend, 
^E'er it does, qn thy head, defcend. 

A Prayer for a Clergyman, when he go« 
to vifit the Sick, or in the Time of a Plague. 

1 T^Ehold, my gracious God ! with pitying ?yt, 
X3 What dangers in my painful office lie. 
Who never muft, at any feafon, ceafe 

To vifit all, whatevcr*s their difeafe. 

2 There's not a man, or child, that is difeas'd. 
Whether by the finall-pox, or meazlcs feiz'd, ' 
Or any other malady, that's worfe. 

But I am bound to vifit him of courfe. 

3 Be they or heftic heats,. or pungent pains, 
Or naufeous fweats, or if a fever reigns, 

I muft attend the dying Clinic ftill. 

E'en though he of the plague itfelf were ill: 

4 Which needs muft be a moft tremendous part 
Unto a timid, and ftill-doubting heart. 
Which, of itfelf, of ev'ry ill's afraid ; 
Unlefs fupported by thy gracious aid. 

5 Therefore on thee (who doft my life defend, - J 
My fole Proteftor, and my only Friend) 

Who, as thou pleafeft, doft direft us, all. 
For thy afliftance and fupport, I call ! 

6 0Letd1 
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J O Lord! thou canft^ if it be thy bleft wil^ 
Prcferve my foul from each impending ill. 
Though now each ail might have it in it's powV, 
Without thy help, thy fervant to devour : 

And if thou doll not, of thy mercy, deign 
To keep me, and thofe maladies reftrain, 
I can't myfelf divert their rage away. 
But muft to their attacks become a preyj 
Lend then to me. Omnipotence ! thine ear. 
And fave the fimpleft or thy fervants, here—' 
Slave me, for thou to fave canft never fail, 
Ivrom the affaults of each infeftious ail. 
*Tis thou, O God! that giveft woynds and pain, 
'Tis thou, God! that healeft them again, 
'Tis thou, that kiirft, and yet doft life afford, 
'Tis thou, (hdll therefore punifti us, O Lord 1 

Thy foftring pinions, o'er my favoured head, 
(That I rqay 'fcape thofe horrid perils,) fpreari. 
And give no dangerous diftemper leave 
Unto thy feryant'$ earthly part to cleave. 

O God, who didft thy fervant Aaron fcreeri ^ 
When he the dead and living ftep't between^ 
Proteft me with thy gracious favour ftill 
From this difeafe, and evVy other ill ! 

As thou the fie'ry Furnace didft affuage. 
And the three Children faved*ft from it's rage; 
So, for Chrift's fake, let it thy goodnefs pleafe^ 
To fave thy feiVant from this dire difeafe ! 

As thou didft from the fafting lions' jaw. 
Arid dreary den, the prophet Daniel drawj 
So from this ail, and it's afflidtive rod^ 
Do thou preferve me fafely, O my God ! 

So fhall I glorify thy holy name. 
And in each church or chapel praifc the famd, 
And my beft thanks (as long as e'er I live) 
For all thy bleffings and thy favours give* 

Y 15 Like 
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15 Like Aaron, to thine altar, Fll rep^r. 
Or to my room, like Daniel, and declare 
Thy mercies, or like royal David fing 
Thy praifcs, my Proteftor, and my King! 



Short is the Life of Man, 

1 TV 4"An*s life, like any weaver's fhuttle, flics, 
j[VX Or, like a tender flowret, droops and dies, 
Or, like a race, it ends without delay. 

Or, like' a vapour, vanifhes away, 

2 Or, like a candle, it each moment waftcs. 
Or, like a packet under feil, it haftes. 
Or, like a poft-boy, gallops very faft. 
Or, like the fhadow of a cloud, 'tis p^ 

3 Strong is our foe, but very weak the fort, 
Our death is certain, and our time is lhort> 
But as the hour of death's a fecret ftill. 

Let us be ready, come he, when he.will. 



Advice to the Sick. 

1 /TpHY mortal part fhouM ficknefs chance totWt 

X Confider, whence the fie'ry dart was fent,> 
Confider, who inflifted the difeafe, 
And to what purpofe, and with what intent ^ 

2 'Tis God himfelf, that deals the dreadful ftrokc, 
'Tis God, that gives the malady it's pain, ' 
Becaufe our fins his patient heart provoke ; 

That we may quit them, and reform again. 
,3 For all the errors of thy life repent, i 

God's pardon on thy bended knees implore,- "j 

His mercy beg, and he will then relent. 
And ^ive thee comfort, if he gives no morCr' 
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rod againft thee is incens'd with rage^ 
e has fcoui^'d thee with diftempers dire^ 
) Lamb's dear Blood his anger will aflbage^ 
1 briny tears will mitigate his ire. 

thou (ubmit, and he'll fufpend the blow^ 
: grace, and he*ll with pleafure give thee grace^ 
thou repent, and he'll forgivenels fhow, 
lent, and he'll compaffionate thy cafe, 

dy to him thy fumlels fins confefs, 
dertin thyfelf^ and his forgivenefs crave; 
ball thy prayers ever meet fuccefs, 
halt thou grace and abfolution have, 
n thou to God, and he will thee receive, 
, though he's wroth, his fury to appeafe, 
[ when he fees thee, with contrition grieve,^ 
1 bid thy troubles and thy forrows ceafe. 

God hinifelf, that each difcafe imparts, 
. ev'ry aiFs a herald from his throne, 
»atch*d by him, to purify our hearts ; 
le can inflidt it — but the Lord alone. 

not from the main, or mountain's.brow* 
h, air, or bog, that each diforder fpringsj 
all the ails that plague us, here below, 
le from the kindnete of the King of kings ! 

-fliooting pains, eruptions, tumours, boils^ 
es and fevers, quinfies, gout, and (tone, 
;ue, peftilence, confuim)tions, fits, and piles^ 
fy ev'ry ail,) proceed from God alone, 

greateft fovc'rei^, on this earthly ball, 
lot impofe, or drive an ail away i 
e bu^.the Lord, and the juft Judge of ali^ 
health reflorc, or maladies convey. 

afe will not give ear to hunlan lore^ 
uther faint, nor faintels^ will obey, 
linds nor wizard's charm, nor ftcllar pdw'r ; 
God alon&can ord^r it away. 
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1 3 If by a furfeit, cold, or ill-air'd bed, 

Thou art into the room of fickncfs brought, " 
'Tis God himfelf that drew it on thy hpad. 
In whatfoever manner it was caught. ' 

14 'Tis not by chance, nor the decree of fate. 
Or any conftellation in the fky. 

That illnefs comes, however fmall or great, " 
But by the' appointment of the Lord on high. 

15 Be not too curious, like a man unwife. 
From whence thy malady arofe, to know ; 
But rather lift unto the Lord thine eyes. 

And to the Hand, that 'dealt the gracious blow. 

1 6 God made thee fick, and God can make thee we 
God broke thy bones, and God can make themwf 
God thy rebellious flefh and lulls can quell. 
And God can heal thy body, and thy foul! " 

.17 Welcome thou then his herald with refbcfty 
With patience bear the meflenger of God ; , 
The child he loves, he always does correft. 
Nor through a foolifh fondnefs fpares the' rod. 

1 8 With due fubmiflion thy affliftion bear.; 
Fools only kick againft the pointed fword: 
If God impoie'd a treatment that's fevfcrcy 
In vain Ihalt thou oppofe his will, or word. 

19 If God with fickneffes his fons afflifts, * 
Their foul tranfgreffions are the fatal caufe ^ ' 
Whene*er he any puniftiment infliifts. 

It is, becaufc they violate his laws. 

20 Sicknefs is then a debt, that's due to fiir, * 
A punifhment, that each offender feibis : ' 
For where trftnfgreffion once has eiitcr'ii in, 
Difeafe fti-ll fbllows hard upon hisf heels. 

2 1 To break the fabbath and to fwear amain, 
God's holy church and gofpel to defpife. 
To treat the prieft and ruler with difdain^ 
Is thi' dire fouree, whence many ails arife ! 



[ 34i\ ] 

2 To drink, to fing lewd ballads, and to whore. 
To wafte^e'srprQcious time, to play^the thief, 

. To reviel, riot^ and Opprefs the poor. 
Bring on difeafe, with ev'ry other grief. 

3 If thou haft any'ail, or any woe, ' 
Thy fin, and that alone, fhou'd bear the blame. 
Which made the torrent of God's anger flow. 
And caufe'd him to afflift thee with the fame. " 

4 Search thou thy cbnfcience with the utmoftcare. 
Strive ev*iry lurking paflion to fubdue. 
Entirely mortify thy lufts by pray'r. 

And fervently, for God's- forgivenefs, fue. 

:5 If -thou (halt for thy fins fincerely grieve. 
And turn unto the Lord thy God in hafte. 
He will the errors of tfiy life foi^give. 
And thou no longer (halt with ficknefs wafte. ■. 

?i6 'Entreat the Lord, to make thy forrows ceafe^ 
To foothe thy pain, and fuccourthee, when ill: . 
Ufe importunity with him for edfe ; ' 
For he can grant it, whenfoe'cr he will. 

17 Whatever ail, ojr torment, thou mayft feel, ' 
The' Almighty can it's raging fmart remove j j; 
He, at his pleafure, can thy anguifti heal. 
However great, or grievous it may prove. 

18 He cure'd the Paralitic of his grief, , 

He cure'd the halt and bloody- flqx'd with eafe. 

To Job and Naaman he gave relief. 

And heal'd each fort of fickriefs and difeafe. 

19 Sicknefs is but a meffage from the Lord, 
At his command on thee it firft began •, 
It kills, it cures, obedient to his word. 

It comes and goes, like the Centurion'^ man. 
jO To God thy earneft fupplications make. 
Who Jifc this iUoefs on thy body laid •, 
Seek thou his fuccour, for thy Saviour's fake. 
His aid implore, and thou (halt have his aid. . 

y 3 .A PRAYEJtji 



•^ 



[ 342 ] 



A Prayer for a Sick Perfon. 

1 y^ God of juftice, health's immortal Sire ! 
V^ Thou Judge of all ! thou raifer (^ the low f 

hear my fuit, and grant me my defire. 
And, for Chrift's fake, fome pity on me (how ! 

2 In body weak, and in my mind not ftrong. 
To thee, with heavy heart, and fighing tore, 

1 drag, O God ! my languid limbs along. 
Thy fuccour and afliftancc to implore. 

3 Thou always art with grace and merqy CTOwn*d, 
To anger, flow, and of forbearance great, 

In ftraits and troubles, eafy to be found. 
For Chrift*s fake, pity my fprlorn eftate ! 

4 Through thy indulgence, long in health I bloom*^ 
But now I fall the viftim of thy rage. 

And am, for my ofienccs, fairly doom'd. 
With pain and with diftemper to engage. 

5 O God ! I have deferv'd — I freely own. 
Long fince, a puhifhment much more fcvcrc ; 
This ail was therefore juftly on me thrown. 
Which from thy hand. Almighty Lord! I bear. 

6 A fudden and a dangerous difeafe 

Thou mighteft have difpatch'd, to end my 6zp% 
And turn'd me into hell, (did it thee pleafe) 
Nor granted time for me to mend my ways: 

7 Yet thou didft deign this malady to fend. 
Like a ifioA merciful and gracious Go^, 
To give me warning of my latter end. 
And (hew me penitence's painful road. 

8 1 take it as a token of thy love. 

That thou fhoud'ft treat me as a lawful fim, 
Aad by thy punifhment my mind improve, 
, Or by my errors I ha^d been undone. 
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I It is an a£t, juft God ! both good and kind. 
The body, by fuch penance, to diftrefs : 
Since too much cockering had hurt my mind. 
And the fpoil'd foul had ficken'd, thro' exccfs. 

When I with never-failing health was ble(k*d. 
My Jkis, though numerous, were never feen : 
But now, alas ! I am with pain oipprefs*d, 

I nothing elfe can fee, befides my nn. 

1 How many are my faults ? how vaft their fum ? 
To what a cbuntlefs heap do they amoynt? 
They're more than all the ftars, that deck the gloom, 
ShouM I attenfipt tlieir numbers to recount. 

2 How iFpblilhly, O God ! was I thy foe ? 
Perverfe, as Pharaoh was in former days. 
Though thou didft ftill the culprit kindly wobe. 
To turn to thee, and to amend his ways. 

3 I own, that I have merited much more- 
Much more chaftifcment, by a thoufand times ^ 
Since I have finn'd agaixift thy facred pow'r, 

' E'en from my youth, by oft-repeated crimes : 

4 Yet well I know, that thoy'rt with mercy fraught 
To pardon thofe who their vile courfes leave. 
And ready t6 remit each finner's fault. 

With all, who greatly for their errors grieve. v 

5 Though nought IVe merited but pains and wocs^ 
And indifpbfe'd in fome difeafe to lie. 

Yet mercifully, Lbrd ! of me dilpofe. 
And on iriy vices never caft thine eye. 

[6 Let Chrift's fad death, and Chrift's obedience. 
For all my fins full fatisfadion make. 
Deep m his wounds conceal each foul offence. 
And be propitious to me for his fake. 

ly My life let me not in pollution end, . 

E'er I have any ufeful adtion done ; 

But give me time my inorals to amend, 

Fefore thy mercy be entirely gone. 
^. , y 4 i8 tiolA 
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1 8 Hold thy afflifting hand, and foethe my woes, 
Abate my forrow, and allay my pain. 

Nor on my foul a greater load impofe. 
Than this my fickly body can fuftain. 

19 Although my foul at times prefumes to fay, 
" Lord, take my fpiritp the realms above,** 
Yet, in my coward flelh, I oft'ner pray, 

" This bitter cup from me, 6 God! remove." 

20 Although my fotd and body are but ill — 
Prepare'd as yet, to wing their final flight ; 
Vet grant me time, (if it be thy blefs'd will) 
To trim them both, and order them aright. 

2 1 I afk not time of thee, O God ! my days 
In luxury and indolence to fpend ; 

fiut that I may proclaim aloud thy praife. 
And, all 1 can, of my bad manners mend. 

22 O Lord! if it be pleafing in thy fight, 
Like Hezekiah's, lengthen thou my day^; 

Give me fome fign that thou haft cure'd me quite, 
And conquered my inveterate difeafc. 

23 However, if it be thy gracious will, ' 
That yet awhile my punifhment fhou'dlaft ; 
I'm ready thy good pleafure to fulfil : 

But ftrengthen mie, until the trial's paft. 

24 In health, I only did my Godincenfe,/ 
When fick, my pain I by my fighs eicpreft. 
What can I elfe ? unlefs thou fhou'dft diipenfc 
Thy Holy Spirit's aid, in my diftrefs. 

25 Give me, O Lord! O give me fonae relief. 
Remove my reftleflhefs — my pains allay. 
Say to my foul, e'en m it's greateft grief; ' 
" I am thy Saviour, and thy only ftay !'* 

26 Thou'rt the Samaritan, O Chrift? fo kin^ 
I, the poor trav'ler, wounded on the way. 

My gaping wounds with proper dreflings bind, ' 
^omfort my heart, my painfiil fmart allay. 

27 1 
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12 7 Thy hand, O God ! aoek he^y oh itic ii'c, 
- Yet in iiiy God my confidence llmll'be': » 
Though, under thy correftion, I fh^u^dv^dle, 
I'll truft in thee, and in none elfe, but thee. 

28 The keys of life, and thofe of death, are.thinc. 
Arid the grim tyrant does not come^ O Lord 
To touch e'en but a fingle hair of mine, 
•Till he receives the fanAion of thy word, 

29 O, make me ready ftill to meet this foe,. 
For his incurfion Watcfifiil let me wait; 
So that,: behind him mounted. Inlay go 

To endlefs blifs, in the celeftial ftate ! — ' 

30 Let not the toys of this jirecarious ftatp- 



Letnot GodVjuftrce on the day of doom— — r- 
Let not the fear of death,' my zeal' abatej' 
Nor Hop my flight to itly eternal home. ' ' 

3 1 The fear of death in my faint heart allay — — •" 
The world let me renounce, artd all it*$ pride — :— 
Wafh in Chrift's blood my filthy fiilsl away^ — — 
And, with hii righteoufnefs, mjr vices hide-' ' ' 

32 In all Chrift's promifes let me confide, ■ - 

Give me-ftrong hopes that I the crowiifhdl gain- 
In ficknefs be my patience firmly try'd, -' 
And make me long my plaudit to obtaiit;- 

33 Thy fpirit give, to calm my troubled breaft, ' 

And bid thy angels fence me in around- -^ 

Of all my hours, make thou the laft,- the b^ft. 
And, at my death, let me with joy be crown*d. 

34 Let not my foul, my Ihepherd Chfift ! be loft- — ^ 

The precious charge let not the lions tear • 

For dear enough to thee it*s purchafe coft^ > 

The truft to heav'n, among thy angels bear ! 
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An Admonition to the Sick to call far aO^<p 
gymaii and a Phyfician^ and to ihiin all 
Cttarm&f &c. &c. 

1 A S foon as thou art fick, without delay, 
jf\ For fome good clergyman exprelsly fond. 
Who may for thee to thy Creator pray. 

And try to fit thee for thy latter end. 

2 Chrift did his holy minifters ordain 
To be the fafe phyficians of the foul ; 

He gave, them med'cines to afluage each paia^ 
And, from each ail, to make the (inner whole. 

3 Thy fin unto the clergyman confeis. 

And he wiUgive thee &lves that feidomfiul,. 
Such as moil likely will enfure fucccfe^ 
According to the nature of thy ail. 

4 Believe whatever the minifter declares. 
If with the word of God it does agree. 
For 'tis the voice of Jefus in thine ears. 
Or to rebuke, or elfe to comfort thee. 

5 Entreat him to addrels the' Almighty PowT 

With earneft pray'r, that He may make thee whole, 

And once again to perfeft health reftor e ■ ' ■ 

Or gracioufly be pieas'd to take thy foul. ^ 

€ God has apromife made, to hear the prieft,. 
When he, according to his office, prays ■■ ■ ■ 
And certainly he'll grant him his requeft,. 
If not determined to curtail thy days : 

7 Beg then of him his fuccour to impart,. 
(Left Satan (hou'd a conqueft o'er thee gam) 
And eafe thy confcience, and thy doubtmg heart. 
When thou, for thy mifdeeds, art rack'd with pain« 

8 Permit him both to probe and lance thy fo r e- ■ 
Permit his word to harrow-up thy mind 
Permit him wine and oil, thereon, t^o pour. 
And with the bandage of repentance bind. 

9 Better 
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9 Better it is by much thou 0iou'df|:.confent^ 
That fome good prieft {hou*d fuclji a ifreedpm tajlfc^ 
That thoy in tfine mayfl: of thy ijijs repent— rrrr- 
Than thou ^y^fJjQibpi^r daff^atiqn f^r t^^ajk^, 

:o He will to thc;e j^me^j^^efcmp fiftunfel giyi?) 
How ftiiigs jof cpojlapncf may be l^^ ?j%^'4x 
Thou CQo^prt frpm his cojunfel i^alt r^^ive. 
If thou in time wik c^U pn him for aid. 

[ I Delay not therefpre for a prieft to fend^ 
'Till d)pp art fure thpu canft np linger |ive > 
F^: tji^ in vail} ih^H )ie thy call attend, 
when none, on ^^ifthj cfin any cprnfoort givp^ 

2 . Ah xn( irrrHPM^ iRsmy tboufand ^itpm f ^1, 
And 4w}> ^9^ bf^PilX be^9 without a pv^y'r i 
Beca^ (hey dp npt^ Iqr a paftoi: ca^l. 
To fs^ tfelen^How they fhou'4 for dc94l PT^W^ ^ 

f 3 Though Go4 is able to preferve all thofe» 
Who ^ye this geceffi^ry work djal^y'd : 
Yet (h^e is no Itnall re^n to fu^poie, 
That few arefeve'd, witiiout their paft^r's aicj. 

14 JSe{i4for a clergyman without delay^ 
When licknefs doe^ a,t |irft thy body fcizc, 
yOlo by his skill may purge thy fios- ^way : 
For Qn'$ the ff)tal ibufce ^ each Hiieaie ! 

[5 Next to the Cmate— r-for the Doctor fcnd^ 
And ieek for ^d from thy phyfician's skill. 
For Gcd by tto dp?^ ^^t mankind befricn^i. 
And give) th§m knowledge tp remove cacK uL 

i 6 As God himfelf the prififihpod d^ oufdai^ 

To hea], the. various evik pf the mind ; 

So from our bodies to remove ^1 pain^ 

The art of phyfic y»fi a£ firft defigii'd. 
[ 7 Many a man has thro' perverfenefs djie'd» 

Becau^ he wou*4 not a phy&;ian ufe-^-r-r 

A$ if to (hor^en his owadays he trie'd. 

And to live logger her^9 hed^notchu£c* 

18 Ouf 
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i*8^0ur bodies are the houfes of the foul ; 
•*lt is the duty then of ev*ry man. 
To fee thefe houfes are kept clean ^ndwholei* 
Arid made to laft as Ibng as e*er they c an. 

19 To thephyfician then, with faithi apply^ i- 
When thou art firft by any ilincfe feizM : ' ' ' 
For that blefs**d art defcended from on high, *- - - 
To give relief and health to the difeas'd. 

20 For he, that does the healing art negledt, 
WhithGod ordain'd the fons^of nien to favc,-- - 
Does that bieft food; which nature gave, rejtSti 
'And'finks-t fuicide into his grivc.* - ^"^- ■ 

21 The fimpleft herb, that's gather^d-in the field— ^— 
The vileft-^drug, tha* can on earth be found^-^— 

, May perfea health and fpeedy fuccour yield, •^■- 
• tAtid,- if God pleafes, with fuccefs be crown'dl "- 

22 A plafter made of figs (if from above ' ■ • 
'Tis bleft^ may heal the moft inveterate fore. 
And the moft common med- cine may remove - 
An ail, that yielded to no art before, * 

23 Though thou of balm and neftar were poB&s'd^ 
Of the bezoar ftone, or of a flood . .. ^ 
Of wine and oil, with myrrh and flowV, unbfefeVi 
By God— they ne*er cou*d do thee any goodr 

24 Yet do not on the Doftor's ikill rely, - . - 
For any med'cine that e*er yet was trie'd- 
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Left thou, like Afa, fhou'd be doomed to die, 
Becaufe thoudidft not in thy God confide. 

25 There is no powV in any herb or plan t > ' 
No virtue in a falve, or draught remains, : 

f If God does not his benediftion grant) ■ ^ 
To cure our ails, or mitigate our pains. 

26 God often does the meaneft mtd'fcine blefs, ' •- 
And drugs, thro' Htm, o'er nialadies prevail : 
They, through his blefflng, "meet with full (uctefs, 
I^ He with-holds it, they 'it of nd avail. 

-■ •^' ' ' 27 Upon 
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7 Upon thy med*cines do not thou negledt 
The Go^ead*s ncjcdful' bkflin^ to impl 
The beft, without it, are of rp cftcA, 
But will to poifon change their healing pow'r. 

; 8 Never to conjurers, or wizards fly, , , • - . 
To chai'm, howe|6r. acute, tliy.pains away : ^ * 
Such leave their' own,^Wd finfiilly apply . 
To Ekron's god, their .anguifli to alby. 

9 Seek not fuch means, thy body's health to mend, ^ 
From him, whofe ftudy 'tis, thy foul to kill : ' " 
There's no phyfician worfc than the foul fienc), , 
That ever can attend thee, when thou'rt ill. 

JO All divination is a mere deceit » 

Afnare, the Devil did himfelf ordain, ' ^^ 

Each innocent and fimple foul to cheat, 
Whilft he pretends to charm away his paiij. 

; I A Charmer *s but a faftor for the fiend. 
Taught the unthinking vulgar to deceive. 
Who take much pams to quit their real friend. 
And to the fiend adulteroufly cleave. 

[2 They cheat their bodies, and their fouls deftroy. 
They anger God, and give the fiend delight, "'^ 

They Chrift renounce, and each celeftial joy. 
Who have recourfe unto thofe arts of night. '*- 

3 He does the Devil for his Doftor crave. 
Whoever to a Conjurer applies, V ^ 
And fain the fiend wou'd for his paftor have. 
Who, to fuch folks for information flies. 

4 Truth, they expeft from falfehood's lying fire. 
Whoe'er confult with the divining train : \ 
They flay their fouls, who from fiich cheats enquire 
For charms to cure, or mitigate their pain. 

5 Avoid a wizard, as thou wou'dfl: the fiend. 

He tempts thee, but he can't thy pain appeife v * 
Cleave thou to Chrifl: unto thy latter end, -^ 

Afk eafe of Him, and He will give thee eafe. : ' ' 

A l^RATER 
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1 A Uthorciflicaiai, w^oalf the plants that ffl^ 
X\ Ifeft formed! whohkftA'c tyrantDcaffilSM 
Thy bleffiife^ pii this modidrie bef^^ 

Which thoii ftaft with ^ubnoiis po^^rs criciuc^d*? 

2 'f liQV various Rertis arid drugs df ev*i7 kind 
Dicfl^ for the benefit of man, ordain, , 
Which were at firff for his relief dcfigri^d, . 
Whene'er attacked by ficknefs, arid by p^ri, 

3 I therefore, in obedience to thy will. 
Have now recourfe unto the healing art^ 

In hopes of help from my* phyfician's fkili r 
Thy blefling. Lord ! upon the means impart. 

. 4 1 know full well, no me^'cine here below ' 
Ca» my inveterate difeafe fubdue. 
If thou doft not thy bcnifon bcftow 
On him, who gives, and him, who takes it too. 

5 1*hen to thefe drugs, O Lord ! thy bl^iig- givr» 
Which I this moment am about to talwf, 

That my dijforder'd frame they may relieve, 
And ev'rjr pain difpel, and cv'ry achie. 

6 The fimple figs, of old, at thy command 
King Hezekiah's dange'rous ail relieved: 

Bid thou, OLord! this med'cine, outof haod. 
Remove the malady, with which Fm griev'd. 

7 Thou with the liver of a fifli, of yore, 
Didft heal old Tobit's longrbenighted eyes i ^ 
Do thou to me immediate health reftorc 

By the prcftription that before me lies. 

S As thou impow'red'ft Jordan's limpid wave. 
To walh the Syrian's leprofy away : 
So give this phyfic pov^r my life to fave, . 
Ana my diftempcr's fury to allay f 

9 A 
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9 As with tfiy.i^pittic only, thou, O LordT 
Of the blind man a perfed cure didjk outkc; 
So let mc be to perfedt health reftbr'd 
By this fame dole, which Tm about to take. 

With, or without thcfe means (didflrthou but pl^^) 
Thou cou'dft the moft' confirmed difeafcfubduc : 
Thou haft the pow'r, to give me prefent eaJc* 

O, Join the will* unto the pow'r-*— — do ! 

1 l^ut, if my diflblution thou haft wilTd^ 
And to thy mercy fummon'd me away^ 
O, may thy facred pleafure be fulfiU'd ! 
With due fubmiflion I thy will obey. . 

I Vouchfafe, O Lord I to give me ftrength and grace, 
Vouchfafe to give me fortitude, the while. 
That J, with patience, my difeafe may face. 
And, jikeanoartyr, at it's tortures fmile ! 

{ Give me thy powerful Ipirit, O my God ! 
That, in my weakneis, I may courage find 
To pr^ufe thy name, to bear thy crofs and rod. 
With refigiatioa and a willing mind • 

1. Bid thou tJM be prepare'd, to be diflblve'd. 
That to thy kingdom I may quickly fly^ 

' And yield my foul into thy hands, refolve'd 
Ever to live with thee — tho' now I die. 

> I know,, O Lord ! that thou this dire difeafe 
Canft, at thy pleafure, totally renaove— 
Yet,, if thou.tyilt not thefe my pains appeafe^— 
O take my foul into the joys .above !. 

Another on th© fame Subjed, 

THou God of mercy ! cdnfolation's Sire! : 

Thou author erf my healthy my chief delight ! 
Hear an afflifted finner's warm defire^ 
Who begs for aid, and favour in thy fight ! 

2 Before 



1 Before thine eyes my fcveVal vices come», . . 
With all tha ciirors of a life mif-fpent : v ; 
So black their hiie ! fo countlefs was their (uii ! 
Thou. therefore haft on me this ficknefs fepit* :* 

3 Had I been juiftly punilh'd for each crime, 
I merited a penance more fcyerc, 

A fqrer ficknefs, and a fliorter time, ' '; 
Nay, far :acuter pains I ought to bear. -^ .', . 

4 My neck might have been broke in racking ^ain. 
And, for nry fins, ,my life brought to dn cnt^ < 

I might, for them, h^vebeen or drowned, offlain, 
No time allow'dmy morals to amend. '' . .' 

5 It was thy love on me this licknefs brought, 
CI fee it now raoft evidently clear.) 

To punifh me for cv'ry fecret fault. 

And roufe me up to' penitence fincefe. .: ; 

6 Thou doft not. Source of ev'ry good! defire *''* 
That any finner ihou*d foECver die. 

But rather his amendment doft require, - 
That he may live to all eternity. ' ' ' 

7 By this my corpoVal fufFerance, 'tis plain; * 
That I muft once to death a victim fall,- - ■ 
And by this pungent grief, and piercing pain,; 
Thou doft thy fervant to repentance call. - 

8 Though thy difpleafure I fo much deferve," 
Do not, O Lord ! thy utmoft powV employ^ 
Exert not all thy wrath without referve, . - 
Chaftifenie, gracious God! but don*t deftroy. 

9 Thy fhafts, O Lord! have piercM me to the heaift, 
My bones are broken, none of them are whole. 
My ipiritgrieves:thrq' the* Jlgonizing {mzrxx:^ 
Come, Lord, and whifper comfort to my foul ! 

lo Thou, for my fins, h# dealt me many a wound, , 
A/id P ve defery 'd them all, I muft cpnfefs ; 
Yet none, but thee, my Savjour, can befqund^'* : 
Who can relieve itie in my grea^diftreisr 

ii'Thou 



«• 



f 353 1 



[ Thou doft the finner flay, and thou doft favc, 
Thou woundeft, and doft give the medicine toOj 
Thou bringeft to, thou faveft from, the grave. 
Thou merely and correftion both doft flicw. 

t *Tis thou,'*0 Lord! that doft inflidt difeafe, 
'Tis thou alone carift give me health, O Lord ! 
And none befides can give me any eafe. 
Nor any comfort in my cafe afford. 

3 For thy great kindnefs and thy mercy's fake. 
And for the honour of thy glorious name. 
Forgive my fins, my pain lefs pungent make, 
Refcue my foul, fupport this feeble frame, 

4 If thou haft not fet bounds unto my age, 

" And mark*d the time, whereon my life muft ceafc, 
Do thou, O God! this racking pain afluage. 
And give me fome — tho' but a little, eafe. 

5 Return, O Lord! my fainting heart to cheer; 
How long ftiall thy deflxoying anger burn ? 
Obferve my woes, my plaintive accents hear, 
O heal me now, and from thy fury turn ! 

6 During n:iy illnefs, make, O Lord ! my bed. 
My fackcloth rend, and turn to joy my grief. 
Dry up the tears, which I fo long have fhed, 
Affuage my pain, and give me lome relief. 

7 Forgive my faults, allay this raging fmart^ 
And fave me from the' unfathom*d pit of hell, 
That I may worlhip thee with all my heart. 
And, whilft 1 live, thy boundlefs pr^ifes tell. 

8 Who in the grave thy glorious name ftiall laud ? 
Or who ftiall praife thee in the realms of death? 
O fpare my life, my ever-gracious God ! 

That I may praife thee with my lateft breath. 

9 So fliall I chant thy glory and thy praife. 
And ever in the pleafing taflc rejoice. 

And magnify thy name, throughout my days. 
For health reftore'd*, with elevated voice. 

Z An 
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An Admonition to a Sick Perfoiij 
make his will in time,, and to ^Q)ofe oiT 
Effefts in the fear of God. 

1 T F thou alreadjr haft not made thy wiU, 
X No longer that important work ncglpft, 
But ihare thy fubftarice, to thy utihoft Ikil^^ 
As Juftice and Chriftianity direft. 

2 That lie thy itiind rnay with his wifdoiti guide. 
His Holy Spirit of thy God dcfire. 

To teach thee, how th'ouniay'ft thy wealth ditid 
As is moft pleafing to thy heav'nly Sire. 

3 To thy dear Saviour's care, thy foul devife. 
Thy body to it's priftine duft commend, 
'Till from the grave it fliall in glory rife, 
And to the manfions of the juft afcfend. ^ 

4 As Jacob did his uncle's flieep, do thou 
From thy own goods thy neighbour's keep a-pai 
Give cv'ry one, thou dealeft with, his due; 
And pay thy debts, e'er tHou doft hehCe 'depart. 

5 Infert not in thy will a fingle mite. 

Thou by opp'reflion or by fraud didft gain; 
Left they, whom thou haft injur'd of Afeir right, 
Shou'd, on the day of doom, to God compkin. 

6 Prefume not — if thou'dft fave thy foul aliye. 
Unto thy children ill-got gains to grant ; , 
To wantonnefs they will thy offspring drive. 
And bring them foon to beggary and want. 

7 Though of three ftcers alone thou art poflcfs'd 
By right, amongft thy children to divide : 

Yet fhall thofe few with more'increafe be blefeV 
Than thoufands, wrongfully obtained, ' befide*. 

8 The little ipa>cel,^which the Patriarch bought,' 
Better than Joram's fin-ftain'd kingdom throve, 



f 355 1 

And thofe few Ihelcp which Jacob juftly got, 
.Than all tjie flocks the guilrful Laban drove, 
9 As Naboth's vineyard by injuftice gain'd, 
Confumc*d the whole that Ahab once po^feft j 
So does the wealth, by wickednefs obtaind^ 
Corrode, however juftly got, the reft. 

o Whoe'er is with unrighteous riches curft. 
He is like Pharaoh's meagre kine of yore. 
Which eat the fat ones — yet, though almoft burft) 
They feem*d no fuller than they were before. 

: I Whatever then is juft and lawful, give 
Among thy children, fervants, and thy kin. 
But dare not, if thouM'ft fave thy foul alive. 
Bequeath to them, what has been carn'd by fin. 

2 As ^God the manna formerly increased. 

Or as the Widow's meal in fubftance throve^ 
Or as the crufe of oil, to flow ne'er ceas'd; 
So ftiall the pittance, juftly gain'd, improve* 

3 The better part of what thou art pofleft, 
Tg^ Ifaac, thy true heir, be fure to give. 
Then wifely pprtion out among the reft 
(As thou canft beft aflFord) wherewith to live* 

4 Give to thy wife her thirds of thy eftate. 

Nor is it right that thou (hou'dft give her lefs i 
To give her more, wou'd butdifputes create. 
And bring perhaps thy ofi^spring to diftrefs. 

5 Never thy fervant turn unpaid away, 
TJiy poor relation from thy barn fupply, 
Rob not the needy lab'rer of his pay : 
Wealth, by fuch ways acquire'd, aloud will cry. 

:6 The Gofpel add the church remember ftill, 

The fchool, or college,' where thou waft maintain'd, 
Thy native town, or county, in thy will j 
If thou to powr and riches haft attained. 

7 If thou art childlefs, and canft ought bcftow^ 
If thou doft Chrift, and his religion love, 

Z 2 A Free- 
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A j:Free-fchool in neglefted Wales endow. 
Where youths^ for want of teaching, Can't improve. 

18 Remember Jofeph, that in prifon fids/ ' ' / 
To Lazarus, his daily dole allow, ' 
Give thy alms now, if thou art traly wife, 

*Tis the laft gift perchance thou canft beftow! 

19 If to thy friends, thou (halt impart thy ftore, ' 
Thy children, or thy wife, *tis their's alOne, 

. But what thou giveft to the truly poor. 
Is hoarded for thyfelf, and all thy own. 

20 Return, whatever thou has filched away. 

Whom thou haft wj^ong'd (far as thou canft) rcdrefs; 
E'er thy removal hence, thy juft debts paty: • • 
When once thou'rt in, from hell, there's np regrcfi. 

2 1 The pan, the pot, the houfehold goods reftorc. 
The houfes, tenements, and ill-earn'd gains. 
To them, to whom they did belong before ; 
Left thou fhou*dft go to everlafting pains. 

^2 Let not xhe farm which thou haft force'd away 
From thy poor neighbour, fore againft the grain, 
Occafion thee to lofe the realms of day : ■' 
Give him his land and tenement again. 

23 Now, like Zaccheus, thou may'ft make amends 
For all the* oppreflive a6ks which thou haft done ; . 
But it no longer on thyfelf depends. 
To pay a mite — ^when thou to hell art thrown. 

24. Agree with him, whom thou haft wronged, inliaftc^ 
E*er thou art brought before thy Judge to ftand; 
Left thou fhou*dft be to hell's deep dungeon caft^ 
Where thou muft fatisfy his whole demand. 

25 Though now, no more than any Turk or Jew, 
. Thou doft the Gofpel of our Lord obey y 
Yet this negledt, e'er many days, thou'lt rue. 
And tear the flefti from thine own arms away. 

t This pi^cc of Charity our Author himfclf perform'd at Land^feffi 
. tho' by the diftionefty of fomc of his Succeflors, it took no cffcft— >^ 
leaft not long. See his Life, 

z6 How 
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z6 How many thoufands have to hell been thrown, 
^^ Becaufe they did not, what they ftoie, reftorc. 

Who'd give tfee world, this day, was it their own. 
In fatisfaftioji'to the injur'dpoor" '- -' 

27 Thou (halt be pardon'd, fo thou doft' repent^ 
Shou'dft thou againft the Lord himfelf tranfgrefs ; 
But if thou fhou'dft thy neighbour circumvent, 
God ne'er will pardon, 'till he meets redrefs : 

28 But iftheperfons, thou haft wrong'd, arc de?Ki, 
Untotheir heirs, what t[iou haft ftole'n, rcftoic. 
Or Ihou'd they from their native land b^fled,. ^ , 
Then give that portion to the neighboring poor; 

29 Give not (what is not thine indeed to give) . .,• » 
Amongft thy heirs, another perfon's due : , . [^ 
'Twill (ink thee to the pit of hell, and drive. 
Thy beggar'd offspring the, bad aft to rue/ ' 

30 Give not among thy children in thy will. 
What thou haft got by ufury, or wrong. 
Or any method fraudulently ill : 

Gains of that fort endure but feldom long. 

31 Obferve the griping ufu'rers fons and heirs,. 
Thofe of the' oppreflbr, and fuccefsful thief. 
How each from church to church for pence rep^rs. 
And daily with his wallet begs reliet ! 

32 Such ftiall the fate of thine own offspring be ! 
If thou ampngft them ill- got wealth ftialt ft^arc : 
For God will vifit, as we oft may fee. 

The father's fins upon the haplefs hein 

33 Place then the fear of God before thy fight, ' ■ 
When thou by will thy fubftance doft bequeath. 
Give unto each what is his proper right. 

And juftly ftiarc thy wealth, before thy death. 

34 May God thy heart in this great work direct- • 

May God impow*r thee thy account to give 

May God thy mind from all miftakes proted: ■ 
May God preferve thy precious foul alive•^ ^ 

Z 3 ^A 
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A LETTER from Sir Lewis Mansel 
of Margam, in Glamorganfhire^ as 'tis fup- 
pos'd, to the Vicar Prichard. 

The L E T T E R. 
]ftev. Sir^ 

I ^V^O R many vears now paft, a dire difeafe, 
JP And dreadful dizzinefs afFedts my brain ; 
So that > cah*t by any means have eafe. 
Nor, O my God ! get riddance of my pain. 

1 Fve often fought advice for this difeafe 
From me^i of prafticc and reputed Ikill j 
Nay, I hav^ even crofs'd the ra^ng feas. 
In hopes to find afliftance for this ill. 

3 But now all temporal relief does fail. 
To men of fenfe and piety I fend. 

O'er land and fea, concerning this odd ail. 
And for advice on which I may depend. 

4 I fain wou'd know, " Whether the gracious God 
Who rules this world below, and thofc above. 
Has chaft'ned me with his affliftive rod. 

And fent this ail — in anger, or in love ?^ 

The vicar's AnsWpr. 

1 XrOO tell me, worthy Sir, that God hasfcnt •' 

j[ On you an ail, no phyfic can remove. 
And that you fain wou*d find out his intent. 
Whether He fent it, out of wrath, or love ? 

2 I tell thee, then, thy fcruples to remove. 

As plain as words can point it ou t >that Gpd 

Pid not chaftife thee out of hate, but love, 
Wh?n ;hou wert beaten with ^jffiftiro's ..= 



[ 359 ] 

3*^Tis not^a fpe, but an indulgent Sire, \ 

That treats thee. thus with a corredion mild. 
And humbles the rebellious flelh entire, 
. That He by aajr means may fave his child. 

4 Thy pain is but a meffengcr of love 

Which Chrift hirtifelf in kindnefs deign'd to fend. 
That He thy patience and thy faith might prove^ 
And to forewarn thee of thy latter end. 

5 Welcome him then — come He, whene'er He will. 
And bpar thy trouble with a patient mind— • 
And^th'ank thy gracious Sire for his goocj-will. 
And the correftion for thy good dcfign'd. 

6 Thy prefent trouble will not hurt thee more,: 
Than does the purge that carries off the bile, \ 
But rather make thee fitter than before. 

To relifli life and pleafure yet a while. 

7 No wine, unmix'd with lees, was ever known—— 

No gold, without fome drois, was ever feen 

No grain, entirely clean, was ever fown 

No man, but one, was ever free from fin. 

8 To fan thy chaff — to fine thy drofly part- 



To draw thy dregs thy morals to amend-^ — 

To tame thy flefh and to improve thy hearty 

It was, that God did thy diforder fend. 

<^ *Twas not to marr thee, but thy ways to mend- 
*Twas not to give thee a complete o'erthrow< 



But toinftruft, and guide thee, as a friend. 
That the Almighty gave thee fuch a blow. ' 

Old Adam finn'd, e'en in the earlieft times- 
Lot had his Iqfts ^and Noah drank too deep— — 

Aaron and Mofes too were ftain'd with crimes— • 
E'en Paul and Peter for their fms might weep. 

1 Be thou aflure*d by me, moft worthy Knight ! 
(Although thy life is virtuous in the main) 
Thy converfation is not faultlefs 'quite ; 
However great thy parts, thou'rt ftill a man. 

Z 4 12 It 
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f 2 It makes thee caft each worldly thought afide 
It makes thee ftrive each virtue to obtain- 



It makes thee fpurn the world, and all it's pride. 
To follow Chrift with all thy might and main. 

13 O therefoK praife thy Father, that's above. 
For his inftruftions and paternal care. 
Who makes thee, out of his abundant love. 
Thus in his rightcoufnefs receive a fliare ! 

14 God punifhcs the children of his love. 
His greateft fav'rites ofte'neft.feel the rod. 

Left they (hou'd 'mongft ungracious worldlings rove, 
And be rebellious to the will of God. 

15 God fcourges mofl, whom he does moft refpcft, 
And his own children lays the hardeft on ; 

The man whom he does not for fin corredt, 
Muft be a baftard, not a lawful fon. 

6 No wheat, 'till winnow'd, free from chaflF i^ known, 
\ No unbleach'd cambrick, is for whitenefs priz'd,--- 
No gold is pure, 'till it is melted down 
No Chriftian good ^'till he has been chaftiz'd. 

17 The frankincenfe will yield no fmell, 'till li't — r— 
The grape no wine, 'till in the vintage trod 

. The flint, 'till ftruck, no fire will e'er emi t ■ 
The man no fruit, 'till he has felt the rod. 

1 8 Cloves will, when pounded, give a ftronger fccnt— 
Vines will, by cutting, more luxuriant rov e 

The palm will grow the more, for being bent 

The man will, for correftion, better prove. 

19 Thdtmore the fragrant chamomile is prefs'd. 
The more it fcatters it's perfumes abroad- 



The more a Chriftian is on earth diftrefs'd. 
The more his faith, the more his fear of God. 
20 Remember thou that the Almighty Pow'i;- 
Does, for thy benefit alone, give pain. 
The pain perhaps may not endure an hour^ 
|Jut, for a whole eternity, the gain, 

21 pcfpSMJ 
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1 t)cfpair not then, when by thy ail thou'rt feizc'd. 
Thy Ufe is in thy great Creator's hand. 

Who can reiftore thy health, whenever he's plcafc'd^ 
' And fgive thee eafe— if thou wilt cafe demand. 

2 Take ,comf(>rt, elevate thy drooping l^art. 
Be full of faitl^ thyfelf a man approve ;• 

Chrill foon ^ill come, and his blefs'd aid impart. 
He'll fopthe thy pains, and thy difeafe remove. 

3 The Hand, that fell'd, can lift thee up again, 
The/pear, ihat gave the fore, can heal the for^ •, 
Ahd He,, whofenfithy pain, can eafe thy pain. 
And. tQtjiee health, he took away, rcftore. 

4 Cry out for help: to the;celeftial Pow'r, 
He is thy leather, and will hear thy. cry. 

His licjp hc!ll give, ifl^thoult his help implore i 
Beg'it with fervor,, and he can't deny, 

5 Whatever the nature is of thy difeafe, . 

He can givf eafe^ he perfect health can giVe j 
Pray tJien for eafe, and he will give thee eafp i 
ConA^^ in him, and he will he'tr. deceive. 

s6 If he fliou'd not, juft at thy wifh, remove, 
Suflfer withj.patienee yet a-while^ the load: - 
When for thy ft>ul ;*tis beft, thou foon fhalt prove 
The powerful aid of thy indulgent Goi 

7 No longer fhalt thou be attack'd by pain. 
Nor fhall it to a greiater height increafe. 
Than iGod thinks proper, for thy body's gain^ 
And for thy precious foul's eternal peace. 

8 Thy forrows only for a while endure. 

Long pleafure fhall fucceed the moment's pain^ 
Be patient therdFore, 'till thou haft a cure. 
And many years thou may'ft enjoy again. 

^9 May he, who kindly ftrength'ned Job, to b? 
In his unequaird iuflF^rings fo refign'd. 
With his celeflial Spirit ftrengthen theo, 

; To bear thy ficknqs with a patient p}ind. 

30 May 
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30 'M^y he, who fcnt an angel from aborc 

To foothe, near Cedron's ftream, his Spa's diftrfefs, 
.Another fend» out of his wondrous love^ . ; , 
To. comfort ttee, and itiake thy fuff^ringj li&j 

31 Thoudidft in health a good exanipie (how, - ^ 
How we may l^ad lives good and pious Iiie^ • i 
Give us the like again^ to teach us how ; < - 

We may, with refignation* ficknefs bear. i* 

32 Permit, thy gracious Sire, thy wounds; to drds,i ' ' 
' Permit hi'm from thy flefh, the ihbrrf to pdUck^ ^ 

Permit him, die foul mattertoexprefs, J. i^ ' 
To cleanfe the fore, and thencethe po^nitMltV 

^^ Permit thy Saviour to extraft the fting— ;• ' [ - 
The ferpent's deadly fting, tfcat galls 3xy hi*^— 
Left to thy heact the venom thebce fhoitd^^k^^ 
And thy poor foul the fnKUt forever fed.- ^i r.y^^- 

34 God does for thee a mi^ty careexprefe. 

And better thou fhou'dft bear, than moft^ the gain: 
He purges thee, at prefent, through diftrds,' •• • 
That thou may'ft everlafting health obtairf."^''^ 

35 God makes thee fit, whilft thou on carth^^6irt fey,- 
Thy part in the celcttial fcencs to bear ; i;^; 

- He cleanfes all the filthinefs away. 
Which might, *twixt thee and heaven, imeiift?^* 

^6 Thou art a ftone, for facred works dbfigh'd, '- 
Thou muft be pare*d by God's own hammer," clean, 
Thou muft be rule'd, and levelPd to his inindi • 
If thou in heaven to refide doff mean. " - 

37 Thou art, as com, intended foirthel^ord. 

And muft be foundly thrafti'd, whilft thbii art here j 
Thy chaff too muft be clear'H, e'er at the bbard 
Of Chrift above, 'tis fit thou fh6u*dft appear. ' 

38 Much fweetnefs, for the time already paft. 

Thou haft receivd, e'erfirft thou drew'ft thy breath, 
Of bitterncfs thou muft fome portion tafte 
Again, like thy Redeemer, e'ct thy death, 
* '^^ . ' 39 Take 



Take thou a fip of th?^t imbitter'd Gup 
Which Chrift, before thee, to the water quafft ; 
Our bleffed Mailer freely drank it up 5 
And muft not each difciple take a draught ? 
Remember thou, that Chrift did undergo. 
For our tranfgreffions here, much greater pain, 
A greater weight of agony, ^d woe : 
Let us alitde, in our turn, fuftain. 

Refl©ft that, there is fcarce a faint above. 
Though now imparadife*d amongft'the bleft. 
Who did not a much greater fuff*rer prove ; 
And thou muft fufFer top, like all the reft, 
Abel, was murder'd by his brother Cain, 
Jofeph, was /old tp Egypt for a flave, 
liaiah, with a wooden law was flaiti. 
E'er they wer^iutfer'd feats inhcav'n to have. 

Saint Stephen by the Jpws was ftone'd to death. 
Saint Lawrence broilM alive in drcadfulpain. 
Saint Tames was, by afpear,depriveM or breath. 
E'er they were fuffer'd heaven to obtain. 

Saint Peter was, upto a crpfs, made faft. 
Saint; Bart*lomew was foully (iay'd alive. 
Saint John was to a boiling ipaldron caft. 
E'er they to God were fufFer*d to arrive. 
There never was a man, who fojourn'd here. 
And to the faith of ^efus gave a0ent. 
But did fome evil or chaftifement bear, 
Before ht to the joys of heaven went. 

From Egypt none to Canaan found the road, 
But through the fea, or through the mount of fire 5 
No man in heaven ever made abode. 
Who did not to the narrow gate alpire. 
The crofs thou for a certainty muft bear, 
E*er thou the crown triumphal canft obtain: 
In all my days^ I never yet did hear 
That one the crown, without the crpfs, cou'd gain. 

4-8 Like 
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48 Like a good foldier, bear about thy crofs. 
And thou (halt doubtlefsly the crown obtaiii : 
With Jefus fufFer ev'ry pain and lofs. 

And thou flialt afterwards with Jefuis reign. 

49 Expeft not heaven, whilft thou'rt here below,- ' 
Expedt not happinefs, whilft yet alive, 
Expeft not, never-ceafing health to know,* 
Until to paradife thou flialt arrive. 

50 No fweet, without a bitter, e'er was knqwn^ 
No perfeft joy, without a dafh of woe. 
Without the crofs, none e'er received the crown. 
Without fome grief, none e'er to blifs did go. 

5 1 No Patriarch, Prophet, Martyr, ever yet, • 
No, nor Apoftle, was allow'd to go 

From this our globe, before he paid this dclK — 
Not even Chrift, before he fuflfcr'd woe. '' 

52 Then do not you, dear Sir, expeft to find. 
What none on earth did cvjsr find before ; 
But labour all you can, with patient mind. 
To bear the load your bleffed Saviour bore. 

g^ Remember Chrift endure'd a thoufand tinies " 
More pain, than thou doft at the prefcnt bear, 
That on the crofs he fuffer'd for thy crimes ; 
And thou 'It forget thy pains, howe'er fcvere. 

54 Believe me therefore — it was out of love. 
That Chrift did thee with this difeafe correft, . 
And that thou mighteft, to con viftion, prove 
Thereby, that thou art one of his eleft: ' \ 

55 Remember thou that ev'ry thing is found 
To turn out to the true believer's gain, 

Each crofs and lofs, and ev'ry fmarting wound. 
His adverfe ftate, and agonizing pain. 

56 Remember likewife ftill, whilft thou haft breathy 
That nothing, can the faithful foiil remove. 
Nor lofs, nor crofs, nor the grim tyrant, Death, 
From his Creator's, and his Saviour's love. 

57 Ml? 
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7 May He, who rais'd his friend with mighty poVr 
To pcrfeft health, from his fepulchral cell. 
Thee alfo to thy former health reftore, 

And, from fchy bed of ficknefs, make thee well. 

8 May He, who fpare'd the faithful patriarch's heir, . 
On Motiih^iS top from the up-lifted knife, 

With fimilar indulgence tcindlyfpare. 
Yet many years, thy valuable life. 

59 May He, who formerly his prophet fent 
To heal the pious Hezekiah's fore. 
Now fend an angel with the fame intent, 
Wh6 may Sir Lewis Manfel's health reftore ! 

EIeasons to perfuade the Sick to be. 
patient. 

1 Tr\ I D it not anfwer fbme benign intent 
I J To mortify the flefh, and mend the mind, 
The Sife of mercies never wou'd have fent 
Difeafe, on any of our favoured kind. 

a God, doubtlefs, faw the danger of thy foul 
O'erwhelm'd with fins of an enormous ^ze. 
And that He ne'er cou'd have preferv'd it whole. 
Did He not by difeafe thofe fins chaftize. 

3 Had it not been for that imbitter'd bowl. 
Which the inveterate difeafe overcame, 
Thj unrepentant, unforgiven foul 

Muft have been doom'd to everlafting flame. 

4 By corp'ral finart and agonizing pain, 

God faves the foul, and to it's Saviour leads ; 
Where flowing blifs and endlefs joys remain 
For him, who reformation's footfteps treads. 

^ Through ficknefs, 'tis, that God impels the heart. 
The facredaid of Jefus to defire. 
And gives falvation to the nobler part, 
Lcfl: it IhoiiM go to helFs tremendous fire. 

6 Bv 
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6 By fome OjLort tranfienl: fits He oft rdlrains . . '., 
The fons pf to«i fronj ^y Vlaftinig dol<i, • ^ - 
And by infli£):bg on them^g|!ievolls paUis^ : ' 
He mortifies the flefh, to lave the fouj. . . ,.':;„ 

7 Not only pain, but punift^ent fcvcrei .-;: 
Thy fins have merited, and vengeance dice :' /" 
Thy ficknefs then :wicK resignation bear ; ; : r 
Since it, in love, was fe^t fhee.by thy Sim^ v:. : 

8 Thy neck, for thy bad life. He might hawbovW> 
And hurPd thee headlong to the abyfs of hell, 
(Not the leaft time for penitence allowed ! ) 
Amongft the damn'd in penal fire to dwells 

9 Then thank him for the terrors He employed. 
And the correftion He &> kindly fent : . ^ 
Since He might utterly have thee deftroy'd. 
Or in Gehenna's gloomy prifon pent. 

10 Had God fo will'd, thou mighteft have bcQit foizc'd 
And fore tormented, at the foe's command ; 
Whereas He nowmoft.gracioufly is pleale'd. 

To punifh thee with a paternal hand. 

1 1 The Lord does not chaftize thee — like a foe^ 
Who joys to fee his enemy undone. 

But with moft mild indulgence treats thee fo. 
As a fond fire wou'd treat a fav'rite fori. .. 

12 Though thou art roughly-handled by thy God, 
Yet ftill the humbled penitent he loves ; 
Each gentle ftroke of his correfting rod, 

An antidote, or healing plafter, proves. 

13 Thy God, whofe goodnefs none can e'er expreis^ 
And thy celeftial Sire, fo wifely-kind ! 

Will riot inflift difeafes, or diftrefs, - 

Which are not wholly for thy good defign'd. 

14 God does thy pain, thy frame, thy powers of mind, 
Thy temper, and thy conftitution know: "i ' 
A crofs, that fuits thy nature, thou Ihalt find > : 
No load, above thy ftrength, Se'll on thed throw. 

' 15 TM 
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5 Tho* aloes, is full bitter to the taffe 

Yet oft they keep us from the pit beneaUiL CI . o ^ 

6 Some tIi6ii(midsnot<rin'^U Gehenna groan^ 
Who wou'd^egduit a; greater Ipad o^.paijk, ..„• . 
And there forbear s;unnunlber'd make their moan^ 
Cou'd they, thenyhpf^vcdeniptionio obtain: 

7 It is a certain tokerif<5iFGod*s love. 

By fome difeafe to feel his weighty hand. 
Which may prepare iis for the realms above^ 
E*er we before his dread tribunal ftand. 

8 Diieaie is but a whip, to fcourge defign'd,- 
Not a fharp fword, ordain'd to murder thee, 
'Tis a keen goad, to wake the torpid mind. 
And not an ax, to fell the growing tree. ' 

S It is a flail, thy chaffy corn to threlh, 
A fan, to purge the floor, thou didft ne^left, 
A furnace *tis, to purify thy flefli, ^ 

An iron rod thy errors to correft, 

Honey is not, for a full ftomach, good. 
Nor, for ungodly men, a profp'rous way. 
Wine, for the fevVifli, is no proper food. 
Nor is health good, for thofe that difobey. 

1 Thou haft not near fo great a fhare of pain. 
As many of thy brethren have endure'd. 
Who now in the celeftial feats remain. 

The former pafs'd, from future woes fecure'd/ 

* Poor Lazarus endureM more punp;ent woe. 
And Job with heavier troubles was oppreft, 
(E'en Chrift himfelf did greater undergo) ; . 
But they in endlefs blifs at prefent reft, 

3 If thou'lt be therefore patient in diftrefsj ' ' ^ ' 
God will indulge thee this peculiar grace : 
*' He'll either make thy paips apd trpubl^s leffsj 
** Or elfc receive thee to his Holy place." 

^ com;^ 
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A comfortable Conference between a 
pious fick Man and his Soul, againft thi&.Fear 
of Death. 

I Ti J' Y coward foiil, • why doft thou dread 
IVjI To thy Redeemer Chrift to go, c 

Who his heart's blood fo freely flied. 
To fave thee from the infulting foe ? 

Z Why doft thou fear to try that coaft. 
Where Chrift in endlefs blifs refides 
With the great Sire, and th' Holy Ghoft, 
And all the glorious faints befides ? 

3 My Saviour, my Redeemer's gone 
Before me to that facred place. 
Lord, draw thy member to thy throne. 
And quicken thou my lingering pace I 

4 Cheer up thy fpirits — raife thy head— - 
Why wik thou live info much fear? 
Behold thy Saviour's bloody bed, 
I'here, now is nothing frightful there. 

5 See, O my foul, thy Saviour come ! 
Thy Guardian, thy Proteftor fee ! 
See there thy pardon ! fee thy home! 
See there the joys prepare'd for th^e ! 

6 Look not at fin, avert thy head 
Lo ! for thy fins the Lambkin bleeds ! 
Thy aweful Judge's looks ne'er dreads 
Thy caufe his darling Jefus pleads, 

7 Fear not the jaundice- vifage'd king, ij 
Death can do nothing, but remove 
(Since Chrift has pluck'd away his fting) 
Thee hence, unto the realms above. 

8 Boldly the fiend's aflaults defpife, 
Since angels night and day attend, 
And Chrift, the Lamb with feven eyes, 
Thy foul each moment to defend. 
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9 The gloomy grave no longer dread. 
Where Jefus, thy Redeemer, lay. 
Who warm'd for all that clay-cold bed. 
Until their refurredtion-day. 

[Q The pains o£hell no longer mind, ; , . 

'Tis Chrift, that keeps the key of fate; 
'Tis Chrift, the Saviour of mankind. 
Of death and hell, who guards the gate. 

1 1 Cheer up thy fpirits, raife thy head. 
Why wilt thou live in fo much fear ? 
Behold thy Saviour's bloody bed. 
There now is nothing "frightful there ! 

2 Take comfort, rear thy downcaft eyes. 
Above this earthly ball afpire, 
Obferve the heavens, Jefus' prize ! 

The heav'ns, of which he made thee heir! . 

3 See there thy throne ! fee there thy crown! 
Thy palm weave'd wreath! thy white array! 
(Which Jefus bought and made thy own) 
Above in the bright realms of day. 

^4 See Chrift, and all the' angelic quire » 

See all the faints, and juft, above— — 
Who long to fee thy foul afpire. 
And fold thee in their arms of love. 

5 Prepare thy lyre, thy viol bring 
Prepare thy hymns and facred lays. 
That thou above may'ft boldly fing. 
A ftrain, to thy Redeemer's praife. 

6 Then for thy diffolution cry, 

And beg to go to Chrift, thy fpoufe, 
That thou may'ft mount above the fky. 
Released from this vile prifpn-houfe : ^ 

7 Where God, and all the' angelic train. 
The Son, and ev'ry faint of His, 
'VVhere his Apoftles with, him reign 
In honour, joy, and endlefs blifs ! 

A a 18 Where, 
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1 8 Where, there*s no fickriefs, grief, or pain. 
Where, there's no forrow nor annoy,^ 
Where neither Death nor fadnefs reign. 
But everlafting Wifs and joy. 

«9 Long then with rapid flight to more 
To the bright nianfions of the bleft. 
Where thy Redeemer dwells above, 
And has prepare'd his nuptial feaft. 

20 But, O! take proper care to wear 
Thy gorgeous jewels on thy breaft. 
That thou before him may'ft appear 
In all thy bridal fine*ry drefL 

2 1 In David*s well, or the Lamb's gore. 
In tears of real penitence, 

Cleanfc all thy filth, and walh thee o'er. 
In peace, true faith, and innocence. 

2 2 Fill thou thy lamp with oil, and light 
Thy candle, to avoid furprize. 
Wake, watch, and pray, the live-long night," 
And, 'till Chrift comes, ne'er clofe thine eyes. 

23 Awake, expect with fleeplefseye 

The hour, wherein thy fpoufe willconoe. 
And, like the hart, ne'er ceafe to cnr, 
'Till Chrifl has made thy breaft his hdme^ 

24 Say unto him — " 'Tis time to movc,^ 
Say—" Come, O Lord, in hafte td me!" 
Say — " Come, O Chrift, my only love! 

" O come, and draw my foul to thee!'* 

25 Into thy hand with pleafing thought 
My foul, O gracious Lord ! I give : 
For, with a price, thou haft me bought ; 
Then to thy mercy me receive ! 
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Another Conferenc Eljetween the de- 
vout Sick Man, and his Soul. 

I 'T^ ELL me, my foul, and in good eamefl: tdl, 
1 Why doft thoii fecm afraid to Chrift to go. 
With him and his celeftial hoft to dwell. 
From this vile Vale of mifery and woe ? 

^ 'Tis hard that thou art forcc'd to kave thy wife. 
Thy children, family, and focial train. 
Lands, houfes, cattle, goods, here in this life. 
Never to have a fight of them again. 

3 However take comfort, for thou flialt above 
Much greater wealth, and richer treafures boail. 
Thou firmer friends and comrades there Ihalt prove. 
In Jefus Chrift, and his angelic hoft: 

10%, And if thy Children iOiall the* Almighty fear. 
And all their days in rightcoufnefs employ. 
Thou flialt thyfelf again behold them there. 
In endlefs glory, and in e;idlcfsjoy. 

S Inftead of friends and comrades, thou above 
Shalt have the faints and the feraphic train; 
To treat thee with the moft endearing love ; 
Thy children too fliall pleafe thee, thcre^ again. 

S Thy wife, thy children, ami thy family. 
Leave thou to God — and on his aid depend. 
Who plainly has profefs'd himfclf to be 
The Orphan's father, and the Widow's friend. 

1^*" Prize not thy riches, nor thy paltry ftore. 
With greater wealth thou fhalt above be blefs*d. 
Than Alexander ever own'd — nay, more 
Than any conqueror on earth poflefeM. 

^Ne'er mind thy houfe, though it^ palace wens, 
"^ !n heav'n, each houfe is built by ait divine^ 
The walls are made of pearl and topaz, there^ 
And brighter than the cleareft mirror (hine. 
^^- A a a 9 Thy 
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9 Thy orchards, fields, and vineyards never mind; 
Tcrrcftrial riches ne'er too-highly prize. 
Thou richer lands^ and finer fruits fhalt find. 
And gardens niiich' mbrfc fair in paradife. . 

iQ lOn gold and filver lay nb ftrefs at all. 

For gold in heav'n is ftrew'd beneath thy feet,;i 
There pearls and gems eredl each gorgeous wall. 
And golden ingots pave each glitte*ring flrcet. 

1 1 Make no account of ofiice, or of trade. 
In heaven various offices are found. 

The meaheft, there, God's minifter is made. 
The meaneft, there, a mighty king is crown'd. 

1 2 Mind not gay ornaments, nor veftments fine, 
Ih'paradifc their garments all are white, 

TJiy own (halLthere with dazzling luftrc Ihme, 
Than the meridian fun itfelf more bright* 

13 Of meat, which leaves thee hgi\gry, never think, 
The tree of Life itfelf in Eden grows. 
Manna's their food — the fount of Life, their dri 
And there np end the' eternal'.banquct knows. 

14 Make oq account of mufic's pleaj&ng found. 
Such pleaf Jres oft are clofe-purfue'd by pain j 
True joys in paradife alone are found — — 
Syfih J9ys .as to eternity remain^ 

15 For any thing thou now enjoy 'ft,, ne'er care. 
But with the utmoft application ftriye^ 
Thyfelf, for thy rerpoval^to^pr-epare^' 
That thou in endleis joys with Chrift may 'ft live: 

1 6 Where more true eafe, and pleafures more refinji 
Fdr^thy acceptance are long fince prepare'd, 
Than can be wifh'd by the rnoli; praving mind, 
Or by the moft loquacious tongue declare'd. 

17 Ggtbierefore, and to Chrift with pleafure dcavc- 
To Chrift, thy Chief, thy Lord and :Maftcr too: 
The world, and all its low enjoyments leave,- 
Thy parents, dear —that thou to Chrift ipay^ftg^ 

. - : - . .. '. 18I1 
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8 Inftead of the precarious things beJow, 
Which he has only lent thee at the beft, 

. • Thou fhalthave goods which (hall no change e'er know. 
To be by thee eternally poffeft. 

9 Thou fbalt, without diforder, health eiyoy, 
, Thou fhak, without anxiety, have eafe, 

Thou' fhalt have happinefs, without annoy,, 
Thou fhalt, without allay, have perfeft peace. 

10 No wound, no woe, nopain, fhall vex thee there^ 
No hunger, thirft, nor trouble, fhalt thou know. 
No grief, no loud lament, no figh, no tear, ^ 
Shall ever plague thee more— nor any, foe : 

: 1 But thou fhalt live with endlefs pleafure crown'd^ 
And of eternal happinefs pofTefs^d, 
With myriads of his angele guarded round, .- 
To praife thy gracious God ^mpng the blcfs'd. 

2 There fhalt thou fit upon a fplendid feat. 
The praifes of the blefTed Lamb to fing, 

. And high-ypice'd Hallelujahs to repeat. 
Unto thy merciful and glorious King. 

3 Who wou'd not now the world and all it's woe. 
And all it's riches, quit — that he might cleave 
To his Redeemer, and to heaven go-. 
Provided that the' Almighty gave him leave? 

4 Thine eyes, .may thy Creator open wide. 
The kingdom of thy guardian Chrift to fee, 

' May God his Spirit give, thy fteps to guide, 
Prepare thyfelf for fuch felicity. . 

i Short Differtation againft the fear ' of 
Death, and concerning the Benefit that accrues 
from a righteous Death. 

I \ Las ! that man did thoroughly but know, 
^/j^ What gifts from Death unto the godly flo\v! 
He ne'er vfou*d dread his prefence, but rejoice, 
And for his coming cry with earneft voice ! 

A a 3 2 Death 
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2 Death puts an end to all this motley fccnc. 
Our miferies^ and cvVy ad unclean. 

And fleers the faints, through a tempeftuous ib, 
Unto the haven, where they witti to be. 

3 Death, after all our troubles makes our beds. 
That we thereon may lay our wearv'd heads. 
And gives us eafe and happinefs at laft. 
When all our ftraits and grievances are paft- 

4 Death buries all our errors in the grave, 
Ev*ry difordor, ev'ry pain we have. 

So that no fort of error, or difeafe. 

Shall any more our minds and bodies ieize. 

5 Death often takes the pious foul away. 
Left he (hou'd live until the fatal day. 
When woes fliall overwhelm his native place. 
And dire calamities attack his race. 

6 Death {hatches off the (imple, from among 
The dang'rous converfe of the finful thrcmg. 
Left they to vice fhou'd prompt, and Ipur them 
To do the things they ought not to have done. 

7 Death will the righteous of the rags diveft 

The filthy rags, wherein they here were drcft, 
And clothe them in a vefture loofe and gay. 
Salvation's robes, and ever-bright array ! 

8 Death fets at liberty the joyous foul 

From a clofe dungeon, dreary, dark, and foul. 
That it may fee the Godhead's glorious light. 
And worlhip him, in holinels, aright. 

9 Death does the foul of man at once unbind 
frrom the vile clay, to which it here is join'd. 
And in a moment does to Chrift unite. 
Her lovely confort in the realms of light. 

lo Death does the juft to the bright feats above, 
Amongft the angels of the Lord remove. 
From this old houfe, whofe Ihattcr'd roof we drt 
Left it Ihou'd fall each moment on our Ijcad. , 

■ "1 
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1 1 Death leads them out of Sodom's fatal plain,* 
To the hill country^ from the fie'ry rain. 
And brings the pious (from all terrors free) 
From Egypt^ to the land of liberty. 

IT Death, from this worldthe fouls of men conveys. 
That round their brows with ever-beaming rays 
The crown may ihine, which, thro' much pam andwbe^ 
Chrift bought for all, who ferve him well below. 

13 The good, from all their troubles, he relieves. 
Their numerous woes, and miferable lives. 
To joy and glory points the certain road. 
Where real pleafure makes her fix'd abode. 

14 What Chriftian then fhou'd be of Death afraid, 
Who lends to man fo readily his aid. 

Who bears him fafe through trouble's thorny ways. 
And to the palace of his God conveys ? 

15 Let thou the Pagan, to each virtue dead. 

Let thou the Turk, grim Death's approaches dread: 

But let not the true Chriftian be in pain 

To pafs through Death, a glorious crown to gain. 

16 A day of pardon, and of jubilee, 

A day, that from all forrow fets us free, 
A day, that from thofe prifon-cells beneath 
-Unchains our fouls, is this fame day of Death. 

17 The day of Death, (we (hou'd that reafon mindj 
Is that, whereon we are to Jefus join'd : 

We therefore, on it, lhou*d be blithe and gay; 
It is cur feaft, our cpronation-day. 

1 8 It is the day, that ends our mortal race. 

The day, that takes us from this woe-fraught place, 
■ The day, that fully pays us all our hire. 
The day, that finilhes our whole career. 

19 The day, that brings us to the bright abode 
Of our Redeemer, the belove'd of God, 
And clothes each Chriftian in his beft array. 
His Pbbes and crown — fuch is the happy day ! 

N . A a 4 A Prayer. 
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A Prayer, to dired a Sick Man what 
things are moft neceflary for him to afk, and 
to meditate upon, in his illnefs. 

1 rr^Hou God of pity, ftay this fore difeafe! 

X Thou God of mercy, give thy fervant eafe ! 
Thou beft of all phyficians, make me whole! 
Thou Son of God, give comfort to my foul! 

2 Snatch me from hell's dun gloom to open day. 
Remove all blindnefs from my mind away, 
(So that I foon may fee my dange'rous ftate,; 
Ajid my pain'd confcience's keen pangs abate ! 

3 Make me, like David, heartily repent 

Make me, like Magdalene, my crimes lament 

Make me, like Nineveh, my errors own^ 

And in the duft my finful ftate bemoan I 

4 Make me thy pardon earneftly implore. 
Like king Manafles, when diftrefs'd of yore. 
Make me, like Peter, for forgivenefs cry. 
Make me, like Him, repent before I die! 

5 Make me believe my pardon is procure'd, 
Seal'd, and beyond the reach of fate fecurc'd. 
And that my foul is rinfcd in the flood 

Of thy moft precious, and all-cleanfing blood ! 

6 Make me, like Lazarus, in filence bear 
My ficknefs and my pain, howe'er fevere. 
My confidence, in thee, O make me place. 
Like patient Job, however bad my cafe ! 

7 Make me delivVancq^eek, O Lord ! from thee. 
And thee alone, in all my mifery. 

Like good Elijah^ when of old diflreft. 
In fuch a manner as to thee feems beft. 

8 Make me, like Hezekiah, caft afide 

This world's vain pomp, and all it's tinfel pride. 
And turn, like Him, unto the wall my face> 
That I in thee alone my truft may place ! 

9 O, make 



[ 377 1 

9 O make me think on that tremendous day, 
When I before thee my accounts muft lay, 
For ev'ry idle word, and ev'ry crime ; 
Unlefs I can renounce them all in time. 

ID O make me to the Gofpjel lend an ear. 
And to the promifes recorded there !• 
O, make me grafp thofe promifes divine 
With Faith's ftrong gripe, and m^e them ever minef 

1 1 Make me refleft upon the life, above. 

To whichwe fhortly IhalLfrom this remove, ' 
Where, for thy faints, eternal joys remain — ' 
Joys, unalloy'd by ficknefs, or by pain. 

12 Make me renounce the world and it's deceits^ 
It's pompous pageantries and gilded baits ; 
Nor let me idly loiter on the. road. 

But hafte to thee, my Saviour, and my God \ 

13 Make me, OLord ! without the leaft delay. 
My foul and body on thy altar lay. 

And earneftly, until my lateft hour. 
Thy mercy and thy patronage implore. 

An excellent Consolation to the fad 
Soul againft Defpair. 

1 TF thou canft but repent, why (hou'dft.thou dread 
X Thy fins, however numerous and foul ? 

Since Chrift for them was crucify'd, 'till dead 

And freely fufFer'd to preferve thy foul ? 

2 Why wilt thou fear thy Judge's final doom. 
Since Chrift will as thy advocate appear ? 
Thy Judge's fon has fufier'd in thy room ; 

Death and damnation, why then ftiou'dft thou fear ? 

3 Not one ftiall be found guilty in the end. 
Who here in Chrift a lively faith retains ; 
But ftiall on Jiis removal hence afcend 
From death to life, and Eden's blifsful plains. 

4 Be 



f 378 ] 

4 Be ftill then, O my foul ! nor filcnce break. 
Thy gracious God from death will fet thee free : * 
For who can the condemning fentence fpeak. 
Since Chrift was nail'd unto the crofs for thee. 

5 Chrift in his blood will wafli thy fins away. 
And bleach thee whiter than the driven faow 
Though they do now a fcarlet hue difplay, 

Ycf Chrift fhall make them white as ermine fhow. 

6 The fun can penetrate the thickeft cloud. 

And ibap can fcour the fouleft garments bright-^ 
Chrift/s merits thy enormous fins can (hrowd. 
His blood can make thee as the lily white. 

7 God Peter's fears, and David's iu&s forgave. 
The Prodigal's excefs and youthful heat, 
And kingiJianaflcs*, tho* once fin's mere flave : 
He thine can pardon, howfoever great. 

8- Take comfort then thy fainty Ipirits raifc— — 

The Son of God was fix'd unto the tree 

For thy tranfgreffions, and unrighteous ways ; 

And, for his fake, thou fhalt forgiven be. 

An earncft Prayer for Pardon of Sins. 

^ /^ Lord, my God t whoformedft me of nought! 
\^ My Saviour, who from death hisfervant boughtf 
O Holy Ghoft ! O Trinity benign ! ^ 

Prcferve my foul, and cancel all my iin ! 

3 For Jefu's fake, who to redeem me deign'd. 
And whofe each aft thy approbation gain'd. 
Forgive me, if in ought IVe been remifs 
Forgive me all that 1 have done amifs. 

3 Wafti in his blood my filthinefs away 

Low in his fepulchre my vices lay 

Veil with his righteoufnefs my errors foul. 
And pardon all the' offences of my foul. 

4 An^ 
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4 Array me in the alb of righteoufnefi. 
And in thy glorious nuptial-garments drefi ; 
So that I always well-prepare'd may be. 

And in trim garb to come, O Chnft, to thee ! 

5 Around my dwellings place thy guardian hoft,, 
Nor let the Devil of my conqueft boaft ! 

Save me, O fave me, from the treacherous fiend^ 
Nor fufFer him, O Chrift, my foul to rend. . 

6 When to thy dread tribunal I Ihall come. 
There to receive the* irrevocable doom. 
For Jefu*s fake my precious foul preferve^ 
And give me not the fcntence I deferve ! 

7 Inftead of mine, Chrift*s full obedience take. 
And let his death, for me atonement make ; 
Though for my fins. He was condemned to die. 
Yet for his fake, let me damnation fly ! 

8 Death I've deferv'd, and Tophet*s fcenes of woc- 
Deferv'd the doom, hypocrify fhall know- 



Yet give me not, 6 God ! what Pve deferv'd. 
But by Chrift*s merits let me be prefcr/d. 

9 He did, for me, thy facred law fulfi l 
He perfeftly, for me, performed thy wil l ■ 
He die*d upon the crofs, that I might live- 



Then, for his fake, my fumlefs fins forgive. 

10 No juftice I, nor holinefs, can boaft. 
My purity and my perfection loft ! 

No one can fuccour, help, or ranfom give. 
But what from thee, my Saviour ! I receive. 

1 1 Chrift is my comfort-^ Chrift's my folace furc— • 

Chrift is my hope, in all that I endure 

Chrift*s myaffiftance, when Death's terrors comc-^ 
Chrift's my proteftor, in the day of doom ! 

1 2 Chrift a mbft ignominious death did die, 
ThatHe, for me, eternal life might buy : 
In pity of his painful agonies 
Conduft my foul, O God ! to paradifc ! 

ijGoi 
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t3 God! lend an ear, my prayers to receive > •. '* 

God ! for my comfort, thy bleft Spirit give 
God ! call an eye of pity on my grief — ■ — 
And grant me, from thy lenient hand, relief. 

14 O Lamb of God, my foul's difeafes heal ! 
My wounded confcience's firm pardon feal ! 
Deep in the grave let all my faults remain, 
And let them never, never, rife again ! 

15 Thy rigorous Juftice, O my God! I fear; 
For how can I thy fierce difpleafure bear ? 
My errors, felf-condemn'd, I loudly blame. 
Do thou the tempeft of my confcience calm. 

16 O, let thy guiltlefs death, my Saviour! come 
Betwixt me, and the dreadful day of doom ! 
Place thy obedience,' like a fhield, between 
Thy Father's Juflice, and my filthy fin. • 

1 7 Let thine own blood afTuage the vengeful ire 
Of thy too-juflly irritated Sire ^ 

Let thine own blood his furious wrath appeafe. 
That all the forrows of my foul may ceafe ! 

1 8 I'm weak, O Chrifl 1 do thou my flrength increafc, 
I'm fick and faint — O, heal the dire difeafe 1 
Heavy and fad, I fink opprefs'd with fear. 
Confirm my faith, my fainting fpirits cheer ! 

19 Thou God of comfort, all my pains appeafe. 
Thou Sire of mercy, give me prefent eafe ; 
Phyfician of the world, afTuage my grief. 
And fend me, Jefus, Son of God, relief ! 

20 Say, O my God ! and fay it o'er again— 

Say to my foul, " E'er long thou fhalt remain 
** With me in Paradife, and foon fhalt reft 

'' Among my faints, with endlefs pleafures bleft." 

21 The' afTaults of Satan, O my Chrifl! repel. 
And fave me from the yawning jaws of hell : 
My finking foul with thy free Spirit buoy. 
And lead me to the realms of deathlefs joy ! 

CL2 O 
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22 O, Lamb of God, with all my fins difpenfe ! - 
O, make my confcience void of all offence ! 
O, Lamb of God, at my laft hour attend. 
And to thy mercy take me in the end ! 

23 p Chrift, my Shepherd, from the lion keep , 

My foul, and from his paws preferve thy fheej^ " 
For which, OJefus, thou haft paid full dear, 
And me to heav'n anaongft thy angels bear! 

24 Receive my foul, O my Proteftor dear ! 
Receive my foul, 'tis time, unto thy care ! 
For long enough Fve liv'd, and lingered here i 
I am not better than my fathers were. 

25 I fain would from thefe chains of flelh get loofe. 
And fly, O Chrift, to thee, my glorious Ipoufe I ' 
Draw me, fweet Jefus ! for the time is come, 

(If 'tis thy will) to thy celeftial home. 

26 Unto thy hands, I freely recommend 

My Spirit, O my God ! — let no one rend ■ 

The charge from thence, or bear it, as his prey. 
In triumph from thy mighty hands away ! 

27 O Chrift, my Shepherd ! from the lion keep 
My foul, (and from his paw preferve thy flieep) 
Who daily feeks thy fervant to o'erpowV, 

And, in its weaknefs, wou'd my foul devour. 

28 This is the very time, when he does feek 

To catch his prey — I mean, whilft I am weak; . . , 
Support me then, O Lord, that I may guard. . 
The precious prize, nor lofe the rich reward ! 

29 Plant in my breaft the Spirit of thy grace. 
Around my foul a guard of angels place. 
Array me with thy glorious panoply. 
Nor let the fiend a triumph boaft o*er me ! , 

30 Enable me, my courfe run out, to reft, - ? . 
And make my lateft hour to be the beft. 

On thee, O Lord ! with firmnefs I rely ; 
. O take my foul jo heaven^ whenl die! - 

31 Appeafc 
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31 Appeafe my ptin, afliiage it's raging fcnart» 
Obfcrvc my grief^ and cafe my troubled heait» 
Trim my expiring lamp, my woes abatc^ 
Receive my foul-^ — I for thy mercy wait* 

32 Say to my foul, that thou, O God of love ! 
Haft bought for me the Wifsful feats above-- 
Thy precious blood, and an unnumbered hoft 
Of pungent fcrrows, the vaft price they coft. 

A fhort Prayer, for a devout Perfbn to 
ufe at his laft Hour. 

1 TVEign now, O Lord I thy fervant to rcleafe, 
JL/ And from this prifon let me part in peace ; 
Yet, e*er I'm from th* incumbering flefli fet free, 
Let my bleft eyes thy great falvation fee ' 

2 Come is the day ! come is the dreadful hour ! 
Come is the time, determined by thy pow'r ' 
Come is the moment ! come the very end. 
And to efcape it, I can ne'er pretend ! 

3 The race is ended, which I was to run. 
The laft of all my days is almoft done— »• . 
The conflict's o'er — I jufl: have reached the goal : 
Receive, O Lord I receive to thee, my toul ' 

4 Like thy firft martyr, in the pangs of death, 
' To thee, O Chrift ! my fpirit I bequeath : . 

Come then, come quickly, O my Saviour-God, 
And take me with thee to thy bleft abode ! 

A fliort Meditation on Life and Death. 
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X /T^HE fooner a goodChriftian dies, 
JL The fooner he receives the prize : 
The longer he on earth fhall be. 
The longer e'er he God ihall fee. 

z The 



2 The longer one keeps from the grave^ 
The longer reckoning he muft have : 
The lefs his time is here below. 
The lefs account he'll have to fhbw* 

rhe Unhappy State of the Ungodly, 
after Death, 

1 ^iTOU of each fex and age, draw near, 

X And to my fad Complamt give car. 
Who vice, unto the laft obejr'd. 
But now beneath the pall am laid. 

2 As you are now, I once have been, 

Happy and pleas*d among my kin : ' 

Now poor and naked I appear. 
Extended on the folemn bier. 

3 When worldly wealth, the moft I fought. 
And when of Death, the leaft I thought. 
Death came unlook'd for with his dart. 
And pierce*d me to the very heart. 

4 When fortune favoured evVy deed. 
And all my aims ufe*d to fucceed. 
The ice broke fhort beneath my fcet^ 
And down I tumbled to the pit. 

5 When ruddy health mv body grace'd. 
And ev'ry nerve with ftrengdi was brace*d. 
To pieces fell this brittle frame. 

Like glafs, when death once near me came. 

6 I, gold and filver once poffefs'd. 
And was with lands and houfes blefs'd; 
But now I can't one farthing find 

Of all the wealth I left behind. 

7 I once in kinsfolks did abound. 

Wife, children, fervants, friends, I own*d; 
But now with none can I converfe, 
Befides pale Death^i within the hearfe. 

« I 
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8 I then, companions always had 
In all my ways, however bad ; 
But now not any one will come 
To anfwer for me at my dpom* 

9 The fatal ftroke,^ which now I rue, 
^ • Will fhortly come to each of you, 

^ Be then prepare'd, before you die, 
You fhall be warned no more than I. 

10 Chrift, and the minifters of heaven. 
To all have proper notice given. 
And yet how many millions die. 
Who heed their words no more than I ? 

Ill long have ran a vary'd round 

Of fins, which now my confcience wound: 
But fharper 'tis, e'en than a fword. 
To have defpife'd God's holy word. 

12 StifFneck'd, and headftrong as an afs, ■ 
And heedlefs of God's laws, 1 was •, 
Whate'er Chrift, or his fervants, fpake. 
No notice of it wou'd I take. 

13 With rakehell Publicans, orworfe. 
Rather than priefts I'd ftill difcourfe, 
Tho' thefe debauch'd and fpoil'd me quite^ 
And thofe wou'd fain direft me right. 

14 Whole months I'd rather gaily fpend 
In taverns with a female friend. 
Than to my God with Chriftian pray. 
Or in his temple pafs a day. 

15 More hours I pafs'd in taverns then 
With fwine — I mean with drunken men. 
Than with the fons of light I fpent ; 
For which full oft I now repent, 

16 The mirth, that hardly holds a day. 
And, e'erfcarce tafted, fleets away, 

I chofe before f hat perfed joy. 
Which always lafts, and ne'er can cloy. 
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7 Earth, ftones, brafs, lead, I ftill prefdrr'cl^ 
My fty, my ftud, my lowing herd. 
Before thecharms of paradife^ 

Or any blifs God cou'd devife. 

8 My body to my foul I ftill 
Preferr'd— .to virtue, ev'ry ill-— 
This world to heav'n — wrong to right—* 
My guts, to God and gloom, to light/ 

9 But now Fm forty, from my foul. 
That I was e'er fo much a fool. 
And ev'ry fibre quakes for fear. 
E'er I before my Judge appear. 

My body now to rot is gone. 

For all the crimes that I have done ; 
Whilft my fad foul the Ikies muft mount, 
For all my follies to account* 

1 My Saviour calls me by my name. 
And I muft anfwer to the fame : 
To make my reckoning I muft go. 
However difficult to do ! 

2 Ah me! what an Unnumber'd fum 

Of fins my confqience overcome ■ ■ 'f 

Sins into which I madly ran, f 

In fpite of ^od, in fpite of man ? 

3 What joy dilates the Devil's breaft. 
Wide as the eaft is from the weft ! 
As he relates, before my face. 

How oft I've finn'd— the time and placc^ 

4 Of what a roll the Fiend's pofleft. 
Long as the eaft is from the weft ' 
By which inftruifled, he can fhow 

The fins I've done — when, where,and howf 

5 Ah me ! who is it, that I hear 

Againft me deadly witnefe bear. 
But he who tempted me of yore » 
To liften to his fatal lore ? 

B b i6iti 
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26 In all the days that I have paft,^ 
There's not a fin but he doe3 caft 

Full in my face rwoe 's me the while. 

That I have led a life fo vile ! 

27 He Ihews, alas, with too much truth ! 
How f ruitkfsly I fpent my youth, 

In revelry alone employ'd,5 

But of each Chriftian virtue void. 

28 He ftoutly claims me, for my crimes, 
Smce in my youth a thoufand t.irpcs 
He won my foul ; and to my (hame, 
God cannot but admit his claim. 

29 He makes each vicious foUy known 
I did, fince into manhood grown> 
My drunken frolicks, anf rous fires. 
And all my loofe impure defires. 

30 Hefhews, how prone I wa? to rage^ 
And all the foibles of old age ! 
How much to gain and lies .a flave ! 

. But, ah ! how thoughtlefs of the grave ! 

3 1 With open mouth, and earnefl: ibife,. . 
He pleads that, in each ftage of life, ,^ 

He won my foul and^ from a boy. 

That I have been in his employ. 

32 With fhamelefs, brazen, confidence. 
The fcriptures wrefting 1:0 his fenfe. 
That I am his, he boldly faith. 
For want of penitence and faith. 

33 I deem'd, by ignorance milled. 

That Chrift for my tranfgreflions bled. 
And that the Fiend no right cou'd claim 
O'erthofe, who merely own*d his name. 

34 But 'tis retorted by the Fiend, 
That this can never fcrve my end. 
Since Chrift will not a foul receive, 
But fuch as faithfully believe. 
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15 To this, he-further dares to add. 
That I no'faith, nor virtue, had. 
Nor any furer hopes of heaven. 
Than if I were a very heathen. 

6 With eager rancour he- d fain fliow. 
That I have nought with Chrift to do ^ 
Becaufe I heeded not his Ion?, 

Nor change'd my life, to rrty liaft hour, 

7 And that, tho'I his hame receive*d, 
Baptize'd by Chriftians that believe'd. 
My faith wis ho rfjore to be prize'd 
Than their's, who n^ver ^erc baptize'd. 

8 He lays (ah me, I hekr him now !) 
That I no greater faith did fhowi 
Nor any works, furpaffing tbofe ' 
Which pagans in their IvVts difclofc. 

) He fays, I never kept a'word 
Of all the gofpel of bur Lord, 
More than k jfeW, ^\^ho ne'er had grace 
Thofe facred doftriries to embrace. 

> He tells the* Almighty, whilft I hear, 
'Phat he will any torment bear. 
If I, by rote, a fingle verfe 
Of all the fcripture can rehearfe. 

He God himfelf prefumes to call, 
(With his attendant angels all) 
To witnefs, that he nothing fays 
But truth, of my ungodly ways. 

I My confcience 'with the load opprell, 
Muft the diftafteful truth atteft, 
And forces me to own each fin. 
And fay, — " Juft fucli itiy life has been !'' 

3 He urges, that I've fore diftrefs'd 
The poor, and in all fhapes opprefs'd. 
Their lands and houl^s torce'd away. 
And made their little All, my prey. 

B b 2 44 He ^ 
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44 He adds, that I have oft got drunk^ — ^ 
Oft dally'd'with fome common punk-— 
A thoufand tinfes the fabbath broke. 
And of religion made a joke, e , , 

45 He then infifts, with malice fell, .. .,, 
That Chrift (hou'd fentenc^ me to hell, ^ 
To fufFer, for my vices paft, . 

Such pains, as Iball for everlaft, 

46 Oh, how my foul with horror (hakes^ 
For fear of Satan's fierce attacks ? 

Left he, with his black crew, /hou'dcomc. 
And haul me 10 receive my doom; 

47 Ah me ! how bitter to the tafte ? 
O, how unpleafant ^t the laft ! 
How much the obje^l; of my hate. 
The fin I lov'd fo well of late ? 

48 How much am I aftiame*d to hear - r 
The grand accufer publifh, there, . ,. 
A thoufand things, which here below 

I chofe not my bcft friends fhould know ? 

49 Cou'd I my option have -my foul 

Wou'd chuie in Hell's fierce flames to roll. 
Before it to God's bar wou'id mount. 
For it's mifdeeds, there to account |; 

50 Yet it muft at that bar appear, 

f There's no excufe for abfeijce there !) 
Of all it's works accouiit to give. 
And it's juft fentence to receive. 

51 To plead it's caufe, I no one hear— — 
I fee no advocate appear ;— - 

To give an anfwer none begins, 
Everhfor one of all my fins. 

52 The facred rolls, I open'd fee. 
Before the dreadful Deity, 

Ready to bring thofe crimes to light. 
Which I had ^ed in the night. 
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53 Fwll in my face, I hear them caft, , 
My faithlefs life, and converfe paft, 
My carnal and intemp'rate mind. 
To each unchriftian vice inclined. 

54 I hear the oaths, now number*d o'er, - .• 
Which I, among vile drunkards, fwore— ' 

My breaches of the fabbath day. 
With each loofe thing t ufe*d to fay. 

55 My foul, a fuUen filence keeps 
Meanwhile, and felf-convifted weeps, 
Or mute as is the fin-row'd fiy, 

'Tis only fometime^ heard to figh. 

56 I hear Chrift iflue his commands 

To have me bound faft, feet and hands. 
And thrown down to the nether gloom. 
Where nought but woes and torments come I 

57 I hear him, with exceflive dread, 
Pafs fentence on my guilty head. 
That I Ihou'd to the* abyfs be toft, 
With Satan and his fable hoft ! 

58 I fee the Fiend himfelf take pains ^ 
To bind me with the ftrongeft chains j 

And, when my hands and feet are faft, 
I fee my foul to Tophet caft ! 

S^ I hear it, there, for very pain. 

Cry out, and groan, and roar amain ; ' 
Thus headlong, without mercy, hurl'd 
To fuffer in tlie' infernal world ! » 

60 I fee the* mferior Dev'lings, there, " - ^ 
Each finner's foul 'and body tear, ' 

As hounds, that almoft familh'd are, 
Through hunger tear a hind, or hare, . = 

61 I hearmy foul with piteous cry, ' 
And loud laments entreat to die ; "^ 
Butyet, forallhispiteous^trries, :' '^^ > ^ 

^^ Far from him DeatK mdfgnattt Bies^ 

B b 3 6^ He 
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6z He lies in Hell's tremend^u^ gtoom^ ... 
Where happinefs and hope^ rje*er com?^ 
Half-ftarv'd he pines among tKc Ficu^Sf^ 
Where his keen anguifla newr endsv 

6 3 There's nothing gives me fuck a blow^ 
A nd finks my hopelefs heart fo low. 
As to refled, that all this woe. 

Shall no ceflation ever know : : 

64 And that my body, there muft go. 
For want of proper caution too, 
And, with the foul like tortures tafte. 
When once the refurreftion's paft : 

65 And well do I deferve to dwell 
Among the fierceft flames in hell. 
As I entice'd it often timesr 

To all it's unrepented crimes, » 

66 There all the faithlefs folks fcali gpi 
Who vile, immoral a(Jkions.do, , 

Who out of doors their houfes caft, -; 
And love, like fwine, a long repaft, 

67 I therefore ev'ry one advife 
To fear the Lord, if he is wife, 
And always to obey him well. 
Left he fhou'd be condemned to hell. 

68 Be fober, pious, and fmcere. 

And worlhip God with Chriftian fear. 

If not 1 will be bold to fay. 

That you'll be hurl'd to hell, one day, 

6^ Fear God ^fhe fcripture crften read. 

Nor from it turn aftde you,r head — r-— 
Like Chriftians ^ve, . if yQu wou'd fi^in 
The weighty crpwn of glory gai^. 

70 Faith, without works, f}p4n^can fcc 5 
No libertine a faint f;^ be : 
True Chriftians ne'er^.x:^ faith away, . 
They're Satan's i(|ajjfe&^.^^ 
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71 In vain Religion you profefs, 
If works do not your faith exprefs. 
They can't exift, unlefs both meet. 
No more than fire can, without heat. 

r2 Juftice and honefty purfue, 

God will, to guile, no favour fhew ; 
But heavy vengeance in the end, 
Shall on deceit and fraud defcend. 

r3 What gain they by their ill-place'd toil. 
Who rob the poor, and quite defpoil. 
If into hell they ihall be.caft. 
For their injiiftice, at the laft ? 

H What boots it that you can fulfil 

Your luflis, and have, a while, your will 5 
If, after gaining your defires. 
You're headlong hurl'd to penal fires ? 

'S What boots it your vile guts to fill. 
And wine and ale, whole nights to fwill 5 
If for your love of ale and wine, 
You fhall, for thirft, in Tophet pine ? 

'6 What fhall he gain, who falfehood fhows. 
His promife breaks, and quite undoes 

The neighboring poor ? if he mull go. 

For his deceit, to hell below. 

7 Then let not Satan you deceive. 
Who does an ill, fhall ill receive : 
For each fhall reap,- whatever he fows. 
And each be paid for what he does. 

8 As eafily our deadly foe 
To heaven may on doomfday go. 
As the debauch'd, lewd, infidel 
Efcape that day, the pains of hell. 

'9 God long will aim before the blow. 
His wrath is deadly-fure, tho' flow; 
For the long fcore ihd credit paflr. 
He'll pay thee to thci full at lalt." 
, . Bb 4 . 
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The Complaint and the Advici 
DIVES, to his Five Brethren 

1 /TTMiE plaint and the advice of Dives hear, 

X From hell's hot furnace, and outrageous 
To his five brethren, and his kinsfolk dear, 
Left they, like him, fhou'd come and feel the 

2 " Hear me, rpy brethren ! hear me, whilft 

What happened tome, fince I went below; 
That warn'd thereby, you may efcape from he 
From it*s dire pains, and never-ending woe. 

3 Fraternal love and pity bid me give 
You this advice, 'tis evidently plain ; 
Left you ftiould here unweetingly ai'rive. 
Whence no one ever could return again. 

4 Did you tjut know what horrid things I hcar- 
Cou'd you of all my torments form a guefs ^ ' . 
You to my words wou'd lend -a willing ear : 
Left you yourfelves fhou'd, feel the like dittreli 

5 Tm well aflure'd, did you bpt kriovi my pains. 
My woes, my anguifli, and my vaft difm^y, 
You wou'd not for an emperor's domains, 
Willingly bear them for a fingle day. 

6 No man, alas! nor angel e'er can tell, 

How great my woe ! hoyr infinite my pain | . 
.ci: Injthe fierce fires and fijri9us flarnes of hell; 
Where I am doom'd for ever to remain. 



7 I erft in life was infolently proud, 

(For fortune is efteem'd and honoured ftill) 
And as I wou'd, I rule'd the trembling crowd. 
And did whatever was pleafing to my wil|. 

8 To many it appeared, that from my foul 
No God I fear'd, nor live'd of man in awe, 
More than the infidel and mifcreant foul, 
Whofe inclinations are his only law. 

9 But, Oh! myfelf I wretchedly deceived. 
Fondly prefuming. I fhou'd never die. 
Or if I die'd, I foolilhly believ'd, ... 
That in the grave I fhou'd unqueftion'd lie I 

Though Mofes, and the Prophets all a^err'd. 
My foul was not obnoxious to the grav^^Su . 
Yet, to their tenets, I my own preferr'dy 
And flighted all the counfels, that they gave. 

1 Although they fhew'd that, at God's aweful throne, 
, Each muft a reck*ning make, when he is dead, 

For ev'ry villainy, which he has done-,"; . , .v. ^ 
Yet it cou'd never enter to my head, . . 

2 But now in hell, I know it to my coft. 
That all they taogftt was, to a tittle, true, ' . 
And that the deathlefs foul, which I have loft, 
Muft in thofe flames my foul offences rue. 

3 I vainly thought, whilft yet 1 drew my breath. 
There was no God, no manfions of the bleft. 
No hell, nor Devil in the realms beneath. 
And that man die'd, as dies the brutal beaft. 

4. But now in hell, at each repeated blow. 
By each infulting fiend I'm better taught. 
And, to my full coriviftion, made to know. 
That there's a God to punifl;i ev'ry fault. , . , 

5 Now, now I feel, and fee, alas, too plain ! 
That there's a Devil, and a local hell. 
With Demons an innumerable train. 
To plague my foul, with whom I'mforce'd to dwell. 

1$ Now^ - 



That man is of a deathlefs foul pofleft^ 
(Whether that foul bcddom'd to blifs, or woe !) 
Though in the totnb the body's laid to reft. 

17 Now, i believe the fcriptureS to be true. 
Now, I believe whatever Chrift did fay. 
And that the Ikies will feud away, lilde dew^ 
Before a Word of his Ihall pafsaway.: 

18 But as I did not this believe, in time,- 
What I believe at prefint is. in vain: 

For want of faith I plunge'd to cv'ry crime, 
Worfe than the brutes, that graze the verdant pi 

19 And frfch will you, my brethren be^ when dead. 
If you do not the fcripturc-truths embrace. 
And ftrive a life of piety to lead. 

As they direct you, like the fons of gr^ce, 

20 Becaufe the fcriptures I did not obey, 
Biecaufe my nature 1 did not fubdue, , 
Becaufe I wou'd not fee the gofpePs ray, 
I now, in woeful cafe, my folly rue. 

2 1 Becaufe in Mofes' rules I never trod, 
Becaufe thofe facred truths I difbeliev'd, 
Becaufe I never kept the laws of God, 
It was that Ifo very yilely liv'd. 

42 When once I put the gqlpel out of fight. 
Then Satan came himfelf to be my guide. 
And by each fin, wherein it took delight. 
He my frail nature quigkly drew afide. 

23 There's not a heinbus vice, that I can name. 
Which I did not, till I was cloy*d, plunge-in. 
Until a .proverb my bad life became, : . 
And I was judge'd Manaffes to out-fin. 

^4 My worldly pelf, I as my God obey'd. 
In fenfual lufts I place'd my chief delight. 
In ev'ry fin I revcU'd undifmay'd:, 
And left the Lord out of remembrance quite. 
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; When by thofe errors I had long been led. 
My precious foul I utterly defpife'd, 
Like fome brute beaft, to ev'ry virtue dead. 
And nought but riches and my belly prizc*d 

S Still in the richeft drefs was I array'd. 
My robes were in the deq^eft purple die'dj 
Now, for piy pride arid vanity wellpay'd, 
I've not a rag my nakednefs to hide. 

7 The fineft linen I was iife'd tQwear, 
' Nor wou'd admit o£ any thing more coarfe ; 

But now I vainly wifh that I had here 

Some fackcloth, or the covVing of a horfc. 
5 Each day, throughout the year, whene'er I dinc'd, 

I cramhi'd my guts with viftuals of the beft; 

And yet my foul for very hunger pine'd, 

Amidfl: the hurry of a conftant feaft. 

) I then was grown fo dainty in my meat. 
And fo extremely nice, that I ne'er deign'd 
of any di(h, of kind of food, to eat, 
Which was not choice,dear-bought, and finely-grajn'dt 

D But now I fain my hunger wou'd afluage 
Even on hogs-wafh, Or oh bulky grains. 
So that I might in part appeafe the rage 
Of that keen famine, which my bowels pains. 

1 I then was wont ftrong beer and wine to fwill. 
As if no meafure I in drinking knew. 

And often my un^dly pauoch wou'd fill, ' - 

'Till up again the naufepus loaa I threw. . 1 

2 But now rd gladly giv,e th^ world entire. 
And all it's treafures, for a little ciip 

From fome cool ftream, to flake the raging fire, 
Which my chark'd tongue for ever parchcs-pp. 

} Though as much offals from my table went. 
As wou'd have fed great numbers of the poor. 
Yet to the dogs the whole was da^y fcnt, 
Whilft Lazarus lay' ftarvi^g a^my door, 

34 ^ow 
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34 Now Lazarus in turn repays me home, 
And ftill refufes, from fomc bubbling fpring, 
(Although I beg him earneftly to come) 
One drop of water, for my ufe, to bring. 

35 Though Mpfes and the Prophets always laid 
The beft rules down,, their rules I ftill defpife'd. 
And gave ho ear to' any word they f^id, 

Nor ever did the leaft thing, they advife'd, 

36 Now here I cry, and no ceflation know •, 
For none unto my plaintive cries give heed. 
But in .my teeth their keen reproaches throw, 
Becaufe of the vile life I ufe'd to lead. 

37 Whenever any preach'd the word of God, 
I ftill averfe in attitude appear'd. 

Or, ever and anon, y^s feen to nod, 
Whilft others profiteoby what they heard, 

38 Becaufe at church I, then, was wont to doze. 
By Demons, here, Fm torture'd all the while; 
So that I now can meet with no repofe; 

Nor fleep, nor flumber can my woes beguile, 
^^ Becaufe I, to the Gofpel, gave no ear, 

Nor to thofe doftrines, which the Saviour taught, 
I now am fprce'd the fiend's loud yells to hear. 
With hideous horror and amazement fraught. 
40 Becaufe f he law of Mofes they defpife'd, 
Becaufe the Gofpel they did not believe, 
Becaufe it's diftates they fo little prizeM, 
Some thoufands, now in hell, lament and grieve ! 
'41 The fabbath I, in gluttony, alas! 

Always mif-fpent, or in fome wanton play ; 

In riot, * I contrrve'd' to make it pafs, 

And fouler fms^ than a;fty' other day/ ^ 

42 Thoufthds:of f(iuls*iarefWw ;n|iell diftreft, ! * 
Bccattfe tHe faBbath thejd,id ndt revjere : J' 

No paufe thtey kiiowYroffl'j^ainj nor day of: red.; 
.^But without rdpite tfe'tormefited there; -' ■ * '^ 

43 Tht 



1.3 The facred name of God, I tcfbk in vain 

ForTport alofle,; a. million times, prTtioire, ^ ^ 

And thought my ftory wbii'd no credit gain," 
Unlefs by Jefus' blood aiid \ifbuiids I. fworc. . ^ 

K.Qh!. how my tongue now fries in dreadful dole,; xS 
■' Becaufe his precious blood I lightly jpriz^d ! 




ig; 
Nf^|)recious foui, a thoufand times a day; 
But as I gave it o*er and o'er again, - 
Ariaft he ieize'd it, as his lawful prey.'' 

.6 Thoufands with me in fhocking torments dwfcll. 
Thrown headlong to this deep mlphnreous flocfd j" \ 
Becaufe they gave themfelires, by oaths, to heH^' ; 
Tho' Chrift himfelf had^ bought them with' his blood, 

7 Full many a * one I to the army fent, 

Straining malicibufly my country*s laws-- — ^ -."^^ 
Thirftii^g for bloodlhed, and entirely bent, 
Tl^e guiltlefs to deftroy, without a catlfe, 

8 Their blood extorted vengeance from the flcy 

A vengeance jullly-due unto my guilt ! ' ;i, 

Andtathe fiends their injur'd fpirits cry. 
To pay me home for all the blood I fpilt. 

.9 On juries, oft, for life and death I ferved. 

Of God, and of his laws regardlefs quite ; \ 

The guiltlefs I condemned, but ftill preferve'd 
Thofe, who deprive'd their neighbours of their right* 

o But now each murderer, and defperate thief, 
(Whom erfl I from the gallows fave*d) in hell ' 
Remorfelefs tear my foul— and, to my grief. 
The fiends themfelves in cruelty excel. 

-' \ ■ 51 My 

* From this, and feveral other particulars, the Author, in this 
larafter of Dhes, feems to have fome vile and oppre£iv(* Magiftrate 
' his acquainunce in his eye, whom he indireftJy hfhcs under th^t 
rctcnce, in this Poem. 
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gi My love for my own cbhtohTooh grew cftdl. 
And to yile ftru^pcts, in Her ftead, I cleav'd-— ■ 
An hod of wKoro n.6w'plaffueme in this p6oly 
Becaufe I 'tbeir credulity aeceiv'd. 

The bafe-borh brocfd from thofc fpiil harlots ipit 
By my citample to ijhofe regions led. 
Call on the'nehds, jwith unfiarmohious tbiigjiie,, 
To pour their torments thicker on my head. 

'53 Their helplefs, friendlefsi orphans 1 opprefs'd. 
Whene'er my; tenants die'd— arid fijonj the, blovig 
The yoke .eptire,. tl>V nought was due, diftrcfs*d 
Left one, ineft, flipu'd for it's partner low. 

'54 JBcoaufe^.tHofe innoijents i tjien abufe'd^^. 

The fiends: in hell niytortw^^ 
,yj^^'^ than a tanner, an)r tirne,;is ufe'^d \: ^ 

To beat thofe hides'he fully.means to drefs. 

;^5 Some venal villains, oft^imes I hire'd^].\ .,..'. 
The rankeft Ues and perjuries to tell, ^' ' ,. 
Who never fail'd to fweair, ais I require*d^ ] 
When I had taught them their vile leflbn welL 

^6 Now, like a brood of vipers in. their neft^. . 
They, night and day, my very entrails iear. 
And ever gnaw my heartftrings in my br^aft, 
Becaufe I taught them perjuries to fwear. 

^7 Of murder, and of robbe'ry I aecufe*d 
Perfons, whofe innocence was fully known. 
And with foul (landers either fex abufe'd. 
Out of mere pique, and wickednefs alone. 

58 The laborer's hire I oft was wont to keep. 
And my own fervants wages to retain, . 
Nay, without pay, I force'd the poor to reap. 
Throughout the harveft, my whole crop ot grain. 

59 Now to the fiend thofe needy folks complain, 
And at his hands my punifhment implore, 
Becaufe I ufe'd their wages to detain. 

And ruin'd fuch a number of the poor. 

60] 
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5o My moneys to the poor, on ufe I lent, 
. And fcrew'd them,. with an ava'rice feldom known, 
'Till all the little that they had was fpent, i 
And they by my extortion were undone, 

5i Many of thofe, now in the pit of hell, . 
With aggregated pains torment noe fore, 
Bccaufe I did their minds to theft impel, . ; 
When my cxaftions had confunie'd their flx)rc. 

52 Ta *low attornies, a black-minded tribe, 
I gave large fees, the needy to opprels. 
Who now, becaufe corrupted by my bribe^ 
In this infernal fink my foul diftrefs. 

Sj I gave my fervants orders, o'er and o'er. 

To plague my neighbours round me ;-*rin the pit, 
Thofe fervants now torment my foul full fore, 
Becaufe I made them fuch bad things commit. 

64 .At under-price men's lands I often, bpught^ 
Yet ftill fooie part oif tfiat frpall pittance kept : 
But now I to this gloomy gaol am brought, ' 
I have no money to repay the debt. 
S5 Cou'd one poor penny. my fedemption buy^ 
^ And from this doleful prifon-houfe relieve. 
And bring me to. the lucid realms on high, 
I have not one poor penny left, to give. 

6 I was advJfe'd a thoufand times, or more. 
What I extorted, to refund again. 

But rather than I wou'd a mite reftore, 
I chofe to fuffer here eternal pain. 

7 Whene'er I fent to markets, or to fairs, 

Falfe weights I ufe'd, and meafiires fhort of fize, 
Or elfe amongft my wheat I mingled tares. 
Yet for that tralh require'd the greateft price. 

68 Againft 

* This is only meant of the lo\v-bred Pctty-foggers of thofe days, 
^ho never regularly ferv'd their time to the bulinefs, and not of the 
!r^fei3ion in general, many of whom are an Ornament to the Com- 
mnity, and of great Service to the Public, 
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68 Againft the laws of God and of the land, 

I weights for diflfe'rent purpofes producVd : 
c- Whene'er- 1 bought, the large ones were at haridri 
Whene'er 1 fold, a leffer fort I ufe*d. 

69 But now the fiends, in this infernal place. 
My head with the moft heavy of .tbem bruife ; 
And fuch as mine, is the unhjappy cafe 

Of all, .whoie'er were wont falle weights to ufe! 

70 I-left noi:ittleofthe lawunbrokc, - . --'^ • 
Nay, which I did:not break a Hundred times F 
And, 'till death gave me the conclufive ftrokc, 
I wailow'jd daily in the worft of crimes. : . 

71 I juft have given you, in language plain. 
My life ^t large, until furprize'd by. death : 

^.: I next Ihall give you an account again. 

How Sataa pfagues me in the realms beneath! 



The Second Part of ' Dives' Complaint-— rK)r a 
Defcription 6f Hell, and it's Torments.. 

72 A Deep and bottomlefs abyfs, 
j[\ My drear and difmal dungeon is. 

And all it^s wialls are rais-d fo high, ^ 

That none can o*er it hope to fly, • 

73 With liquid fire it ever glows. 
And, like a boiling fea, overflows, 
Move'd by the breath of Gtxi, it's tide 
With flaming fulphur rages wide. 

74 Once Tit, it always flames amain. 
Nor ever can be quench*d again , 
Though never blown, it blazes high. 
And needs no ftirring, nor fupply . 

75 Though fiercely burning it remains. 
And caufes agonizing pains. 
Yet undiminifh'd Ml it lafl:s. 
And not the leaft in burning waftesr • . 



6 This penal fire is ftill the fame. 
Though difFeVent it's degrees of flapae^ 
Some feel a fiercer or fainter fire, 

Juft as their various crimes require, 

7 As the fun warms, on India's fands. 
Much more than in the Ruffian lands j 
So hell exerts a greater heat, 

To punifh thofe whofe crimes are great.' 
i Not one is in this dungeon found. 
Who, hand and foot, i$ not well bound, 
And in eternal chains tie'd fall. 
For all his fins, and follies paft. 

9 Thro* all it's boundlefs, drear, domains, 
A darknefs palpable fl:ill reigns ; 
Nor ever, fmce the world was made. 
Has light illume'd the joylefs glade. 

'Tis fetid, to the laft degree, 

A ftench more noifome cannot be 
Though thoufands dill the fink defile. 
It never has been cleans'd the while.* 

1 There worms infatiate ever prey 

On confcious finners, night and day ^ 

A fort of worms, that never die. 
But gnaw to all eternity ! 

2 More than ten thoufand devils ftand 
Around the damn'd, a dreadful band. 
And to torment them never ceafe, 
Without an hour, or moment's eafe. 

3 Yet though they never ceafe to beat, 
(Their hellifh rancour is fo great !) 
And bruife the damn'd almoft to deaths 
They never ftop to take their breath. 

4 Thefe everlafting tortures fall. 
Without refpeA of rank on all ; 
Yet each does feperately fmart, 
But chieflv in the pec^t pare. 

e c^ 9s No 
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85 No objefts there the eye e'er fees, 
But.gaftly ghofts of all degrees. 
And wretched fouls that ever weep. 
In this unfathomable deep. 

86 No food their famifli'd mouths e'er taftc. 
But locufts' gall, a dire repaft f 

No drink they have, but when they fup 
The dregs of God's difpfcafure Up, 

87 Their ears no other mufic know, 

But ihrieks of fiends, and founds of wpc. 

And the unfufferable yell 

Of thofe, who gnalh their teeth in helL 

88 On red-hot coals the tongue is bpoU'cJ^ 
Or elfe in bubbling fulphur boil'd. 
Without a drop of drink to' affuagc 
The fire's intolerable rage. ^ 

89 The noftrils ev'ry brimftone-gale. 
Which from the dungeon reCKS, inhafc^ 
A place, ne'er cleans'd, fince Adam felj, ' 
And fraught with ev'ry filthy fmell. 

go Bound with an adamantine chain 
The hands and feet of all remain. 
So that they cannot moVe, or turn 
From that fame fpot, wherein they burn. 

9 1 All grate their teeth with (hocking grin,, 
With hideous yells and horrid din. 
That terror and amazement feize. 

Who hears their moans, and manners fees. 

92 The gnawing worm, that nevet* dies. 
In ev'ry confpious bofom lies. 

And tears voraciouQy it's prey. 
Yet never can it's hunger lay. 
5^3 As all my members finn'd, each part. 
Even my tongue itfelf, does fmart 5 ' 
But ev'ry member does Tuftain, 
For difF'rent fins, a diffrent pain. 
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4 As ev'ry limb fome evil bears. 
And ev'ry part fome torment fhares^ 
So (hall thofc evils all attend 

The wicked; without paufe or end. 

5 Ne'er fhall the' avenging worm expir«i 
Ne'er ftfaltbe quench'd the penal fire. 
And death, to all entreaties dumb. 
To, end their pains, will never come. 

6 The deluge, in a year, retire'd. 
And, in a day, was Sbdoin fire*d, 
Sevn years, the Egyptian famine ragfe*d j 
But my pains, ne'er, can be afluage'd. 

7 If in a thoufand years, or fo, 

Thofe pains fhouM fome ceffatiori know. 
Some comfort to my heart *twou'd give : 
But I in endlefs woie muft live ! 

8 The word of God my heart difmays, 
Tlie word e'en on my vitals preys-^- — 
The word is to my foul a fnare-— — — 
The word e'en drives nie to defjpair. 

9 'To bear fuch hellifli pains, is hard. 

But harder 'tis, to be debarr'd 
Thy Saviour's prefence, and refign 
Heav'n's joyis, and company divine. 

►o To lofe my life, and vaft reward- 



To lofe Chrift and his faints, is hard-^ ^ 

'Tis hard, heav'n and it*sjoystomils> 
With Ggd himfclf, and ev'ry blifs ! 

May blacTieft curies blaft the morn, 
The very hour, when I was born ! 
May hell, too, prove my mother's doom, 
That toads fhe bare not in my room ! 

I wifti that (he my neck had broke. 
Or chopped my head off at a ftroke. 
When Ihe fo vile a fon did bear. 
An angry Godhead's wrath to fear. 

C c a 10$ Therc'^ 
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J03 There's neither fiend, nor finner found 
In hell, and all it's cells around. 
That does not join, both fmall and g'reat. 
Me, hopelefs wretch ! in turn to beat. 

104 There's not a foul^ fince Adam fell, - 

That fufifers greater paiiis in hell- — - 

Nor any one, that undergoes 

More grievous wants or greater woes, 

105 Such are my pains! fuch my diftreisl 
Such heavy woes my foul opprefs \ 
Such is the ftate I now am in. 
Each hour tormented for my fin ! 

106 My Brethren, therefore, I advife. 
You, and each finner that is wife. 
Take warning (e'er the day of death) 
Or ybu will go to hell beneath. . 

107 If you don't leave each finful way. 
And ev'ry Chriftian rule obey. 

The God of vengeance won't, I know. 
To you, than me, more mercy (how. 

108 That none of us may ever dwell 
With Dive« in the flames of hell, 
Let us refledt, e'er 'tis too late. 
What torments Satan's Haves await ! 



That it is in vain to Pray for the Dead 

« 

I IV^Y deaf Relation, and the Friend I love, 
j[VX You've put to me a queftion I approve ': 
I therefore think myfelf in duty bound 
To givctk afolution fefe and found, 
2 You thus before me did the queftion lay— — 
" Is any Clei^man allowed to pray 
For him, that isof fcnft and life bereft, 
Whofe foul already hai his body left?** 
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3 To this demand I make this clear reply ^ 

That holy fcripture always does deny 

Us leave, by prohibition ftrong and plain. 
To pray for the deceas'd with efforts vain. 

4 Our God obliges ev'ry foul to. dwell. 
Either in heav'n, or with the damn'd in hell. 
When once it from the body takes it's flight. 
According as it's, works are wrong, or right. 

5 The fouls of thofe, who properly believe, 

As foon as they their clay-built manfions leave. 
Like holy Lazajus, above the fky. 
Immediately among the angels fly. ■ 

6 Whilft the ungodly, in the pit below, 
(Whene'er their fouls from their pale bodies go) 
Are force'd for ever in fierce flames to roll, 

"Like worldly Dives*s unhappy foul. 

7 The former, with true joys andblifs abound, . 
And are with honours and with glory crown'd— 
So great, they nee'd.not any more requeft. 

But .quite contented with their {lation reft. 

8 They need not any one for them to pray. 
So happy ! fo fupremely blefl: are they ! 
For each of them is an invited gueft. 

And with the Lamb fits at his fumptuous feaix, 

9 The latt;er, ne'er fliall quit the dens of hclli 
But tjiere incelfintly in torment yell. 
Whatever off^Vings for their fouls you pay^— 
However oft you for their pardons pray. 

Whene'er a man, whoe'er he be, is dead. 
And has been once to God's tribunal led. 
It is in vain, for any human pow'r, 

* For his forgivencfs ever to implore,* 

1 Though Job and Daniel, miny times a day 



Though Abraham, Mofes, Samuel, Ihou'd pray 
Foi: fuch a one — yet they cou'd ne'er afluage. 
By all their efforts, hell's trefnendous rage. 

C c 3 . 12 Shou'd 
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J 2 Shou'd all the priefts, in all the world, unite. 
And fupplicate the Lord with all their might. 
And place before him gifts of cv*rylcihd. 
The God of truth wou*d never change his mind, 

J 3 Shou'd all the globe unto the Godhead pray. 
The dead-man*s dreadful torments to allay. 
Their fupplications wou d be all in vain 
A drop of water he fliou'd not obtain. 

14 God's fentence pafs'd, can ne'er be done av/ay. 
Whefe the tree falls, it there mull ever ftay. 
God ne'er will alter, what he once defign'd. 

, He never yet was known to change his mind. 

1 5 God, from his purpofe, ne'er can be remove'ci 

He'll ne'er reverfe the doom, he once approve'4— 
Not all the world, was all the world agree'd. 
Nor heaven, nor earth, his fentence can impede. 

16 The time for praVr is, e'er each mortal dies ; 

It nought avails nim, after his denriife 

A pi-ayer, aftjer one's deceafe preferr'd. 

Can ne'er prevail, and nevet* (hall be heard. 

J7 1 therefore ev'ry man on earth advife 
(If he wou'd be finto falvation wife) 
To pray, whilft yet alive, if he wou'd fain 
Any advantage from his prayers gain. 

18 Get thou thy wedding- drefs, get oil, get light. 
Get grace, e'er thou'rt furpriz'd-by death arid night- 
When once the day of grace is pafs'd, *tis pl^in, 
The leaft reqiieft thou canft not then obtain: 

J 9 AH of us fhou'd, before our death, implore, 

With application warm, the' eternal Po^tr- ^ 

That is the time, our fuit IhouM be preferr'd. 
That is the time, our prayer may be heard, 

20 Before we die, and^lhall from hence be gone, . 

It is that heav'n is either loft, or \yoh 

The fimplefot, when dead, no profit gains, 
^ince nought, but judgement^ for Kim then remaips. 

21 BeftM 
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1 Before we die, we muft reform our hearts, 
Whilft yet 'tis day, we all muft aft our parts. 
Our Saviour fays, that, ^^hen it once is night. 
No mortal can perform his work aright. , 

2 Chrift orders each oppreflbr to agree 
With all, with whom he may at variance be, 
Whilft he is yet upon the way,^ and not 

As yet into^is Judge's prefence brought : 

3 Left, hand and foot, in durance ftrift confin'd> 
He be at laft to penal flames confign'd: 
Becaufe in time he did not juftice choofc ; 

Not all the world from thence can get him loofe. 

4. King David knew full well, the time was paft, 
' (When once his fav'rite chfld had breathe'd his laft) 
And that 'twas vain for him to fhed a tear^ 
Or importune the Deity with pray'n 

5 It is not therefore right for any one 

To pray for any friend, that's dead and gone — : 
Whom he believes to have been fent to reft 
In endlels happinefs, among the bleft, 

6 Nor is there room for any man to pray, 
(When from this world he once is gone away) 
Whom you believe, as naked here he came. 

To have gone naked hence to hell's fierce flame. 

y There are two places only to us known. 
For any man, when he from heace is gone. 
Or heaven above, or hell's infernal vale : 
For purgatory's but aft idle tale. 

B There is no need, for any one to pray. 
For him, that is allow'd in heav'n to ftay^ 
Or fliou'd he make the infernal lake his home. 
He ne'er fhall have permiflion thence to come. 

) It therefore was a cuftom moft abfurd. 
For any prieft to fpeak a firigle word. 
In favour of the foul that hence is fled, 

^t3ply to rob the heedlefs of their bread. 

' C c 4 30 The 



go The bell- amongft them will not now admit . 
Of thofe impoftures, or fuch prayVs permit. 
Or none but cheats, wjiofe aim is to impofe. 
And gain alone unto themfelves propofe. 

^ I It is a duty, that upon them lies. 

When any good and righteous perfon dies. 
Due thanks unto the Lord above to glvcj 
In certain hopes that he again fliall live, 

32 But that aprieft fhou*d any favour crave 
For one that's dead^ and burie'd in the grave. 
It is a thing forbidden and unfit, 

.Which no one but a fool will e'er permit, 

33 Thus to the queftion a{k*d, my friend, by you,- 
I've given a folution juft and true : 

May God increafe your faith, and grant you grace 
Among the faints above, to ihew your face ! 

Mr, Prichard's Advice to his Son Samuel 

I irpOr heaven's fake, my Sammy dear ! 
X/ In mindi till death, thofe precepts bear : 
Chrifl: on thy bended knees adore. 
When in my fight thou art no more. 

jfe Call on thy God, and Saviour dear. 
With. ardent faith, and heart fincere. 
And, whilft abroad, inceflant pray 
For his afliftance, night and day. 

3 Bend both thy knees, both hands up-rife, 
And fix on Chrift thy longing eyes. 
For his bleft aid and blefling pray. 
On all occafions — when away. 

iZ|. So fhall he ftiield my Sammy fHU 
From ev'ry harm, andev'ryill^ 
And ne'er to want will let him come> 
"VVIiilft he is far from me, a;nd home. 
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5 To God, for his afliftance, pray. 

That thou may'ft Chrift know, md^ohtfi 
Whilft yet thou only art a boy; 
Be that, abroad, thy chief employ. 

6 Ufe thou thyfelf the God of truth 
To fear and worlhip, in thy youth ; 
So thou, by due degrees, wilt come 

To ferve him, when grown up^ at home. 

7 With pleafure to thy ftudies go. 
And be not in thy learning flow. 
Yet I forbid thee not to play 

At times, whilfl: thou'rt from me away. 

8 When idle, touch the harp's fweet ftring. 
Or elfe thofe pfalms, that follow, fing : 
*Twill oft a good amufemcnt be. 
When thou art far from home, and me., 

9 Still chirping, like the cricket, keep. 
Nor for thy mother fondly weep : 
For God, abroad, will unto thee 

A father and a mother be. 

ID God give thee grace J God blefs my fon — 

God teach thee in his paths to run 

God be thy guardian, night and day, 
Whilft thou from us art far away. 

PART II. . 

1 1 Juft at the dawn of day arife. 

When firft the * lav'rock mounts the fkies, 
'Twill bring thee long and lafting health, . 
'Twill bring thee learning, virtue, wealth. 

12 Put on thy clothes, without delay, 
Be always neat in thy array. 

Be cv'ry button place'd aright. 

E'er thou prefumc'ft to come in fight. 

13 Firft 

. * An aJmoft obfoletc word for a Lark, and of which Lark is veiy 
proba|)|j|r a contraction. 
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i^ Firft wafli thy face, arid comb thy hair. 
Thy cravat thta adjuft wkh care, 
. Let all thy drefs be clean and tight, 
For that is pleafmg to the fight. 

r4 When thou art dWls*d, then go to pray, 
Without deception, or delay. 
And fall upon thy knees in haftc. 
E'er thou a bit, or drop, doft tafte. 

15 When to God*s prefcnce thou doft bring 
Thy prayers — think, that he^s a King, 
Whofe courts the very angels tread. 
With humble thotights,and awefiil dread. 

16 Upon thy knees, my fon ! draw near. 
When thou before Hrm doft appear-*——^ 
Nor dare to make the leaft addrefs. 
Which does not a juft fear exprcfs. 

17 When once upon thy knees, ne'er rife, 
'Till thou haft lift to God thine eyes. 
Then doubt not any boon to crave. 
Which thou doft really want to have. 

18 Tho' God's a king of wond^rous miglxt. 
Of ftrengthand honour infinite. 

Yet ftill the fcripturcs plainly Ihow, 
That He*s a tender Father too. 

19 Whatever gift thoadoft defire. 

Or grace, or virtue, a(k thy Sire . 

And God, when afk'd, will freely grant. 
Whatever thdu doft truly want. 

20 Thy fuit with equal ardor make 
To him, and no refufai take : 

God grants with.eafc each juft requcift. 
That is with earneftnefs expreft. 

21 He'll grant his aid, if it*s implore'd 

He'll hear, if rightly he's adore'd »- 

Place then thy truft in Him, and He 
Will keep thee from all dango" free. ; 
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22 Keep Him,^n4 He*U ikeep thee, ia mind. 
And nothing wanting fh«lt thou find : 
Whoe'er refpe6ts'Him> He^U refpeftr,-!.^ 
Whoe'er rejefts Him, H4U1 rcjca: ! 

23 Prefer to Him eaclj day thy pray*r^ 
And He will ta}oe of. thee fuch care. 
As if He had no other fon 

To mind, or guard, . but thee alone. . 

24 Remember this good caution ftiU, 
My Sammy J whcifacr well, or ill. 

Serve thou thy God, jk>d^ night and day. 
And at fix'd times unto him pray. 

25 If in thy youth it be thy ufe, < ; 
To ferve thy X5od — ^tho^ canft not chuf^ 

But ferve him ftiUj when age appears^ 

And filvers o'er tty dnopping hairs, ' 

26 God give both ftrength and grace to thee, ' ■' 
His fervant, all thy life, to be, 

'Till thou, triumphant, at it's end, 
Shalt, as Chrift's heir^ the Ikies %G::end. 

A PRAYER for Mr. Samuel Frichaid, 
the Author's Son. 

1 /^ God, by whom all good is given ! 

yy Thou Sire of light T thou -King of heavep l[ 
Behold, and lift to my requeft. 
However young, we^k, and diftrcft I 

2 Upon my knees I now prefume - ' ^• 
Before thy throne, my l^ing I to come— * 

An humble fult, to thee, (o make ; 
Refufemenoi, for Jcfu's fakt : 

3 To ask thou gaveft me commando 

And promifed'ft that, at thy hand, 
Whatever I ask'd lihou'd obtain :— 
I as k "- ' let me not ask in vain ! • 
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4 King Solomon, with knowledge bleft. 

To diee for wifdom made rcqueft, 
• 'thou gaveft him what he d^fire'd, 
Nay, more by far than he require'd; 

^ The patriarch Jacob on his way. 
For food and clothes alone did pray ; 
Thou gaveft what He ask'd, and more 
By far than he petitioned for. 

6 I alfo, my Creator dear ! 

Upon my bended knees draw near. 
And for a boon to thee apply : 
For Jefu's fake, do not deny ! 

7 I ask no wealth, nor worldly ftore- '■ 

I ask not pleafures, pomp, or pow'r 

I only ask thy grace and might. 

To ferve ana worlhip thee aright, 

8 Then give me: grace and give me pow*!*. 
That I may thee, while young, adore; 
And with true feith and heart lincere. 
May in thy doftrines perfevere ! 

9 Permit me not in idlenefs 

To fpend my days, or in excefsV 
But caufe me, in life's earlieft ftage. 
Lord ! in thy fervice to engage. 

ID Open thy treafures, and impart 
Thy grace to me, and teach my heart. 
To know thee in my tender years. 
Like Daniel, and his young compeers. 

1 1 As Jeremiah, in his youth. 

Did worfliip thee, his God, in truth- 

Give grace like him, my God ! to me, 
Whilft young, in truth to worfhip thc€. 

12 I offer up myfclf to thee, 
Now in my youth, accept of me. 
And grant that I, in ev ry ftag«^ 
May in thy fervice ftill engage. 
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13 Thou to thy fervice didft^dmJif • - . i... 
The prophet SamueU as yet ..• 

A boy, and ftill fo yeryryqung,; -^ ^ ;, - j. j : j ' 
That he cou'd hardly walk along^ r, / . ; • 

14 Admitme alfo, I imploc e ; " ■ ... • * | ^ 
That I may thee, whi|t-y5)ungj a(Jdrj?, ; ^; f J ^ 
And fo reveal to me thy w4^, . m .' . ^ 
That I may rightly.it KittL . . ' ^ . . , ' 

15 Equip me, O my GodJ ari^t, ... .. -^ y- 
With ev'iy^ift^t W'lrequifitc, ^ V." • ,*. *^ 
For one, who.chufes ftili to be 

A conftant votary to thee. 

16 Open my underftanding's eyes. 
And make me in thy knowledge wife. 
That I the myfteries may know, . 
Which from the law, and gpfpel flow. 

17 Now, in my youth, a fpark impart 
Of thy true grace unto my heart. 
That it with ardent zeal may flamer ^ 
For the Almighty's facred name. 

18 Touch thou, O i-ord ! my lips ^nd tongue 
- With that live coal, whilft I am young. 

Which from thy holy altar fell. 
That I thy praife aloud may tell ! 

^9 Enable me, my gracious LoM J 
To learn and fo digeft thy word. 
That I may comprehend ari^t 
What for my peace is r^quifite. 

20 To all thy people let me be, 
A pattern of true piety. 

And let me ever fpend my days 
In things, that tend ynto thy praife. 

2 1 This is the only fuit I make. 
Do not refufc, for Jefu's fake. 
Me grace,^ my Maker to adore : 
*Tis thc^only boon that I implore! 

^% O 
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U2 O let me not mif-fpieh*feiy'tfih8 - 
In any fin, orheinousrilfi^e-*^ 
Butlctnicfpenditififlifcfic^ys, - 
As tend to manifdflftfty fftvSSill 

23 Upon my works, thyijKHMf pour; 
Increafe my'k«8wledgS^'t^houii' 
Give me true wifdomi^-'^iftfeijr^^ 
• And to remember, whatffKathi 



24 Let me be guardedb^thyWs " ^' »- 
Let me be IhieldedfrbtrtiftifAHzc^^^^*^ ' 
Let thy bleft Spirit nifc^dit-e a ; ' >' ' 
And let thy providence prdteCt. •' 

25 All honour bei my King; tatfife^; * 
Both night and day !— ^-^arid^gract, t?o me! 
True glory be for. ever more" 

Unto the Lord'wHorti I iadote ! - 

. Another Piece of Advice imto a Yoiitt. 

1 rx^O cram thy bodvj ne'er thy foul dc^oy 

J[ Nor anger Goq, to pJeafe the* ifiiemiJ crew^— 
To' purchafe earth, ne'er fqil cclcftial joy-^ — !— -^ 
And fin no more ■ ■ left a worfe thinj^jefifue. 

2 Tho'thou, each day; ijiou'dft heav'n-dropp'd 'manna; 
And glut thy maw with the' fri^ft dainty meat ; [eat, 
What art thou better for fuch fare at laflvr- 

If thou in hell muft kefep an endlefs faff ? 

3 Though thou fhou'dft daily drink the choiieft wine, 
And in rich robes of regal purple fhiiic, /. . '^•. 

Or tread upon the nejcfe of fome great king; I 
If Heaven*s loft ■ >what profit can'it bring? . 

4 Though thou didft own the riches of the eafti • 
And wert of kingdoms 5 nay, the world pofftft- ^ 
What wou'd fuch pompa and vanities avgil. 

If thou, at laft, to fare: thy foul ftiou^dfl: fail ? ^ 

.5 Though. 
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5^ThougIuYenusyielficdto.thy/warra defires,, 
And :mireft beautic;s deign'd to.qiiench thy fire^, 

. . . What are thy gains, when all is f;^id and dpnCf. 
When thy poor jToul iito thc.Devil ^gone i 

6 Though aU the , \^orld to flatjter the<^ ihoukl jokji ^ 
And buoy tbc^^vpiaany IwJ de|5gp r , . : "^ 
It matters nqtjif lU the world 'a|>pj^)^ - \.^yi 
If thoU haft by thy^vices angered !Qqj^ 

7 'Tis better God,, than. all. the worldj^pbcy-^-^T^Jr^o 
To curb a part, th^n throw the wfe^e away f - iv^ ; 
Slightly to tpU,: than in fierce flamo^^to dwelil j 
E'en bread and water, Heirsbeftfeafts exqek*:* 

S Serve Chrifti but with the D^vil^combat hard^ : r 
And thou a crowafhalt gain for t|iy reward :, / 
Humble thy flefh, thy foul preferve with care,' • 
And ;hou (halt in Chrift's blefled .b^JQuqjoet fhare. 

^r. PRICHARD's Complaint bf the 
Tpvrn of Landovery (the Author '« Parifh) 

And his Advice and Warning to that Ptece, 

1 A H me ! Landoveiy^ thou art wanting found, 
jl\^ For God thy fins has in the balanfce weigh'd^ 
In drofs and dregs alone doft thou abound : 

Of thy Creator henceforth be afraid ! 

2 A heavy rod long fincc prepared has been. 
To punifli thee for all thy fumlefs crimes. 
And for thy daily-growing mafs of fin : 
To fhun the punifliment, repent betime^s } 

3 Long, e'er he ftrikes, the Deity will ftay. 
But heavy will his hoarded vengeance fall; 

• Thy long arrears and countlefs Icore he'll pay 
In full, with dovible intereft, once for all., 

4He 



6 When the Almighty purtifhteent tlclajrs, 
-And pours lio vengeance on Religion's foe$, 

' The morej each day, the treafary Tengeance weig 
The more thy fins, the heavier his blows. 

7 In timei then^of the wrath divine take heed. 
Though flack to come, yet it will furely come — 
It's feet are down, but, ah ! it*s fill is lead: 
Though flow to Itrike, yet when it ftrikes, 'tis ho 

8 Like Sodom and Gomorrah, thou art grown. 
Which never from their odious vices turn'd 

* (Or like Samariah's'fuperftitious town) 
Until at length to duft and afhes burp'd. 

9 As bad as Pharaoh-s is thy callous heart. 

Who was with a T:afe-hard*hed*corifcience curs*d. 
And wou*d not from his vicious ways depart, 
'Till he by unexampled plagues was forc'd, 

10 My cautions thou fo often haft abufe'd, 
(For good advice was not to thee unknown) 
That there's no room for thee to beexcufe*d r 
Ah, woe is thee, thou poor unhappy Town ! 

1 1 E'er the cock crow'd, I rofe each circling day, 
,Thy rebel paflions ftriving to reftrain. 

In hopes to turn thee from each finful way 5 
But it was labour loft, and all in vain. 

12 In heav'n's loud trump I blew a dreadful blaft. 
To fliew how God pours vengeance on his foes i 
Yet ftill thou fnoreft-on unto the laft. 

And nought can break thy perilous repofcr 

13 
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: 3 To thee the Gofpcl I full oft have read^ 
And all the pnomifes therein contained. 
To wooe thee in it's facred paths to tread ; 
Yet nought I thence, but heart-felt grief have gairi^cJ^ 

4 I ftrove, with all the terrors of the law. 

And God's dread plagues, to frighten thee from ill-^ 
I ftrove to rein and curb thy ftubborn jaw. 
But thou art reftifF, mad, and headftrong ftilL ' 

5 I pipe'd to thee, thou didft not like the fport—** 
I wept full fpre, and yet thou didft not mourn*— » 
Means, (fair and foul) I trieM of/ev'ry fort. 
Yet thou didft- nought but ridicule return. ' 

t6 What cou'd I, then, unhappy Town! do more. 
Than to the brink of fome lone ftream retire. 
And tears of blood for thy tranfgrcflions pour. 
To fee thee led to hell's eternal fire ? 

17 Who wou'd not weep to fee the wily fiend 
Draw thee along, e'en by a filken thread. 
To that abyfe, whofe torments know no end, 
By the fweetbait of carnal pleafijre led ? 

18 Efau difpofed of his birth-right of old, 
A mefs of pottage was the paltry price ! 

Thou, worfe than him, the heav'nS'Cherfifelve^ haft fold 
For barley-broth — in fpite of my advice. 

rp 'Tis this, alas! that cuts me to the heart, 
When I thy numberlefs mifdeeds furvey — ^r- ^ 
That I muft not prefume to take thy part. 
Or veil thy crimes, on God*s tremendous day : 

io And yet *tis hard, 'tis wondrous hard, alas!. 
A fatner, though by blood and nature movq'd. 
The fatal ientence fhou'd be force'd to pafs . 
Upon the crimes, e'en of his beft-belove'd.^ 

1 1 Yet this will be, nay, this muji be the cafe. 
If foon thy finful life thou dpft not mend : 
Then, for Chrift's fake, thefe overtures enibracC, 
E'er God his plagues, to punilh thee, (hall fend. 
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[22 * A veil of fack-clot;h o*er thy body a^— — . 
Weep, till thy bed in floods of tears be drown'd. 
And peithev meat, nor any liquor tafte, 
• 'Till for thy vic^.s thou haft pardon found. 

23 Thy bofom beat*— thy h^ir by bandfuls tear — r- 
A-dovo thy cheeks let tears in torrents run. 
And ne'cjc to ovm thy heinous crimes forbear— r— 
But ery, '^ Forgive me. Lord! the ill I've done,** 

24 Uncleannefs of allkind„ and ev'ry guile. 
Deceit, and fornication, caft away. 
Avoid excefs, and hide thy vices, vile ; 
For God does all thy wickednefs furvey. 

25 A dreadful doom hangs o*er thee, ev'ry day, 
Sufpended only by a flender thread. 

And yet thy fins with one accord aflay. 
To pull it down upon thy guilty head, 

26 Beware then-^hold thy hand, and fin no more; 
As fwift as lightening is the wrath divine : 

I giv^e thee ail the warning in my powV^ 
If thou refufeft it, the fault is thine. 



The pastor's Complaint. 

1 T \/Hat forrows in my foul. O God ! arife, 

VV The vaft perverfenefs of mankind to fee ?, 
Should any ftrive to lead them to the Ikies, 
To quenchlefs fires they'd rather madly flee. 

2 To. bleach the moor, requires no greater art. 
Or Jbrdan'^s ftream up Hermon's hill to roll. 
Than to pcrluade the fool's obdurate heart. 
To fear his God, and to preferve his foul. 

3 Ufe ev'ry means, though fair or foul they be. 

To charm the tfeaf-ear'd fnake, you charm in vain 
'Prune, as 'you pleafe,.a rotten-hearted tree^ 
You neither fruit, norflvade, fhalUong obtain. 
^ ^^ 4 Teach 
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4 Teach, ihew, exhort, conjure the debauchee^ 
A vicious life he to the laft will lead : 

Try both the law and gofpel, yet from thee 
H^'P only with a fneer avert his head. . 

5 Whether the prophets' terrors you make known^ 
Or ia the' apoftl^s milder ftyle advife. 

As well you beat your head againft a ftonc ; 
He'll only do what's pleafing in his eyes. 

6 My heart with heavinefs is therefore fiU'd: 
Ah me ! that God had not in pity chofe. 
To give me chafrge of beafts, by nature wild. 
Rather than men, worfe than the worft of thdfe ! 

7 As, e'en from flpw'rs, of fweeteft tafte and fniellj 
The fpider can a deadly poifon draw : ' 
Some ill the reprobate can full as well 

Extraft froni God's own word, and facred law. 

8 Since our Redeemer Chrift fo kind has been. 
As for our fakes his heart's beft blood to lofe, 
And give it as a ranfom for our fin ; 

Many, on that account, to fin fl:iil chufe. 

9 'Caufe Lot and Noah were for once fubdue'd 
By^wme, and Jonah was of old morofe; 
Many their faults with ardor have purfue'd. 
Who never one of all their virtues chofe. 

10 Each forward youth is apt tofwear and ban^ 
Like Peter, when his matter he difclaim'd : 
But why, alas! can I riot feet^ieman. 
Who is, like Peter, of this vice reclaimed ? 

1 1 Many j)urfue the track of David clofe^ 
When t9 adultery he plunge'd unwife r 

But I can't find a fingle foul of thole, . ■ 
Who in his penitence with David vies. 

1 2 rU quit, fays one, my darling vices quite. 
And end my follies with the prefent year— »• 

But, what fays Chrift ? : " Suppofe this very nighf^ 
The fiends thv foul fhou'd to hell- torments bear!" 
' D d 2 13 To 
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'1 3 To-day, we will have fport, another cnts^ 
To-morrow, we'll our wicked lives, amend. 
That very night, o'ercome by drink, he dies 



How foon, alas ! his promised pleafures end ? 

14 A third indulges thefe fallacious thoughts, 
" Suppofe my faults the higheft hills tranfcend, 
" Yet greater are God's mercies than my faults, 
" And he'll forgive me at my latter end." 

.15 So, becaufe God is found to take delight 

His mercy towards the penitent to (how— — — 
Mod feem to fm, as 'twere with all their might. 
And will not of his juftice too allow. 

16 Though God in grace and goodnefs does abound, 
Thoygh flow to punilh, and of patience great. 
Yet, in the fcriptures this plain truth is found. 
That he's with juftice equally replete. 

17 If full of grace, he's full of juftice too- 



If kind to friends, he's cruel to his foes — 
If he is mild, he can due vengeance Ihow- 
If he is gene'rous, he is likewife clofe. 



1 8 A thoufand talents are to fome forgiven 

From others he'll the utmoft mite receive 

To- thefe he freely gives the joys of heaven -^ 

But thofe he will not with one drop relieve. 

19 God, to the peqitent and faithful, ftill 

His gracious mercies and his truth difplays ; 
But, on the ftubborn, who refift his will, 
He the full weight of his difpleafure lays. 

sto This leflbn and. advice, to all, I give - 

" The path of fin's not long with fafety trod; 
" And therefore all fhou'd ftudy, whilft they live, 
" To pafs their time here, in the fear of God,'* 
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We muft cleave to Christ, without fuf- 
fering any thing to turn us away from him. 

1 TF father, if mother, if daughter, if fon, 

X If houfes, if lands, if the wife of thy love — 
Shou'd ftrive to pervert thee — by no means be won 
Thy faith, and thy zeal towards Chrift to remove, 

2 Let father and mother, let children and wife. 
Reprove thee, befeech thee, lament, fcold, or grieve. 
Leave houfes, leave lands, leave thy food, leave thy life. 
Leave all that thou haft, e'er Chrift thou doft leave. 

3 Chriil, father and mother, and brother and friend. 
Their rock and their fort, and good fortune, willprov*. 
Their profit immenfe and vaft gains in the end. 
And all that is dear — unto thofe who Chrift love. 

4 Without him, of faith food and life, we're bereft — 
Rule, reafon, health, ftrength,We ourown cannot call: 
But void of hope, help, and of grace, we are left — 
Of knowledge, of virtue, of God, and of all. 

5 God 's better than fathpr, or mother, or nurfc 

God 's better than matron, or maiden, or bride— -r- 

God 's better than houfes, or lands, or full purfe 

God 's better than ought you can think of befide. 

6 He 's better than all the wide world and it's ftores — 
He 's betterthan the' earth,with his bleffingsfo fraught. 
He 's better than the' heaven, and all it's great pow'rs, 
God 's better, a million times over, than ought. ^ 

7 If thou, the Almighty wilt take to thy ftiare. 
Good fortune will follow, where-e'er thou ftialt lead> 
And Chrift and his faints will take thee to their caro^ 
,The (kies will receive thee, and Demons will dread ^ 

8 The better part, thou didft moft fenfibly take 

A part, that fhall ftill be unchangeably thine, 
(When thou as thy choice the Almightydidft make) 
As long as the fun, moon, and planets ftiall ftiine. 
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, g For when both the fun an^ the moon di&ppear. 
When all this vaft globe Ihall be burnM to a coal;' 
When ftars Ihoot From heaven, and marty n»n fcir, 
Yet fearlefs, e'en then, is the innocent foul. 

jfo Then cheer up thy fpirit^, and rdufe up thy h^att— 
Keep hold of thy faith to the Jaft ga^p of breath— 
Thou'ft chofen, be certain, the bettermoft part: 
Take heed then, nor change thy opinion, till death. 



CHRIST is the Tree of Life. 

I ^riOME to the Tree of Life, come all, 
\^ Come at your kind Redeemer's call. 
Enjoy it's fruits — in Chrift believe 
And you fhall grace and life receive 

Z It takes away the harfhnefs quite. 
The hunger keen, the painful bite. 
The rankling wound, the curfc of God, 
Which from the fruit forbidden flow'd. 

3 O come, and freely of it eat 

From heav'n our Father fent the treat- — , 
.'Twill make us well-'twill heal each fore, 
Hunger affuage, and health reftore. 

4 It's fruits than manna fweeter are—! 

It's leaves are healing, large, and fair. 
And neither dearth nor death e'er fhall 
The man, who eats thole fruits, befall. 

5 Chrift, is the tree — O then draw near ! 

Life, is the fruit, it's branches bear 

His words and doftrines, are the leaves. 
Whence health each wounded foul receives. 

6 Come all, that are with woes oppreft, 
.. Come to your fole Redemer, Chrift, . 

Come, grace, health, comfort, to receive, 
C^nie all to him, that you may live ! 
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7 To eat it's fruits, come let us hie. 
And to our wounds it's leaves apply, 
They'll flake our thirft, our health reftore. 
And make us live forevermore^. 

That Chrift was typify d by the Pafchal 

Lamb. 

1 /^Hrift is the Pdchal Lamb, our facrifice, 
VJ Chrift is the offering, that made our peace, 
Chrift is the fpotfefs Lamb, by God approve'd. 
Which all the fins of ali the world remove'd, 

2 Chrift is the Lamb, that for our fins was flain, ^ 
Chrift for our foul tran%reffions fuffer'd pain, 
Chrift's precious blood, as on the crofs he bled. 
For our iniquities was freely flied. • 

3 'Tis hard, 'tis fad, 'tis terrible to thought. 
The Lamb ftiou'd fuffer for its kindred's fault. 
And that the Son of God fliou'd e'er be flain 
For our mifdeeds, in agonizing pain. 

4 Adam's intemperanceour ruin wrought. 

But Jefus fuffer'd for the Patriarch's fault 

'Tis man, that fms — but Chrift hipifelf, that dies — 
Did ever love to fuch a height arife ? 

5 Alas ! what heart but muft with pity bleed, 

To fee--Chrifticourge'd for Adam's foul mifdeeds. 
The Shepherd, for his flock to danger bi:6ught--- 
The Sove'reign, torture'd for his fubjefts' fault. 

6 To fee, the Maftej fold, to buy the flave — ^- 
The Son condemii'd, his Father's foes to Ikttr, 
The Doctor's fide transfix'd with pointed fteeJ, 
That, with his blood he might Hs patients heal. 
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Christ typifjr'd by the brazen Serpent. 

1 TT'E, who have felt the ferpent*s venom'd bite, 

¥ Come all to Chrift, the woman*s promised feed, 
He*ll drefs the fore, and pluck the fting out quite. 
He'll bind him faft, and caufe his head to bleed; 

2 We all have felt fin's agonizing wound. 
It's Itiflg has to our hearts a paffage found, 
Chrift only can a proper falve apply ; 

On him, the brazen ferpent, fix your eye. 

3 Look up to Chrift, who on the crofs once hung, 
(As they look'd up, who formerly were ftung 
By fi'ry ferpents in Zin's pathlefs wafte) 

And all your pains will pafs away in hafte. 

4 If with a contrite heart, and eye of faith. 
We gaze at him, although the ferpent hath. 
With baneful bite, tranfpiercM each finner's heel; 
Yet Chrift, if look'd upon, the wound will heal : 

5 But if we come not foon to Chrift, our King, 
To feek a cure againft the ferpent's fting : 

. No other leach a proper falve can give — 
None^ but the Son of God can make us live. 



A Hymn, or Carol, for Christmas-Day. 

1 T ET evVy one, that hears my voice, 
I-./ And undcrftands my words, rejoice; 
Let ev'ry one applaud with me 

The undivided Trinity. 

2 O turn, and tune your hearts aright. 
In pfalms and hymns let's all unite 
In honour of the Saviour born 

To us, on this aufpicious morn ! 

"2 It 
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3 It is upon this happy day 

That Chriftians (hou'd be blithe and gay, 
Ahd ev'ry hour thereof employ 
To manifeft their well-time'd joy. 

r 

4 For on this great, this glorious mof n, 
The Saviour of the world was born : 
And, O! how vaftly blefs'd are we. 
This great and glorious morn to -fee ! . 

5 This is the' important day, that brought 
To ev'ry Chriftian, what he fought. 
This is the day, that gave the blow. 
Foretold unto our mortal foe ! ■ \ 

6 This is the day, that did retrieve 
The happinefs, we loft through Eve 
And Adan/s fault, e'er Jcfus came 

To fave our fouls from death and lhani,e. 

7 This is the day, that broke the net. 
Wherewith we all were once befet. 
This is the day, fo fraught with woe 
To Satan, our deluding foe. 

8 This is the bleft, momentou3 morn. 
Whereon the Son of God was born. 
The Woman's feed, ordain'd of yore 
To over-turn the ferpent's pow'r. 

9 Then let us, with united voice, 
Upon this hallow'd day rejoice. 

And ne'er difmifs the pleafing thought' 
Of the falvation Jefus wrought. 

lo O, let us ever bear in mind. 

And blefs, his name, who was fo kind 
As unto us, his help to give. 
And a whole finful world relieve ! 

J I O, let us celebrate his fame. 
And magnify his holy name 
Each day and night, and ev'ry houf 
We live, unto our utmoft pow*r ! 
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12 But moft^ on this momei)tous lAorn, . 
Let us exult, when Chrirt- was born. 
Until our fong to heav*n rebotmds. 
And angels catch the ple^fing founds ! 

13 When firfl: the cock falutes the day^ 
Arife at onCe, without delay. 
That, at it's dawning you may fmg 
The praifes of our Savioiir-king ; 

14 And whfen it is' ho^longe? dark. 
Then in her matins join the lai*k. 
And laud the glorious fdurce of Ji^ht, 
Who turn'd to day the gloom of night : 

15 Then, with the black-bird oh the fpfay, 
Continue frdm the noon of day 

Your length^ntd lays-^Hill in the Ikies 
At nig*ht the twinkling ftars arife : 

16 Then with the nightingale fing otiy 
Until the moon and ftars are gone. 
Sing on, fing on, the 'live-long night, 
Until the gloom has left you quite. 

17 From morn to noon, thence to it*s end. 
Each Chriftmas-day we thus fhoU'd fpend. 
Still chanting -our Redeemer's praffe 

In tuneful hymns, ahd holy lays. * 

18 This is the day, when we were booght ? 
This is the day, the prophets fbognt, 
When God to man a friend Was made I 
This is the day thatljrbught.t]^ aid ! 

19 The day^ that riais*d us up on higli 

From hell's abyfs, unto the sky ! 
The day, that made each mah, a <0n 
Of God ! what wonders has it done ? 

20 The day, whereon (tho'.theh we mburn'd) 
Our grief was into lau^ter turn'd I 

O, let us ftill tlje fame employ. 
To (hew our gratittide and joy ! 

21 
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1 This is the great, the^ important morh, 
Whereon the Lamb of God ^as born,. 
Who man's pffences only knew 

To blcacH, though of a fcarlet hueT 

2 This, this. Is the aufpicious day, 
When we ffibiald be alert and gay, . 
And make the courts of heaven's King 
With grateful hallelujiks ring ! 

3 This day througliout, we ftioilld adore. 
With ceafelefs praile the filial Pow'r, , 

For all the goodriefs Hchasfhown 

For all the wonders he has done. 

4 O, think what our falvatioii colt ! 
Think dh the precious blood Chrift loft. 
When from his fide the rufhihg gore 
Streamed faft, think on the pains he bprei 

■5 As pelicans are, with their blood. 
Said to fuftain their tender brood ; 
So his heart's-blbod bur 3?vi6ur gave. 
His finful brethren's foiils tofave i 

\6 He quitted his celeftiil train, " 
And, to Judea's happy plain, 
Defcended from the realms on high. 
With his own blood nriankind to buy. 

ly From his high throne in Paradife 
He flew, and left the lucid skies. 
In Mary's womb our form to take. 
And fufFer for his people^s fake. 

1 8 He took upon Him all the woes. 
The mearieft abjeft undergoes. 
And the tremendous puniftiment 
Due to our fins. He underwent. 

29 Hi^fide was wounded by a fpear. 

And he was force'd our crimes to bear- 
Yet, by the ftripes which Pe endure'd^ 
Were all our wounds and bruifcs cure'd. 
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$0 For us He alfo bore the lofs 

Of his bell blood upon the crofs ■ 
And unto God, for ever blefs'd, * 
He made us friends, from foes profefs*d.. 

gi He wafti'd us clean from ev*ry fault— 

Our fouls, he generoufly bought' — ~ 

And will conduct us to the sky. 
However loud our vices cry. 

32 O, let us then his praife proclaim, 
And night and day exalt his fame ; ' 
For you muft be extremely blind. 

If you do not fuch goodnefs mind ! 

33 O, let us all exalt his fame. 

On this great feaft, which bears his naflie. 
With peace, with piety, with love. 
And ev'ry virtue that's above. 

34 This feaft let us entirely fpend 
In true devotion, to it's end. 
Nor any worldly thoughts admit ; 
But keep it holy, as is fit. 

35 Let us avoid all foul excefs. 
All rioting and wantonnefs. 
And to the church together go ; 
As ev*ry Chriftian ought to do. 

36 It is not meet the Chriftian quire 
Shou'd roll in fin, like fwin,e in mire, 
And this grand feftival abufe. 

As if they were as bad as Jews. 

J 7 But they fliou'd pafs this feaft, throughout 
Fully as fober and devout. 
As children of their Sire above. 
In perfeft charity and love: 

38 And, to the temple, ev'ty day 
They conftantly ftiou'd go, to pray. 
Their Saviour's praifes to proclaim, 

. And glorify his holy n^me. 

S9 
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9 He ne'er at any time demands 
Another offering at our hands. 
But that we all fhou'd praife him, there-, 
For that is plcafing to his car. 

.o Then enter to his gates with praife. 
And in his courts your voices raifc : 
At early morn, and evening late, . 
Let all their Maker celebrate, 

. I With awe unto his temple go 5 
For it i§ decent fo to do : 
'Tis right his praifes to proclaim, 
, And magnify his holy name. 

.2 It is a thing, both right and good. 
That d^^'ry ferious Chriftian fhou'd 
Adore his Saviour, night ^nd day. 
Who on the crofs to fave him lay. 

13 This h the whole, that at our hands 
He as a recbmpence demands— 
*Tis all he now expefts above, 

- For his dire agonies and love. 

-4 Then let us clap our hands, and give 
Him all due honours whilft we live — 
And in his courts his name applaud j 
For that is grateful to our God ; 

^ij But let us never dare blafpheme, . 
With lips prophane, the Lord fupreme, 
Left we ftiou*d be obliged to go. 
With Judas, to the pit below. 

^6 Unto the bleffed Three-in-one, 
The Father — Holy Ghoft — and Son, 
Let us our bounden duty pay 
Each hour, each moment, of the day. 
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ADVICE, to ksach for tkeLotji 
JESUS CHRI&ir, 

1 TF any man, or miid, or child, woifd fain 

I The life to coqie, eternal life ! altaiiv 

Chrift let him feek with care, if he woij^d live. 
And Chrift to him eternal Hfe ftiall give. 

2 Chrift muft be fought for 6rft with zealous pain% 
For real hfe in him glone remains — 

And *tis a thing moft foolifli and ab(uFd> . ' 
To feek for life, unlcfs you feek the Lord;- - 

3 For thy proteclor, Tefus phrift eleft, * - \ 
And for thy guide thy conduA'to difeeft^* •• - 
Eternal life thou th^n from; him may*ft:clain>. 
And ne'er, thereafter, (halt thou lofe the fame. 

4 If for thy guardian thou doft Chrift refuie, ' 
And doil not Chrift for thy difedor chufe. 
No one, with any certainty, canjtell ' 
How thou may'ft feve thy pr^ious foui from iell, 

5 All wou*d have Chrift, when at death*s door theyliq 
To be their Lord and Saviour, eVr'dieydie; . 
But, whilft in health, how few, shsl of f hpfe 
Chrift for the pattern of their lives' prdj^ofc. 

6 Be not deceived, thou fenfual debauchee ! 
Chrift will to no one a Redeemer be. 
But to the man, who, of his own accord. 
Shall take his Saviour for his fovc*reign Lpt^J. 

7 He, who the word of God will pot obey. 
Nor take his foirit to direft his way, 
Muft not expeft, that he ihall ever have 

The Son of God, his finful foul to fave. 

> 

8 Let Jefus Chrift then thy proteftor be. 
Let him be governor fupreme o'er thee : 
Without him, none (how. much foe'er they ftrivc!) 
Can e'er pretend to fave their fouls alive, 

9 Thoi 






9 Though thou the world, and all its tin^l pelf 
Shou'dft gajA— yei;lofn?g Chrift, fhou'djftlpip.t^jffcif; 
What wou'd the fad preheminpnc^i.^vail. 
If thpu, at laft, to fave thjf fgul flhkou'dft £aU ? 

Shou'dft thou but Chrift, W oply Chriflobt^t .. . 
Thou'<^ have enough to maJk^^Tiee wdl agaifl :. ' ' \ 
For Chrift does, in hirafelf, contain the wljolp 
That's ^equifitie, to favp a fuiner's foulj 

1 O, that thou cou'dft but fee, upon thq whpk . 
How needful Chrift is, toprefcrve thy Ibu^* . 
And that, without his help, thou ca^it not do . 
One jot, alas ! of all thy task below f 

2 It is a thing moft needful for thy foul. 
To feek for Jefus tp complete the whole 

Thou haft to do on eai:th — if thou wou'dft fain . 
His favmg mercy for thy foul obtain* .^ 

3 Not any creature, whether wild or tame— -< 
Not any man, or power, thou canft name, 
C an thy deplorable condition mend ; 
*Till Ghrift, to better it, fhalj condefcend, 

4 Thou muft have Chrift, as God and man conjoin d. 
Two natures perfedly in One combine'd. 

To finifli all the work, thy fins rcquix^. 
E'er thou canft pleafe thy evcrlafting Sire. 

5 Thou muft have Chrift as Brother and as King, 
To work out ev'ry part, and eyry thing. 
Belonging to the neceflary deed 

Of thy ialvation — e'er thou canft fucceed. 

: 6 Whoever ^ms his Saviour to poflfefs. 
And comfort feeks from him in his diftrefs, 
ForChrift's reception muft fit out a home 
In his ow(n foul---e'er he will deign to come- 

:y Prepare thy foul, thy fin-fraught foul prepare. 
That Chrift may come, and deign to fojourn there. 
And when he comes, the fcgourner embrace. 
That thou from him m^y'ft get both Strength and 
Grace- " x 8 Thou 
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1 8 Thou mii(l, O man ! for Chrift make ample roofr 
• E'er he will to thy bofom dcigil to come ■■■ 

It muft with ev'ry Chriftian grace be drcft. 
E'er he'll vouchfafe to lodge within thy breaft. 

19 Chrift, and his holy Spirit, ne'er were feen. 
Where there was»ught unfeemly, or unclean: ^ 
If any one's ambitions of their ftay. 

He from his breaft muft caft all filth away. 

20 Chrift in a heart impure will never ftay, 
'Till odious fin is banifli'd thence away : 
Chrift no impurity can e'er endure : 
For his own Spirit is entirely pure. 

2 1 Our God and Dagon ne'er at once cou'd reft. 
Or Chrift and Belial, in the felf-fame breaft. 
No more than fire and water, fide by fide. 
In the fame vcfiel can in peace abide. 

22 The foul, that^s full of pride, beyond all doubt,' 
Can't Chrift contain, 'till it be empty'd out j 
Juft as the veflTel, that's with filth replete^ 
Can't milk receive, e'er it be render'd fwect, 

«3 All men from fin muft utterly depart, 

Deteft it quite, and root it from their heart. 
E'er they can any friendfhip have with Chrift, 
And to their breafts admit the facred gueft. 

24 The foul muft clear itfelf from ev'ry fin, 
(That Chrift with ev'ry grace may enter in) 
And fliun thofe vices, which it once allowed. 
That Chrift may with his gifts the manfion crowd. 

25 According to the ways of nature, none, ' 
How great foe'er their pain, can feek the Son, 
'Till God fliall by his grace dire6t him right. 
And draw him unto Chrift, in nature's Ipite. 

26 *Tis God out of his favour and free gracie, 

^ That offers Chrift, to fave a finful race 

It is the goodnefs of our Gpd alone i 

That gives us Chrift— elfe we were all undone! 

• >27 Thcrt 
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47 There's nought in man, that can the Godhead rboVC 
To fhew him fuch regard — fuch wondrous love ! 
But God himfelf, out of his fpecial grace, 
Vouchfafes us Chrift — to fave a riiin'd i^ace. 

28 The ftreams of life, which no ceflation know. 
But ftill with grape, with health, and virtue floWj 
God freely offers unto all that thirll ; 

But they muft come unto their Saviour firft. 

29 God calls aloud to all with voice divine. 
To eat his manna, and to drink his wine. 
And afks no money for the rich repaft ■ ' * 
Aflcs nought, but that we wou'd to Jefus haftc. 

30 God ne*er forbade a man, within his breaft. 
To entertain his Saviour for, his gueft : 
But he forbids him to reject the Lord, 

Tho' he were ftain'd with crimes the moft abhorr'd* 

3 1 Though. God thus kindly offers Chrift to all. 
Yet fcarce a finner will obey the call. 

Or come to Chrift, 'till by refiftlefs might. 
And fpecial grace, God drags him to his fight* 

32 No one can come, let him do what he will^ 
Unto the Son, however great his fkill, 
'Till by the Farther of all mercies led 

To Chrift, to be with confolation fed. 

33 The fheep, that once has ftraggled from the ptn^^ 
Will ne'er return, 'till carrie'd back agen : 

Nor will the finner to his Lord return, 
'Till, like the (heep, he to the fold is born. 

34 No robber, of his own accord will e*er 
(*Till fbrce'd) before the magiftrate appear J 
Nor will a finner, howe'cr bad his cafcj 

'Till dragg'd, attempt to fee his Saviour*s face* 

35 His nature, in his fins, the wretch detains. 
His confcioufncfs of guilt, his feet reftrainsj 
His crimes cry out, that he's his Saviour's foe< 
And muft be damn'd if he prefumes to go. 

^6 The eyes of man, God needs muft open wide. 
To fee how wretchedly his foul's fupply'd— •— *— 
Ee To 
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To fee it's ftiocking ftatc, it's pains, it's woes. 
E'er from his Saviour he will feek repofe. 

37 None to the Leach apply, their wounds to healj 
Until their thrpbs and rankling fmart they feel : 
So on their Saviour, finners never wait, 

'Till fully confcious of their fearful ftate, 

38 We muft our damnable condition fee. 
Our wretched cafe, our native poverty. 
And the tremendous ftate wherein we live. 
E'er we the want of Chrift can well perceive. 

39 Tjie Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft, muft light 
A man, to view his miferable plight. 

E'er he, for want of knowledge and of fcnfc. 
Can beg of Chrift, to pardon his offence. 

40 Like fome ftray'd Iheep, our Father that's above, 
\ Muft haul each finner with the hook of love. 

E'er he will come, for comfort, to the Son; 
Although, without him, he be quite uhdone, 

41 God muft to flefh convert the marble heart. 
And make it foft, as wax, in ev'ry part ; 
'Till at it's woeful ftate it grieves full fore^ 
/Twill ne*er attempt a Saviour to adore. 

42 The Father muft dllplay, before thy face. 
His mercies, and the riches of his grace, 
In giving thee his hjeft-beloved Son ; 

E'et thou canft venture to approach his throne. 

43 The Father, firft, his goodnefs muft declare. 
That it extends to all, both far and nea r ■ 
That he with kindnefs each requeft receive s ■ 
That, to the contrite, he remiffion gives : 

44 And, that he calls each vile offender in, 
[However big, however black his fin] 
To have a (hare in all his joys divine: 
So he his fins does totally refign. 

45 God unto thee muft a commandment give, 
" With perfeft faith, in Jefus to believe," 
On pain of his difpleafure and reproach ; 
E'er thou into his prefence canft approach : 

46 And 
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.6 And wht;n thou haft received his gracious call^ 
He muft entreat and wooe thee after all. 
With Chrift and with Himfelf, to make thy peace j 
E'er he will caufe his burning wrath to ceafc 

7 Thou muft be courted with perfuafions kind, 
(So obftinate, and fo perverfe thy mind !) ! 

E*er he can thee, e*en by thofe methods, gain. 
His proffer'd peace and pardon to obtain, :. 

.8 The rebel by his Sove'reign muft be prcfs'd. 
The traitor muft with mildnefs be addrcfe'd. 
E'er he will deign to come for a reprieve. 
And pardon, for his treafon, to receive. 

^9 Though 'tis not fitting he to thee fliou'd fuc, i 

Who doft no fign of reformation (hew, 
Yet God ftill wooes, and begs thee to receive 
Thy pardon if thou'lt aflc it, he will give, 

;o When thou haft thus been to repentance woo'd, 
God's patience, and forbearance muft be Ihow'd, 
How mildly-merciful he is ! how kind. 
Unto each liftlefs, lazy, lingring mind ! 

1 How flow to punifh thy repeated crimes. 
How he forbears with thee a thoufand times. 

How long he's known the' impending ftroke to ftay, 
'Till thou canft caft thy filthinefs away. 
z Though God does thus thy finful foul invite. 
Though thus he goads thee on, and gives thee light,' 
Yet ftill thou will not quit thy fins, nor come 
-To Chrift, 'till God has prick'd thy confcience home, 

2 Though, by the faithful evidence within. 
Thou art detefted and convince'd of fin. 
And by it's juft award condemn'd at laft, 
For thy vile morals and thy vices paft. 

+ Though lelf-condemn'd and wounded to the heart. 
Thou never canft from thy love'd errors part. 
And never fhalt before the Lord appear. 
Until the Holy Spirit drags thee there. 

5 God and his Spirit muft ejed each gueft, 
And fiend unclean, that revels in thy breaft, 
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And all the fins, that there triumphant reign. 
E'er thou afliftance canft from Chrift obtain. 

56 The Holy Ghoft muft give thee liberty. 
And wholly from the Devil's toils fet free. 
And to the Son of God thy footfteps guide. 
E'er thou, with hirti, for ever canft refide. 

57 Thou muft from ev'ry fav'rite vice 4cpart, 
Thou from all guilt muft purify thy heart. 
And keep thy foul from all pollution clear. 
E'er thou in Chrift canft ever have a Ihare. 

58 Corrupt in nature, we are all, alas! 
The fons of wrath, a hell-devoted race ! . 
'Till Chrift the fons of wrath (hall kindly take. 
And them the fons of God and mercy make. 

59 So fierce, fo hot, the wrath of God does rage 
Againft the num'rous vices of the age. 
That nought cou'd ever ftop it's fie'ry flood, 

. Was it not ftopp'd by our Redeemer's blqod. 

60 Not all the waters, pendent in the Iky, 
Nor thofe that, in the fpatious Severn lie. 
Or in the ocean's far more fpatious flood. 

Nor ought can quench it, but our Saviour's blood 

61 We all, alas! are enemies of God's 

We all are with our righteous Judge at odds-^ — - 
And had been ftill, had Chrift not laid the plan 
Of peace, of lafting peace, 'twixt God and man. 

62 Not man, nor fiend, nor any pow'r above. 

Nor ought on earth, can God's fierce wrath remot 
'Till Jefus Chrift himfelf (tis truth I teach) 
'Twixt God and man make up the fatal breach. 

6^ Beneath a grievous curfe we lie opprefe'd, 
Becaufe we all have willfully tranfgrcfs'd 
The law of righteoufnefs, and from it none 
Can fet us free, but Jefus Chrift alone. 

€4 We, one and all of us, are flaves to fin. 
To which we, day by day, all tumble an. 
And ,no one living can from it refrain, 
"Till fee's renew'd by Chf ift, and bojyi again. 

65 V^ 
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65 We all of us by Satan are fecure'd, 
And in a duflcy, dreary gaol immureM ; 
'Till Jefus comes, and fteals his arms away, 
He from his gripe will never quit his prey. 

66 We all of us by Satan are fecure'd. 

And clofely in a difmal gaol immure'd ; 
'Till Jefus Ihall the captiv'd gaoler bind, . 
None thence a way to 'fcape Ihall ever find. 
6'/ Shou'd the archangel Michael, and his train. 
With the fierce Dragon ever fight again 
He ne'er cou'd conquer him, until the Lamb*— ~ 
The Lamb of God, to his affiftance came. 

68 We are obnoxious all of us to death. 

And to the dreadful pains of hell beneath — • 

And no one ever fliall from thence get free, 
'Till Jefus Chrift fhall gain his liberty. 

69 We ail of us, before we firft drew breath. 
Were doom'd for guilty Adam's fins to death, 

' And muft from Chrift get his affiftinjg grace. 
E'er one is fave'd of all the numVous race. 

70 Let him do what he can, no man fhall e'er 
In the celeftial courts above appear, 

*Till he a full and thorough change can boaft 
. By Chrift, by Water, and the Holy Ghoft : 
yh For Chrift muft, as it were, new-form the foul. 
Create anew, and renovate the whole \ 
E'er carnal man can any happinefs 
In the celeftial realms above poffefs. 

72 None ever cou'd have over-come the beaft. 
Who cheated Eve, nor low'r'd his fcaly creft. 
Nor free'd us from hell's deep and dark abode^ 
Befid^s the woman's Seed — —the Son of God. 

73 None elfe cou'd have infure'd the joys above. 
None cou'd the curfe, which we deferve'd, remove. 
But Jefus Chrift who was the finlefs feed. 

From Abraham's loins, erft promis'd to proceed. 

74 No creature, how extraordinary foe'er, 
Cou'd from the jaws of firt poor mortals tear, 
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And place them near their God, the faints among. 
But Jcfus Chrift, the ShiloK promis'd long. 

'75 Mofcs led Ifrael, by divine command. 

From Pharaoh's court to Canaan's fertile lanci : 
So God, thro' Chrift, fhall lead us far away 
From Satan's pow-r, unto the realms of day. 

76 The brazen ferpent in a moment cure'd 

All, who the fie'ry ferpent's wounds endure'd: 
Chrift, by his blood, as fpeedily fihall heal 
All, who the deadly fhafts of Satan feel. 

]77 A Lambkin's blood, for their tranfgreflions Ilain, 
From Ifrael's tents Apollyon did reftrain: 
The blood of Jefus will keep out the fiend 
From cv'ry heart, that bears his death in mind. 

78 As gallant David the fierce lion brave'd. 

And from his paw the tender Lambkin fave'd : 
So Chrift, our Shepherd, will prot;e(^ his ftieep, ^ 
And from the fangs of Satan fafely keep. 

'79 Samfon, whofe ftrength nought human cou'doppofc, 
Slew at his death the chiefeft of his foes : j 
So Jefusr by his fuff'rings, overthrew 
Death, Satan, fin, and all the', infernal crew. 

?o From Chrift, each, has receiv'd his mortal wound, 
Though in them ftilj fonie figns of life are fouifd ; 
Yet all the falves, in all the world, can't cure * 
Their heart>felt anguifti, or their lives affure. 

81 As nought cou'd do the Syrian Leper good, 
Unlefe he bathe'd in Jordan's limpid flood : 

So nought can cleanfe man from each inky ftain, 
But the Lamb's blood, that for our fms was flain. 

82 As God difpatch'd a meflcnger of yore. 

To refcue Shadrach from the fire's fierce pow'r : 
So he, as the kiipired pages tell. 
Sent his own Son^ to fave our fouls from hell. 
.83 Jonah, in great anjuety o£ mind. 

In the whale's belly was, three ddys^ confin'-d : 
So deep in earth, pur blefled Saviour lay, 
por us, until the |iiird revolving day, 
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84 As Abraham offered. up his fon of yore 
On Moriah's top^ to the Almighty pow'r ; 
So did our Saviour offtr up his foul 

To his dread Sire — to fave his flock from dole. 

85 Who plunge'd into Bcthefda's pool, washeal'd; 
However great his pains — whatever he ail'd : 
Whoe'er fhall in the blood of Jefus lave, 

A cUre for all the wounds of fin ftiall.have. 

86 The Pelican relieves her tender brood. 

When ftung by fome fly ferpent, with her blood : 
So the Lamb's blood relief to all imparts, 
Whom fin has wounded with her deadly darts. 

87 The Unicorn can, with his horn, *tis faid, 

Thofe waters heal, where fnakes have poifon feed : 
So Chrifl: can, by his blood, thofe fouls protect. 
On which, the fiend his venom fliall ejeft. ' 
88- It therefore is more ftiameful, and more odd, 
Shou'd we rejeft our fpoufe, the Son of God [ 
Than if fome beggar fliou*d refufe to wed. 
And take a king of England to her bed. 

89 No man alive can fcale the heav'ns on high. 
Which far above the lunar regions lie, 
Unlefs he does the Patriarch's ladder take, ""■_ 
Jefus I mean, the bold attempt to make. , 

90 Cry then for Chrifl:, with accents loud and fad, 
'Till thou fafl: hold hafl: in thy Saviour had-, " 
Then let not all the world, nor all in it. 

Make thee the hold, which thou hafl: taken, quit. 

91 Defire thou Chrifl:, as harts the brooks defire "5 
For Chrifl: of ev'ry traveller enquire : 

Seek him with diligence, 'till you obtain ; 
But, when obtain'd, ne'er part with him again. 

92 E'er thou canfl: Jefds earnefl:ly defire. 
To fave thy foul from everlaftihg fire. 

That he has pow'r and grace, thou firft mult fee,' 
To keep thee fafe, and buy thy liberty : 

93 That Chrift is gracious, thou mufl: needs perceive. 
That he is Gdd-and-Man, thou mufl: believe 
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That he's more mighty, and of greater ufe, 
Than ought the whole cxeation can produce. 
94. Thou needs muftfee, thatChrift*s beyond compare, 
Much better, and more neceffary far. 
Than all the world, and ev'ry tranfient joy. 
To fave thy foul from danger and annoy. 

95 For not the world, nor all the world contains,. 
Can keep thy foul from hell's treri^endous pains ; 
But Chrift to heav'n the precious charge can bear, 
And from the winged dragon's talons tear. 

96 Chrift, with his precious blood, can blot-out quite 
TJiy deep-grain'd fins, and make them lily-white : 
Though they like fcarlet, now at prefent, glow. 
Yet he can bleach them, 'till they're white as fnow. 

^y jChrift can repair, and mould a-new thy foul. 
Though it Ihou'd be with various vices foul. 
And, whilft thou liveft on the earth, he c^ 
Make thee in favour grow with God and man. 

98 Chrift can fupply thy linful mind with grace 

And ftrength, on him thy confidence to place 

With learning, virtue, wifdom, and with worth. 
Fully to work thy own falvation forth. 

99 Chrift can to thee the' advantages reftore. 
Which thy forefathers loft fo long before. 
And give thee life, which never mall decay 
A life, that Satan ne'er can take away. 

jpo The Son of God can fave thy wandring foul, 

Thp' it ftiou'd ftray, where wolves each ev ning prow], 

Anci carry thee in fafety back again, 

On his own ihoulders, to the faithful train. . 

10 1 Not all the fpatious world, nqr all therein. 
Can purify thy Ipotted foul froin fin. 
Or it's loft native innocence recall; 

But, without Chrift, thou ^o the pit muft fall. 

102 Colleft thy utmoft powVs, thy utmoft might. 
Rely, confide, and lay, on Qhrift, thy weight; . 
Search for him, love him, and with faith h^hold^ 
And I?ccp in him a fure and. fteddy hoW, 

103 A 
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53 A Chriftian muft be thoroughly inclin'd 

To feek for Chrift, with all his heart and mind :. 
For Chrift will never a Proteftor prove 
To fuch as ftudy not to gain his love. 

)4 Unlefs one longs, unlefs one thirfts to have 
The Son of God, his finful foul to fave 1 

The Deity will ne'er his fuit regard, 
Nor fuch faint efforts with fuccefs reward. 

>5 The Deity, his Son to none will give. 
Who are not fully ready to receive 
The gift divine, Chrift: muft with zeal be fought. 
Before he can within their reach be brought. 

d6 Who wifli, who long, who pant with ftrong defire, 
Chrift and his gracious favour to acquire, 
God will to fuch accord the bleffing foon. 
And give them readily the precious boon, 

)7 God nought expefts from any that believe, 
But that with ardour they wou'd Chrift receive : 
For he, that feeks him with a zeal, like fire. 
Shall, without price, obtain his heart's defirc. 

)8 Before, we Chrift and his fweet Grace can gain. 
We muft the certain hold of faith attain : 
For, without faith, no man on earth fliall e'er 
Before the Son of God in blifs appear. 

)9 No part, no ftiare, no benefit, no gain. 
The Chriftian, more than Pagan, ftiall obtain. 
Of all that Jefus purchafe'd for our fakes, 
*Till he by faith a full poffeflion takes. 

Faith, is the nobleft. boon thou canft defire ; 
Without it, thou ftialt never Chrift acquire : 
Tho' thou, in this thy day, each wilh fhou'dft have; 
Yet, without faith, thy foul thou ne'er cou'dft fave : 

1 Without it, thou haft nought with Chrift to do 

Without it, thy beft works are mean and low 

Without it, thou to God no joy canft give ■ \ 
But, " by his faith, the juft ftiall ever live." 

2 Tho' hills of gold unto thy fliare fliou'd fallji 
And all the glories of this earthly baU ^ 

When 
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What wou*d they profit thee, on the dread day, 
Shou*d'ft throw, for want of faith, thy foul away r 

113 Waft thou as poor as Lazarus of yore; 
Without goods, lands, or food, or any ftore ; 
Tho' thou nought elfe but faith alone fhou'dft havf, 
By faith alone yet thou thy foul ihou'dft fave. 

114 Tho' mines of gold cannot ouf Saviour move, 
To fave a (ingle foul he does not love ; ' 
Yet faith, though little as the fmalleft ^ain, 
Salvation, for its owner, Ihall obtain : 

1 15 Without it, no delight, no comfort, is, 
No joy finccre, nor any perfeft blifs. 

In hcav'n above, or on the earth below ; 
Who has not faith, no happinefs can know! 

116 Without it, thou, in Chrift, (halt have no room- 
Without it, thou, in hell (halt have thy doom — 
Without it, God himfelf is ne'er well-pleas'd — 
Without it, no man heaven e*er appeas'd. i 

1 1 7 Nd pardon is for (in to be obtained — ■ ■ ■■ ■ — 

No favour from the' Almighty to be gain'd-- — 

No real pleafure ever did appea r 

Unlefs a lively faith was likewife there. ' 

118 The rich have need of faith, as well as poor- 

The learned fage, and the illiterate boor : 

Like ntf^d of faith the king and beggar haVe ; 
Nay, all have need of it, their fouls tafave 

119 And all muft have their Own — their Own alone— 
Another's faith cannot for thee atone : 

Since no man can be fave'd— not even one — 

But by his own belief and faith alone. 

120 'Tis not thy mother's faith, nor yet thy fire's 

'Tis not the prince, or peer's — that God requires, 

And can on thee the grace of God draw down 

Or amr other's faith, befides thy own. 

'12^ The father's faith, to fave his fon (hall fail 

Nor (hall the fon's, to fave the fire prevail : 
Each (hall be faved, by his own faith alone ; 
No other faith to fave a foul was known ! 

122 Who 
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122 Who, with slttention, hear his bleffed words, 
To them, the Deity this faith affords : 

On none, without the word, he e*er bellows 
The facred gift, or any favour fhbws. 

123 Hear then the word, and, all it fays, believe. 
And to it's doftrines due attention give : 

God will perform the thing which He has fpokc ! 
God never yet has any promife broke 1 

124 'Tis not our temper, or our fire's deferts— ^ 
*Tis not our learning, ftudy, or our parts— 
But *tis God's fpirit, through the word pofleft. 
That gives man faith, and plants it in his breaft, 

125 Seek then the word, the fpirit feek to gain. 
And, as for life, for grace cry out amain ; 

For they, who cry for grace, and hear hisf wdrd. 
To them faith's freely granted by the Lord. 

126 'Tis not the word, heard by the ear, that can 
Excite true faith within the heart of man ; 
But 'tis the' Spirit, with the word combin'd, 
That ftirs up faith within the human mind. 

PSALM XXXVIII. 

1 Ti /fY gracious God ! compaflion's Sire ! 
j[yjL Do not rebuke me in thine ire, 
Nor let thy dreadful wrath extend 

It's terrors to my latter end ! 

2 O Lord ! each keenly-pointed dart 
Of thine, has pierc'd my riven heart; 
Like fudden ftorms thy hand defcends ; 
Beneath the ftroke my body bends. 

3 My flefh is full of pain and woe ; 
So great, fo furious was the blow ! 
No reft, my broken bones can find — 
No peace, my confcience-wounded mind. 

4 My fumlcft fins have foar'd fo high 
Above my head, they reach the Iky • 
The mountain-load I cannot bear. 
The punifhmenr is too fevcrc ! 



5 No 
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5 No eafe my batter'd body knows. 
So very weighty are thy blows ! 
My wounds are of corruption full, 
Becaufe I was, ah me ! fo dull. 

6 My back*thou, like a bow haft bent--— 
Juft to the grave thou haft me fent— 
So very low I now am found. 

That I am proftrate with the ground. 
f All day I am with grie^oppreft. 
And all night long 1 cannot reft. 
So much my woes and tears abound. 
My couch is with the; deluge drown'd. 

8 Turn then to me, O Lord ! thine eye — 
See, how I weep—hark how I figh ! 
:Behold, how heavy on each part 

Thy judgements lie ! they whelm my heart. 

9 To make my forrows overflow. 
And fill me with excefs of woe. 
My loins inflame'd intenfely fmart. 
My body's pain'd in ev'ry part. 

ID I feeble am, and fmitten fore. 
For grief pf heart I grunt and roar : 
So numerous my affliftions are, 
O God, Tm ready to defpair ! 

1 1 O leflen thou thy burning rage. 
And part of my fierce pain affuage. 
Nor let my life be quite fuppreft ; 
But grant that I at length may reft ! 

1 2 Thou knoweft. Lord / what I require. 
Thou knoweft all my heart's defire : 
My thoughts, my fears, my mifery. 
Were never hid, my God ! from thee., 

13 My heart within me hardly beats> 
My fpirits flag, my blood retreats. 
My clouded eyes have loft their light. 
And no kind friend appears in fight. 

14 My neighbours and relations fly. 
And view me with a diftant eye j 
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Of me, as of the plague, afraid^ '.* 

They give me nor advice, nor aid. 
15 All thofe, that would my foul betray, - 

Place fnares and pitfalls in my way; • - 

Like a mad dog, they wou'd opprefs 

Thy fervant, in his dire diftrefs. 
i6 Each, then, wou'd fain my lifedeitroy. 

Each told his tale with favage joy. 

And each condemned me in his mind. 

As the moft vile of human kind. • 

17 Some did athoufand flanders fay. 

Some mock'd and feoff -d me all the day ; 
Some ftill mean't nothing but deceit. 
My woes and forrows were fo great ! 

1 8 But as one deaf I ftill appear'd. 
Who none of all their railing heard, 
Or like a mute, I ftood alone. 

And held my peace, and anfwer'd none, 

19 I am, Ijke one that cannot hear. 
Or like an idiot I appear. 

And leave them, as they pleafe, difpute. 
Nor ftrive their fcandals to refute. 

20 But thou, O Lord ! my caufe wilt hear, 
And to my plaint, I hope, give ear. 
And make a due return to thofe. 
Who without reafon, are my foes. 

2 1 O, let not them, that wou'd deftroy 
Thy fervant, their heart's wifh enjoy. 
Let them not triumph over me. 
When they my vaft diftreffes fee. 

22 Shou'dmy foot, e*er fo little. Aide, 
At the milhap themselves they pride. 
They laugh aloud at all my woes, 
And my infirmities expofe. 

23 To fuffer mifery and fcorn, 

I, haplefs wretch ! methinks, was born ; 
My heart is overwhelmed with pain. 
Still in my fight my woes remain. 

24. Mf 
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t4 My fins I therefoni do confefsp 
And do lament my wickedncls y 
But, Lord ! Fm ready to defpair. 
To think how numerous they are. 

25 Yet ftill my adverfaries lire, .. 

They daily multiply and thrive^ . . 

And they that hated me the moft. 
Are now become a countkfs hoft^ 

26 All thofe that jumble wrong, with right. 
And good, with evil turns, requite. 
Still mew thcmfelves my conftant foe^. 
And ftill their rancorous thoughts difclofe, 

27 Becaufe I ever have purfue*d 

The things that honeft are, and good, 
I am the public butt of all^ 
Who for my virtue feek my fall. 

28 Then from thy fight. Lord! donotcaft 
Thy fervant, but, to help him, hafte ! 
Make him ftill more and more thy care. 
And do not from him wander far. 

29 Speed, O my God ! — to aid me Ipeed 

To aid me in the time of need ! 

O, be not from me long away. 

My God ! my health, my truft, my ftay ! 

Concerning the Sabbath. 

1 TJ Ife with the cockjand clap each fluttering wing, 
XV I^ grateful hymns exultingly rejoice — 
Early to God, each Sunday morning, fing 

With glowing heart, and with a tuneful voice. 

2 Put on thy beft, at leaft a cleanly drefs. 
And fandtify thyfelf — ^^or don't prefume 
Into the temple of the Lord toprefs, 
Unlefs prepare'd with decency to come. 

3 Then to the temple, innocently gay. 
With all thy family around thee, go 
Thy homage to the Lord of hofts to pay ; 

A5i all the faints of old were wont to do. ' ' 

"4 God 
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4 God, likes with reverence to be^or'd, ♦ 
Publicly in his courts, with open gate;s, 

Tho* chiefly on the Sabbath of the Lord : 
But all clandeftine corner-worfhip hates. 

5 His whole creation God completed quite. 
On the fixth day, before it; yet wa$ eve j 

Do thou thy labour end that very nigh^ , 
If thou dofl in the Chriftian faith believe. 
i Be fanftify'd before the feventh day. 
And cleanfc thy veffel from each finful ftain, 
Wafli thou thyfelf in penitence— obey 
ThjiLGodr— and ftrive his heart-felt peace to gain, 

7 Before the fabjbath comes, thy foul prepare. 
And caft each worldly-minded thought away. 
That thou may'ft do the work of God with care, 
And proper holinefs whilft yet 'tis day- 

8 Leave thou thy fervants and thy cattle reft 
From all their toil, upon that facred day ; 
Let, then, no anxious cares torment thy breaft. 
No aftive exercife, or waj^ton play. 

9 To fell provifions, or to bear a load. 
To feek amufements, or elfe idly play. 
To work thy trade,or travel on the road. 
Are all forbidden on that hallow'd day. 

10 Take heed, left thou the fabbath ftiou'dft prophane. 
At morn, at noon, or in the evening grey. 
But, e'en at home, as if within his fane, 
To God thy unremitted worfhip pay. 

J I Greater attention, whilft thou breatheft, pay, 
'Upon each fabbath, to the work divine. 
Than thou wou'dft give on any other day. 
To any worldly care, or tafk of thine. 

-12 It is a thing as requifite to feek 
' Upon that day, for manna to fuftain 

The hungry foul as 'tis throughout the week. 

To fearch for food, thy body to maintain. 

:i3 E'er yet the dawn has flreak'd the eaftern skies. 
E'er yet the lark has fung her morning lay. 

Early 



i 448 ] 

tarly, uport tlwt facred day, arilc, 
That thou may*ft pafs it in a pious way. 

14 'Tis not a day, in liftlefs flcep to waftc, 
?Tis not a day, to lie a-bcd fupine. 
But 'tis a day, byChriftians to be paft^ 
In ev'ry aft and cxercife divine ! 

1 5 'Tis not a day. in fauntring to be paft. 
In drunkennels, or to fome bad intent. 
But 'tis a day, which, long as it does laft;, 
Shou'd be in holy works entirely fpent. 

1 6 A day — which in devotion we fliou'd fpend- 
A day — to do the bufinefs of the Lord- 



A day — we fhou'd in praye'r and reading end — - 
A day — whereon our God fhou'd be ador'd 

17 A day — from ev'ry worldly work to reft 

A day-^to deeds of holinefs aflign'd 

A day — that is beyond all others bleft— — 
And not a day — for idlenefs dcfign'd. 

18 Though God commands us all to keep that day 
Holy — and thinks the»ein to be obey'd : 

Yet lefs attention moft of us ne'er pay 
To any precept, than to that we've paid. 

19 Of all the days, throughout the rolling year^ 
There's not a day we pafs fo much amifs — 
Th*e's not a day, whereon we all appear 
So irreligious, fo profane, as this f 

20 A day, for drunkennefs — a day, for fport — • 
A. day, to dance — a day, to lounge away, 
A day, for riot and excefs too (hort, 
Amongft moft Welfhmen, is the fabbath-day. 

a I A day, to fit — a day, in chat to fpend — 

A day, when fighting 'mongft us moft prevails — 

A day, to do the errands of the fiend -— 

Such is the fabbath in moft parts of Wales ! 

2.2 The very day, which we fhou'd moft revere. 
We, to defile it, ftill feem moft inclin'd. 
To the difhonour of our Saviour dear. 
And to the grief of ev'ty pious mind, 

23 Fro 
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23 From early morn, unto the eve'ning gfay^ 
~ Be ftill on thy religious task intent, 

And let no portion of thy Saviour's day 
Be, in the Devil's work or worlhip, fpent 

24 Remember ftill to keep the fabbath day. 
And keep it holy, with a pious mind j 
For he that fpends it in an idle way. 
Will ne'er regard, whatever he's enjoin'd. 

25 Whether at church, at home, or if abroad, 
Obferve the fabbath, thou and all thy race. 
And make thy family adore their God 

As well at home, as in his holy place. 

26 Three forts of works, a man may fafely do 
Upon the feventh day, and not tranfgrefs- 



The work of love— the work we're force'd unto-^ 
And the ftill pleafing work of holinefs. 
^7 The work of holinefs, a man then does, 
To hear God's word and his due homage pay> 
• When, to the temple of the Lord, he goes v 
However bad the road, .or far the way. 

28 The work of love, or charity is fhow'd. 

When man or beaft 's from certain death reftr^ri'd— » 
When beafts are fodder'd with fufficient food. 
And when the poor and needy are maintain'd. 

29 Thofe we, as neceflary works, admit. 

Which none could at another time require ' ■ ' 
Such as to fave a beaft, fall'n to a pitj 
A wife in labour, or a houfe on fire. 

30 Worfe than bad air, is an affbciate vile* 
Take heed all evil company to fliun— - 
'Tis a rank peft — 'tis pitch, and will defile 
AH thofe —nay, e'en thebeft, that to it run. 

A Prayer for tlie Church. 

I OUpport, O^God ! with thv Almighty aid 
1^ Thy glorious church, that fair wide-fpreadingvincf^ 
Which thy right hand has in thy vineyard laid 
(E'er fince the birth of time) with art divine. 

F f a L«* 
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a Let not the foreft-b'oar the plant unroot- 



Let not wild beafts, for our Redeemer's fake 
Let not the foe, deftroy it's clufter'd fruit. 
Nor fcathe and havock in thy vineyard make*. 

3 Be thou a wall of fire, by night and day. 

This choice plantation clofely to furround ■ ^ 
Still let thine eye the fav'rite fpot furvey. 
And thy ftrong arm defend the facred ground. 

4 Hide it, as men from harm their eyes wou'd hidc> 
Feed it, as duely as the careful fwain 

His flock — adorn it gaily, like a bride. 

And fufFer not the foe it's fence to gain. , ^ 

5 Rebuild it*s walls, and ev'ry breach repair r- 

Watch at each gate, and make each inlet faft ■ - 

Strengthen it's turrets, ev'ry paffage bar 

Permit no enemy to lay it wafte. 

6 Suffer nor Turk, nOr Pope, nor Pagan no ! ' 

Nor any Pow'r, thy vineyard to annoy — 

But ftill to all her foes be thou a foe. 

And all her adverfaries quite deftroy. 

7 Show'r thou thy bleflings daily on her head, 
'Till her luxuriant branches fhall extend 
From fea to fea, and be completely Ipread 
O'er all the globe, unto creation's end* 

8 Overthrow the ferpent's pow'r, and piecemeal teat 

His fable throne, and crulh his baleful head 

Eredt our Saviour's kingdom ev'ry where. 

And moft triumphantly on Satan tread. 

9 Slay thou the fon of falfehood with thy breath. 
Who elevates himfelf 'bove all that's good — : • 

.And put that old, that fcarlet-whore, to death. 
Who flakes her thirft, fo oft, with Chriftian J)lood. 
10 O cr all the world, Lord, let thy Gofpel ride. 
That ev'ry realm the blefling may receive 
That it may conquer ail, both far and wide. 
And ev'ry foul it's doftrines may believe. 
' I Extend, O Lord ! thy righteous reign around. 

To , ev'ry nation,, and to ev'ry placc;^ 

Mong 
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'Motig Greeks and Gentiles let thy gifts abound^ 
And make them all partakers of thy grace* 

2 Thy tender mercies to the Jews difplay 

To them thy righteoufnefs and truth explain——* 
Take thou thdr callous unbelief away. 

And to thy fold admit them back again. 

3 Blefs ey'ry realm, where Jefus is ador'd. 
And whofe inhabitants devoutly live, 
Preferve among them thy moft holy Word^ 
'Till Chrift himfelf to Judgement (hall arrive* 

Againft SWEARING. 

1 T T IS clothes were rent by each indignant jew, 
X X When any dare'd Jehovah's name blafphcmcj 
But many Chriftians no emotion Ihew, 

When any, now, revile the God fupreme. 

2 By Pharaoh*s head, if an Egyptian fwore, 
And falfely fwore, he certainly was flain : 

If Chriftiatis fwearbyChrift'sflelh, wounds, andgorCj] 
His caufe, there's no avenger to maintain. 

3 Jefus but bnce was wounded by the jew5, 
Pierce'd in the fide, as on the crofs he lay : 
But Chriftians « by their Ihocking oaths abufe. 
And wound their Lord, a thoufand times a-day. 

4 Be not at. all amaze'd to fee the Great, 
Their lands and ftately houfes fell away : - 
He'll foon difpofe of his paternal feat. 
Who, to his God, does not due homage pay*. 

g Survey the houfes of the rich, and there 
Thou many' a pack of painted cards may'ft fee. 
And dreadful oaths and imprecations hear : 
But fcarce'e'er find one book of piety. 

6 This I aver, and as my creed maintain. 

That none, with more determined accents, fwear 
Among the fiends in agonizing pain. 
Than we may often among Chriftians hear. 

7 There are whole families, ne'er mention God, 
But when they flander, or revile his name, 

F f 2 Nor 
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Nor talk of their bleft Saviour's precious blood. 
But. juft whilft they are fwearing by the fame, 

8 The curfe of God, his houfe will never leave, 
Who^falfely fwears by God's tremendous name- 
But (hall to evVy ftone and timber cleave, 

*Till utter ruin (hall confume the fame. 

9 More fafe it is on powder-calks to ftand 

Where kitchen chimnies blaze, and fparks are nea - 

Than irf the neateft parlour in the land, 

yfith thofe, who are accuftom'd much to fwear. 

ID Full ninefcore thoufand, of the* Aflyrian name, 
Were by an Angel flaughter'd on the plain. 
All in one nieht — becaufe they dare'd defame 
The Lprd of Hofts, and take his name in v^in. 

1 1 It was the Deity's command of old 

All Ihou'd be ftone'd, who did his name blafphet&^e: 

E'en now, he will not fuch, as guiltlefe hold 

But as determined finners ever deem. 

w Although the greateft Judge, that ever was^ 

Shou'd clear each perju'rer that before him came j 
Yet God himfelf will fentence on them pafs, 
Becaufe they vilify 'd his holy name. 

The Duty of Clergymen. 

1 T ET holinefs upon thy front appear, 
JL/ *That all the people plainly may obfervc. 
By the behaviour thou art wont to bear,. 
That thou doft a mc^ holy Matter ferve. 

2 Make thou the bells, that fringe thy robes aroundr 
Where-c'er thou goeft, make a pleafmg noife, * 
That all may hear the Gofpel^s joyous founds 
And, in the words thou uttereft, rejoice. 

3 Make the pomegranates on thy fecred drcfs, 

Like thofe of Aaron, flied a fweet perfume — — — -^ 
Make them the fragrance of good works exprefs. 
In ev'ry company, where thou (halt come. 

4 Make* thou thy conduft yield a grateful fmcll, 
Make thou thy calling (hine, ^s bright as day, 

Make 
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Make thou each word, thy lip (hall utfer, tell. 
That thou doft Jefus Chrift alone obey. 

5 Thou, by thy calling, art a man of God, 
And to thy Saviour's fervice doft belong : 
That a King's fervant fhou'd appear abroad. 
Like common menials, is abfurdly wrong. 

6 Thou art a herald from the King of heaven. 
To teach his will unto the world, employed •, 
Let not a word, that to thy charge was given, 
Through thy negledt, become unheard, and void. 

7 Thou art a Shepherd, calPd the flock to keep. 
Which Jefus, with his precious blood, did buy •, 
Then ftarve not, through negleft, a fingle fheep. 
Left on thy head it's blood ftiou'd heavy lie. 

8 Righteoufnefs, with the facred Urim, bear 

Bear knowledge, with the Thummim, on thy breaft. 
Deep in thy bofom, both thofe virtues wear : 
It is the duty of each worthy Prieft. 

9 When once thy hand is put unto the plough. 

Follow thy calling, and drive boldly on^ 

Nor, like a dog, back to thy vomit go : 

The crown, by perfeverance, muft be won* 

D Becaufe he, in the day of battle, fled, 
Ephraim was long among the tribes difgrac'd ^ 
So, from thy duty (hou'dft thou now be led, 
Worfe will thy end be, than thy life-time pafs'd, 

I Like James and Peter, to thy Saviour cleave. 
Quitting thy bark, e'er thou'rt of life bereft ; 
The votaries of Chrift this world muft leave. 
As Levi the receipt of cuftom left. 

I This world, and all it's wealth, renounce with fcorn. 
Since for thy life thou ftarteft on the courfe : 
A load of earth, by either of them bor'n. 
Will tire the ftrongeft man, or fleeteft horfe. 

3 Each cumb'ring paflTion and afledion bafe, 
With ev'ry fin that on thy confcience lies, 
Fling-ofF, and ftrive in the celeftial race 
By patience to obtain the glorious prize, 

F f 3 14 Feed 
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i4 Feed thou the flock of Chrift with care and zeal. 

Not like a prefs'd, or mercenary flave 

And then — when he his glory fhall reveal — 
Thou {halt a crown, and ^nvy'd honours have^ 

'15 Woe to the Paftor! who does nothing fay. 

Nor fpreads the Chriftian doftrines — at his hands 
The blood of thoufands fhall be fought that day, 
"When he, at God's tribunal, trembling (lands. 

16 Three fevVal ways^ thou fhou'dft Chrift's lambkins 
And keep them from the fatal fiend, defpair, [feed, 

1. By the pure Gofpel, whenfoe'er they need — ^ — 

2. By good example, and 3. by ardent prayV. 

17 Better than angels, are all Priefts of worth. 
The bad, are worfe than the infernal hoft — . 
The good, to realms of light will lead us forth — 
The bad, will let us all be wholly loft. 

'18 Drefs thou thy vineyard, 'twill large clufters give- 
Sow thou thy land, green blades will clothe the field, 
Feed well thy flock, and it amain will thf ive — 
Inftru6t thy Parifti — it will virtue yield. 

19 Your flocks, ye Faftors ! with good precepts teach, 
And into Canaan, tjirough the defert, lead : 

In vain (hall Doctors wholefome doftrines preach, 
Unlefs their lives and language be agreed. 

20 Be geptle to your tender flocks — but raife. 
Whene'er the wolves approach, a'larming cry : 
The flocks, by gentle language cbeer'd, will grazc- 
The wolves, difcourage'd by your fhouts, will fly. 

2 1 Indulge the fportive lambkins with the teat. 

But check the rams' perverfenefs with the crook— 
Be mild unto the guilelefs folk, but treat 
With fternnefs thpfe. that won't good dofbrine brook. 
'92 Still in your hands your proper weapons weild. 
As erft the Jews, when Sion's walls they rear'd. 



A trowel — the grand edifice to build- 



A fword, your people from their foes fo guiard* 
23 Let each of you, his charge with manna feed. 
And p the yerdant pafturps often call : 

$houy 
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Shou'd any of them chance to die for need. 
Their blood Ihall on the heedlefs fhepherd fall. 

4 Drive home each ftraggler, at the clofe of day. 

And fold, at night, the bleating pris'ners all 

Permit not one, to lag behind, or ftray : 

God each bad fhepherd to account will call ! 

5 You are the lamps, fhou'd make the church of God, 
And all your congregations. Chine full bright — — 
O, let your lives, like torches, blaze abroad. 
That men may walk in the refulgent light ! 

6 The lamp, it's oil and wick does freely fpend. 
To light each true believer wit^h it's rays : 
Do you your lives in that employment end. 
That your parifliioners may fee the blaze. 

7 You arc the fait, to feafon ev'ry foul. 

And to preferve them, from corruption, fwect— — - 

Then feafon all, who in their vices roll. 

Left Chrift fliou'd trample you beneath his feet. 

8 It is a fhocking fight to fee a fheep 
Mangled within the wolfs blood- reeking jaws. 
But one far worfe to fee a finner weep, 
(Thro* lack of knowledge) in the devil's paws. 

9 'Tis bad, to fee a field of ripen'd grain 
Unreap'd, for want of hands fufEcient, lie : ^ 
But worfe, to fee men's fouls untaught remain, 
For want of paftors, and by thoufands die. 

'Tis fad, to fee a child upon the coals 

(Only for want of due affiftance) fry ! 

But worfe in hell, to fee unnumber'd fouls ; 
Becaufe no Prieft did timely aid fupply. 

1 Themfelves, into a pool, to fee men throw, 
(For want of good advice) is very fad ! 
But worfe, alas ! to fee a million go 

To hell-— becaufe they no inftrudion had. 
z The herald of the morn firft claps his wings. 
And wakes himfelf, before he wakes each fpoufc ; 
So ought the herald of the King of kings. 
To roufe himfelf, e'er he his flo^k does roufe. 

Ff4 33 As 
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1 3 As Aaron's rod, leaves, flow'rs, and almonds bore ; 
(To (hew how much he was preferred by God) 
But neither leaf, nor fruit, nor blooming flowV, 
Did once appear on any other rod. 

34 So ought the Clergy, each in his degree, 
With ev'ry virtue largely to abound. 
Although the reft, whatever their callings be. 
Should, without virtue, all their lives be found. 

35 How can the blind, with fafety lead the blind ? 
How can the dumb, at the grim wolf e'er growl ? 
How can the barren, any milk e'er find. 

To nurfe a child, or feed a famifti'd foul ? 

36 The dog^s worth nothing that is ftill afleep — 

And the bad fervant that is idle ftill ' 

And the fpoil'd fait that can't it's favour keep, 

And the vile fhepherd who his (heep does kill. 

37 A horfe, may a good ftallion prove, when blind-- 
A fallen roof, may to the fire be thrown 

Some ufe, one for a broken pot may find 
But nought can, with an idle prieft, be done. 

38 Who'll put the blind, to guide thofe without eyes? 
Who'll put the mute, to chide the wolf away ? 
Who'll put a fool, the foolilh to advife ? 

Who'll put a dunce, to fharc an army's pay.^ 

39 The fightlefs, on a tow'r — the foe to fee 

The ftupid — to inftruft a flxipid race 

The* unflcillful fteerfman, to the helm, at fea. 
By man are place'd — God fuch did never place. 

40 If thou art learn'd — the' unlearn'd inftruft with care. 

If a good ftiepherd — guide thy flock with (kill 

If a wife ftcward — give to each his (hare. 

If a true Chriftian, do thy Mafter's will. 

41 If thou'rt a faithful dog, the thief oppole—^ 
If thouYt an angler — labour men to catch. 

If thouTt a yatchman, guard againft thy foes. 
And tell, in time, what happens in thy watch. 
^2 Where no feed's caft, nought thencecane'erbe m(5wn, 
-/\nd where no trumpets iound, no ar-mies move^ 

From 
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From iheep unfed, no profit e'er was known. 
Where no one's taught, none ever can improve. 

{ If thou'rt a vine-dreffer, thy vineyard till. 
And from the plants prune ev'ry ufelefs fhoot. 
Their roots, their trunks, their branches, drefs with ' 
Left they fhou'd all be fell'd, for want of fruit, [(kill, 

J. If any love, O Peter ! warms thy breaft 
For Chrift, thy Saviour, and fincereft friend. 
Let it be to his tender flock expreft. 
Feed well his lambs, and them from wolves defend. 

J Let not his flieep in the wild defert ftray. 
Let not theforeft beafts his younglings kill. 
Let not difeafes on their bodies prey. 
For want of proper phyfic, care, and (kill. 

5 Ye paftors all, whatever your degree. 
Shine, like the ftars upon a frofty night. 
But be not like the moon, whofe orb we fee 
Yield, when o'erfpread with fpots, a fainter light. 

r Make your voice ring, throughout the chufch, aloud, 
So angels praife the Lord in piaradife ! 
Make yourfelves known above the vulgar crowd. 
And fhine, like ftars, when they illume the Ikies. 

i Happy the Prieft, who in his pulpit dies, ^ 

As he the Gofpel to his flock difplays, 
Or in the temple, on his bended knees. 
As for the people he devoutly prays. 

J The cloudy pillar, let each Paftor be. 
Or that of fire — the narrow path to fliow. 
How all (from their Egyptian bondage free) 
May to the heav'nly Canaan fafely go. 

D O ! with what confcience can a ftiepherd fliear 
The flock, he never fed ? nor be afhame'd 
To eat the ofi^ring without any fear. 
Though, againft vice, he never has exclarm'd \ 

I Ah me ! how many a moan, and piteous plaint, 
Shall thoufands make when they to doom are brought. 
Who now, for lack- of good inftruftion, faint, * 
Soul-ftaryc'd, and ruin'd thro' their Paftor's fault ? 

Concerning 
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Concerning the Divine Providence.^ 

f A^ OD ne'er any good from thofe 
Vjr With-holds, who fear Him here below : 

r On them He grace and fame beftows. 
Nor lofs, nor crofs they e'er (hall know. 

2 Throw thou on him thy troubles all. 
And He will thee with plenty feed ; 
He will not leave the righteous fall. 
Nor ever fufFer them to need., 

3 God fays (of that advantage make ! ) 
" Open thy mouth, I will thee feed :" 
Pains in fome honefl calling take. 
And all thy labours fhall fucceed. 

4 Though lions, and each brute befide. 
Are oft diftrefs*d for want of food ; 
Yet they, who in their God confide. 
Shall never want for ought that*s gobd. 

5 God gives the very abjefts food ; 
Supplies the Turk, and Pagan's need^ 
His very foes He fills with good. 
And fhall He not his fcrvants feed ? 

g At too much riches never aim. 
But be content with what is thine: 
God never* will thofe folks difclain^ 
Who duely keep his laws divine. 

7 Implore God's help in ev*ry ill. 
He is the Giver of all good : 

But fhou'dft thou truft thy net and skill, 
Thou'dft lofe the fijfh, that by thee flood. 

8 Full many a man flill lives m need, 

Becaufe on God he ne'er rely'd 

Full many a one ftill begs his bread. 
Who did in his own flrength confide. 

9 Since God is always to them kind. 
Why do they die for want of aid. 

But 'caufe they on their fbength reclined. 
And ne'er for his afliftance pray'd ? 

lo G( 
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10 God never knov/s the leaft repofe. 
But for his fervants ftill prepares ; 
Whilft at our eafe we fweetly doze. 
He daily for his houfehold cares. 

1 1 Say, can a mother e'er forget 

Her charge, and fucking babe negled ? 

But fhouM it be negleded yet 

God will his fervants recolleft, 

t2 E'er thou fhalt woe or want behold, 
(If thou doft truly God obey) 
He'll tell a filh to fetch thee gold. 
Thy juft cxpences to defray.. 

[3 Though, like the widow's meal, thy ftore 

Shou'd be but fmall yet in a trice 

(If thou doft ftriaiy God adore) 
He'll make that little ftore fuffice. 

4 Do not on thy own arm rely. 
Thy ftrength or thy fuperior skill. 
But on thy friend, the Lord moft high ! 
If thou woud'ft be preferv'd from ill. 

5 God feeds the warblers of the wood^ 
And clothes the lilies of the plain ; 
God gives to all things living food. 
And will he not his fons fuftain ? 

6 The ravens neither fow nor reap. 
They have no barns to houfe their feed ; 
Yet God does e'en the ravens keep, 
And them, through ev'ry feafon, feedv 

7 Obferve the lily, and the rofe. 

To toil and fpin they ne'er were known. 
Yet God indulges them with clothes. 
More gay, than monarch e'er put on. 

8 On God, each living creature's eyes 
Are fix'd — He, with a parent's care. 
The wants of all the world fupplies. 
And gives to each it's proper fliare. 

5 He opes his bounteous hand fiiU wide, 
And feeds each anin)al that lives. 
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And ne'er leaves anjr unfupply'd. 
But to them all due meafure gives. 

20 He to the lion's whelps gives food — 

To each fierce rambler of the wild 

To the black raven's glofly brodd — 
And (hall He not to evVy child ? 

2 1 Thou doft not drop a fingle hair. 
Without a Providence divines- 
No fparrow tumbles from- the air— ' 
Nought haps, which God did not defign. 

22 Already has God's Providence 

To thee, breath, being, ftrength allowM-— 1 
Health, knowledge, reafon,memo'ry,fenfe : 
Will he not, think'ft thou, give thee food? 

23 Two fparrows, as they are fo fmall. 
Are purchafe'd for a fingle mite ; 
Tho' little, yet God feeds them all : 
Art thou lefs precious in his fight ? 

24 Though God, for all his creatures here. 
With a moft lib'ral hand provides 5 
Yet is the foul of man more dear 

To Him, than all His works befides. 

25 On God, thy cares and troubles lay— 
For thee. He always is in pain : 

If Chrift thou truly doft obey, 
A fure reward thou fhalt obtain. 

Concerning PURGATORY. 

1 ^TT^Here's nought in nature that can purge a foul, 

JL But the Lamb's blood, which for our fins was 
It cleanfes ev'ry vice and habit foul, [flain ; 

And purifies the confcience from each ftain. 

2 Two roads there are, wherein all men muft go •, 
To ruin, one — to life, the other leads — 

, A third, no man can from the gofpels fliow, 
Which he that goes to purgatory treads. 

3 Two places only, in the world unknown, 
Thofe books pomt out for all men, when they die. 

Heaven 
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Heaveix and Hell — nor can a third belhown : 
For Purgatory 's but a Popifh lie. 

4 Two forts alone of men, on earth, are known^ 
The unbelievers, and the faithful train — 
The former to perdition, Ihall be thrown. 
The latter fhall in endlefs blifs remain. 

5 Fire can torment, 'tis true, and hurt a man / ■ 
Fire can all earthly fubftances devour—— 

But neither fire, nor ought created, can 
Make pure one foul, befidcs our Saviour's gore* 

6 Fice may the gold from all it's drofs refine. 
Fire may confume chaff, draw, or logs of wopd. 
But neither fire, nor ought thou canft divine, 
Can purify thy foul, befides Chrift's blood. 

7 The man that does not go to paradife. 
Where our Redeemer Jefus Chrift remains. 
Shall down, to hell, be hurry'd, when he dies. 
With Satan, there to fuffer ceafelefs pains. 

8 The man, that does not, at departing, fly 
Like happy Lazarus, to Abraham's breaft, 
Muft foon to hell's infernal furnace hie. 
Like Dives, by the fiend to be diftrcft. 

9 This Purgatory is not in the sky, 
Nor m the earth, nor is it in the fea. 
Nor does it in the nether regions lie. 
Where then can this fame Purgatory be ? 

o Since fome affert, that in the roaring main, 
SomCjin the earth — and fome,in hell below. 
Others, that it in Etna lies, maintain : 
Which of them all, mufti give credit to? 

X That, 'tis the' angelic hoft, fome papifts fay. 
Others affirm, 'tis hell's old fable train,. 
Puhifhcs thofe, who there are doom'd to ftay-, 
Whilft others know not what they (hall maintain : ' 

2 Some fay, that they {ball be in water boil'd. 
Others, that they in penal fire Ihall fry : 
Since they can't tell, who (hall be fod, jvho broil'd. 
We may conclude the whole to be a lie. 

13 Small 
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13 Small venial fins alone, as fome nraintain, 

Before the Purgatorial court appear. 

Others believe it, full as ftrpng and plain, 
That deadly fins are only punilh'd, there, 

1 4 Some, thofe tremendous pains muft undergo 
'Till doom'fday, as it is by many faid— 

'Sbrhe, for a thoufdnd years to come, or fo — 
Some, 'tin an offering, for their fin^ be paid, 

15 But when this oflTring on th* altar's plade'd^ 
fiach prieft, or prelate, can a pardon have. 
Or elle the Pope, with PetePs powets grace'dv 
Can, whom he will, from Purgatory fave. 

16 The moneyU churl fhall foon be loofed from thence, 
Entirely free from purgatorial* pain ; 

Whilft the poor wretch, who has no flock of pence, 
Shall long (what care fuch paflors ?) there remain. 

1 7 If Purgatory make the finner pure. 

For what was our Redeemer's paflion good ? 
Why did He pains ineffable endure ? 
Why did He offer up his precious blood ? 

18 If it be that, which waflies fin away, 

And all our filth — what do the fcriptures mean. 
When they fo oft, and fo exprefsly, fay. 
That 'tis the blood of Chrifl, which makes us clean? 
15 In vain did Chrifl pour out his precious blood, 
(His death and fufferings all entirely lofl) 
That we might wafh in that all-cleanfing flood ; 
If Purgatory fuch effects can boaft. 

20 O, let me walh my filthinefs away. 

And bleach my foul in Chrift's abftergent gore ! 
Then let the Pope in Purgatory key 
My foul: I value not his papal pow'r. 

2 1 The bloody tenets, that the Papifts hold. 
The Chriftian blood that they fo often fpill. 
Shew me, they are not of Chrifl's peaceful fold, 

. But wolves that take delight his fheep to kill.' 

• Concerning 



:C 4^3 3 
Concerning Perfeverance in a State of Grace; 

I T^yOne e'er hisMaker^^matchlefsmightwithftood, 
X\| He's ever ftedfaft, and fupreimely good. 
He will fulfil, whatever he did prbpofc, 
And none, whom he has choien, wul he lofe. 

^ It is impoflible, he fliouM ncgled 
A fingle foul anK>ngft his own ele&t . . 
Although the world, thefieih, and fieiid ihou'd jooi,! 
They cou*dnot one of all his flock purloin. 

3 God is with wondrous faithfulnefs rcplete,^ 
Whatever he once defign'd, he will complete: 
Our fouls and bodies he will fpotlefs keep, 

'Till Chrift fhall come, and drive to heav'n hisfheep* 

4 God chofe his faints, before their birth of oldi 
And in the Book of Life their names enrolled: 
Nor can the fiend, on any fly pretence, 
Eraze the name of any one from thence. 

^ Whom God elefted long before the fall. 
Them will he, at a proper feafon, call. 
They from their fins (hall be entirely free'd. 
And them, he'll to celeftial glories leiad. 

6 A fure foundation (as St. Paul has faid) 
Our gracious God for his cleft has laid : 

He knows full well all them, whom he e'er chofe^. 
And will not one of all the number lofe. 

7 O, little flock, fay, why art thou afraid ? 
E'er the foundations of the world were laid. 
Thy bounteous God to thee, for Jcfu's fake, 

A kingdom gave, which none can from thee take* 

8 The Lord his fear, (to ev'ry faithful heart 

In his own flock) has promised to impart—^ — 

To which, if it does riot at all times cleave. 
Yet it the fame fliall ne'er entirely leave* 

9 Our heav'nly Sire has fet his feal on thofe. 
Whom he, through Jefu's mediation, chofe. 
And, as an earneft, with the Holy Ghoft 

Has fiU'd their hearts, that-none of them be lofl:. 

ID Eternal 
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to Eternal life our blefled Saviour gives 
To ev*ry one, that faithfully believes. 
Nor can a iingle foul of them be loft. 
Since they have Jefus.and the Holy Ghoft.; 

1 1 The' Omnipotent prefervcs his children all. 
Left they into atrocious fins fhould fall. 

And plenteoufly, through faith, on them beftows 
Salvation, and in heave'n a blcft repofe. 

12 God, will preferve them from a fhameful fall; — 
God, from tranfgreffion will reftrain them all-^ — 
God, will proted: them, with a parent's cafe, . 
'Till they to his tribunal fummon'd are. 

13 The fons of Jacob were not fave'd of old 
Becaufe they never change'd; but we are told. 
That they were fave'd, on this account alone, ^ * 
Becaufe their God to change was never known^r 

14 A man can't be of his falvation fure, 
Becaufe he is, in his own mind, fecure. 
But from the promised covenant of heaven. 
Whereby his fins, through Chrift, are all forgiven. 

15 Though Peter his Redeemer once difown'd. 
Though David fell, e'en to the very ground. 
Yet, afterwards, the Lord his fpirit fent. 
And caufe'd them both fincerely to repent, 

16 Although the fons of God do oft tranfgrefs, 
And, through temptation, fall to fome excels. 
Their fall is, notwithftanding, ne'er fo great. 
But they can ftand again ilipon. their feet. 

17 Though Peter's tongue his Mafter's did difown. 
For fear of being to a prifon thrown. 

His heart no treachery at all defign'd. 
But to his Lord was ever well-inclin'd. 

18 Though fm (hou'd chance to fteal on the clcfit^ 
And all the faints, at times, their God negledtj 
Yet none of therh e'er rove fo far aftray. 

But that, though loft, they can regain the way, 

19 Shou'd it e'er chance that God's eleftedSon 
Shou'd err, the holy Spirit fpurs him on, 

B^ 
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By true contrition, to amend his ways i 
Nor can he reft, 'till he the call obeys. 

If God once choofes thee for his eleft. 
He never will again his choice rejed: : 

No change can e'er affeft the God above ; 
Whom He once love'd, He will for ever love.' 

That a Woman ought to fuckle her Child, 

unlefs (he be weak and fickly. 
I TX rith milk from thy own breafts thy children 
VV nurfe, 

And be not than the female dragon worfe ; 
For ev'ry animal, e'en rave*nous beafts. 
Suckle their young, if they have any breafts. 

2 God form'd the teats, the tender young to rear^ 
As, He prcpare'd the womb it's load to bear ; 
The paps that give no fuck are nothing more 
Than the feal'd womb, which never children bore. 

3 If thou haft milk fufficient, when a nurfe ; 
With-hold it not, left it Ihou'd prove a curfe : 
Sarah was ninety years of age, when firft, 

A joyful mother! flie herlfaac nurft. 
4. if, for this purpofe, God thy milk prepared. 
Why (hou'd thy babe be of it's due debar'd ? 
'Tis hard, that thou fliouMft rob thy girl, or boy. 
Of that which nature meant it ihou'd enjoy ! 

ADVICE to a Woman, not to grieve too 
much for the Death of her Child. 

1 |r\ ! Martha, Martha, ceafe thy plaintive moan— 
V-/ Tajce comfort — check thy over frequent fighs 

• For thy dear babe — whom God in mercy foon 
Took from this vale of tears to paradife. 

I This pungent grief, my fifter dear, reftrain^ 

• And to lament thy darling infant ceafe. 
Whom God fnatch'd hence, from agonizing pain, 

, To live with Chrift in everlafting peace : 

Gg 3 A 
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3 A meffenger was fcnt by God, in lovc^- 

To fetch hito from amidfl: the vicious throng, 
And bear him to the glorious realms, above. 
To chant forth hymns, the bleffed faints among. 

4 The very angels who convey'd of yore 
The foul of Lazarus, to:Ayaham's.tH:eaft, 
Above the skies thy little infant bore 

In thpir own arms, in endlefs joys to reft, 

5 God took Wm to Himfelf, «^ meaning kind. 
E'er fin had lime his morals to defile. 

Or evil convcrfc cou'd corrupt his mind, 
Or hurt his fame, by flanders dark and vile, 

6 But now, nor feeming friend, nor open foe. 
Nor flanderous reports, nor wanton jefts. 
Can any harm to thy dear infant do. 

Since he with Chrift,in peace and fafety refl:s--i- 

7 With Chrift he refts, from ev'ry fenfe of pain. 
From cv'ry mifery, exempted quite — 

With Chrift, the Lamb, and his celeftial train, 
He fings the praifes of the Sire of light. 

8 Take comfort then, thy fpirits elevate 
Above the tumults of this earthly fphere : 
Didft thou but fee, in what furprizing ftate^ 

He fits with Chrift, thou wou'dft not fticd a tear. 

9 Look up, and fee thy child with rapturc'd eyes, 
. Rank'd by his Saviour with the virgin train. 

Who were long fince admitted to the skies, 
Becaufe they kept their bodies free from ftain ! 

10 Behold -the linen robes, fo dazzling 'White, 

The gift of Chrift ! which thy fweet in;fant wears, 
E'er fince he enterd to the realms of light ; 
Not more refulgent the bright fun appears ! 

1 1 See there the gorgeous crown of burnifh'd gold. 
Which Chrift upon thy infant's head has place'd ! 
The fons of light in all their pomp behold. 
And thy own babe with regal honours grace'd I 

12 Behold him mth the choir of angels vie. 
Who paradife with countlefs numbers throng ! 

See, 
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See, where his chiair of ftate is reared on high^ 
And Kften to his fweetly-vaiy'd fong ! 

3 See, with bis hands he (weeps the golden lyre. 
And beats forth mufic from it's trembling ftrings. 
To which the praifes of the' eternal Sire, 
And of the Lamb, with tuneful voice hefings ! 

4. Lift to thefwcet Hofannah's which he fings, 
(liow, holy, holy, holy, loud he cries !) 
And Hald-ujah's to the King of Kings, 1 
E'er fince he firft was taken to the skies ! 

5 Behold the manna, and the fruitage fweot. 
Which he among the faints of God enjoys ! 
Without allowance, or reftraint, they eat. 
And yet the plenteous banquet never cloys ! 

[6 Behold the fount, whence living waters flow. 
Where he his thirft may at his pleafure fldke ! 
Who taftes them once, no thirft again Ihall know. 
Nor ever need a fecond draught to take ! 

7 See there the city, where he does refide, 

Whofe fpatious ftreets are pave'd with glittering gold^ 
And all whofe walls are face'd on either fide 
With precious ftones, amazing to behold ! 

8 Look up, and fee, who his companions are ! 
Who but the faints, and the angelic train ? 
For Devil, or for man, they need not care— 
Do all they can — they cannot give them pain. 

9 The only labour, he applies him to. 
Is the great fabbath to obfcrve aright, 

Among the faints with nothing elfe to do. 

But ever to applaud the Source of light. 

Behold, no forrow, laffitude, or pain. 

No hunger, thirft, difeafe, or darknefs, there 
But endlefs joys and happinefs, remain. 
Where thy fweet babe does now in blifs appear ! 

1 Why then lamenteft thoo, my fifter, fo ? 

Why ftream the tears forth from thy blood-Ihot eyes 
For him, whom God took from this vale of woe. 
And place'd in ceafelefs blifs above the skies ? 

G g 2 22 Whjr 
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22 Why doftthou weep, fo bitterly, to fee 
Thy Saviour fnatch him from the dire diftrefi. 
That mortals, here, overwhelms — to fet him free,, 
Among the blefs'd, in cndlefs happinefs ? 

i3 Why doft thou weep ? whefeas the righteous Sir^ 
Invites him to receive a glorious crown. 
And pompous honours, in his facred quire. 
Though he was not as yet to manhood grown ! 

24 God takes the pious and the juft in hafte. 
With all his fav'rites, to their heavenly home. 
E'er they ihall any of the forrows tafte. 
Which on the fmful certainly Ihall come. 

a 5 God takes unto himfelf thofe He loves beft. 
And often makes them leave the world, abrupt, 
Left they (hou'd through injuftice be oppreft. 
Or wicked men their morals fhou'd corrupt. 

26 Abel, though guiltlefs as a Lamb, was flain— 
Jofeph, was fold a (lave, though innocent-^ 
Daniel, a night with lions did remain — 
David, a thoufand troubles underwent. 

27 Job, was at once depfive'dof allhis care- 
Rachel, erft mourn'd her fons in Rama flain— 
Abfalbm died, fufpended by his hair — 

Who knows what death, fate ihall for him ordain f 

28 Falle'n on his fword — fee, one a bleeding lies ! 
A halter, robs a fecond of his breath ! 

A third, o'erwhelm'd with liquor, drunken dies I 
We can't too much bewail fo vile a death ! 

29 *Tis fad, to fee a fellow creature Ihot — 
'Tis fad, to fee him fhorter by the head — ' 
*Tis fad, to fee him in a prifon rot — 

But 'tis not fad, to fee him fairly dead* ' 

30 Why fhou^d a mother be o'erwhelm'd with vsroe. 
To fee her children fnatch'd away with fpeed. 
And from the pains that plague them here below, 
By fome well-time'd, fome kind diftemper, frec'd ? 

3 1 Let us give thanks to our immortal Sire, 
When he vouchfafes fo natu'ral a releafe. 

Nor 
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Nor let us weep more than our hopes require. 
Nor more than ferves to give olir nature eafe : 

I But let us thank our FathA* ever-bleft, 
When to himfelf,with tender pity move'd. 
He takes, that they may find eternal reft. 
From this world's miferies,his beft-belove*d, 

3 To calm thy forrows — confolation mild 
May God to thee, my fifter, quickly fend ! 
May God himfelf confole thee for thy child ! 
May God to me vouchfafe fo good an end ! 

A WARNING againft Oppression, and a 
Recommendation of Reftitution, 

1 rir^O get fome pounds, and thy good name abufe— 

X To get,thro' lofs of fame,mere dung and drofs— 
To get much wealth, and thy falvation lofe. 
Is wretched gain, and miferable lofs. 

2 Better a mite, through juft ice to poffefs, 

Than minted gold, thro' fraud and guilt, obtainVi : 
One, will the way, wherein thou walkeft, blefs— ^ 
T'other confume, e*en what was juftly gain'd. 

3 Better one field through a fair bargain bought. 
Than through oppreffion a whole realm to win. 
By which thy foul, to torment fhall be brought. 
Thy wife, to poverty thy fons, to fin. 

4 With him, thou haft opprefs'd, in time agree— 
Zaccheus-like, whatever thou took'ft away, 
Reftore : — e'er thou fhalt from the gaol get free,' 
Thou muft the debt, to the laft farthing, pay. 

5 Do thou no wrong to any man alive, 
*Tis better fufier ten, than offer one -, 

For ev'ry wrong, thou an account muft give : 
If wrong'd, to thee ftrift juftice fhall be done. 

6 What wilt thou do with thy ill-gotten gain ? 
*Twill eat through all thy fubftance in the end. 
It ftiall not in the houfe of God remain ; 
And it's vile favour will our Lord offend. 

G g 3 7 The 
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7 The lands it buys, Ihall quickly be rc-fold- 
The houfes foon (hall fall, it does ereft- 



i 



If give'n thy fons — in fin 'twill make them bold 

If to the poor — the Lord will it rejedi. 
S The wealth, thou haft unjuftly got, reffiore. 
Or on thy houfe 'twill pull down Heaven's wrath •, 
The reft with it will not agree — no more , 
Than erft the ark did with the men of Gath. 

An Invitation to Sinners, to come and receive 
the good Things, wrhich God offers tliem in 
the Gofpel, through the Parable of the Great 

• Supper. 

1 ^^Ome gentle, comefimple, come all to the feaft, 
V>» The feaft of the Son of your King ! 

Let nothinjg impede each frorn being a gueft-^ — 
'Tis; God that invites you all in. 

2 There is in this fupper moft delicate cheer ! 

There's fobd, that will comfort ydnr fouls ! 
There's honey and manna ! the Bread of life's there, 
Gifts facred, and myftical bowls ! 

3 The Lamb that now lives,and the Lamb that was flain, 

You there ready drefs'd (hall al) have ! 
To gladden your hearts He arofe up again. 
And bilk'd for your fafety the grave. 

4 The blood of the Lamb, yoq (hall quaff at this feaft, 

And eat of his fle(h, that was flain 

In clothes of his wool, you above (hall be dreft : 
"■ His merits (hall raife you again. 

5 You there (hall the peate of the Deity gain. 

With pardon, tor all that's amifs-^-^ 
You, there, (hall the Spirit of comfort tJbtaSn — = — 
You Chrift ihall havt, there, with eich blifs ! 

6 Coriie merrily therefore, come jovial and gay. 

To this fumptuous treat, at his call 

Come all to the wedding, and make no delay 

Chrift' offers himfelf unto all, 

7 Let 



. 7 I-^ct nothing detain yOu, but come for your life. 
Not the world, nor the flelh, nor the fiend. 
Nor oxen, nor farm, nor a new marry'd wife : 
You to nothing befides fhou'd attend. 
S But if, to this marriage, to come you are loath, 
If you fail to be, there, as a guelt. 
The great King declares with a terrible oath. 
You never fhall tafte of his feall. 
9 The garment of Grace is, in hue, red and white— 
. Red, within — white, without— is the coat : 
The white is a fign of a life good and right, 
The red, the true faith does denote. 

10 Come then, in this drels, to the glorious repaft. 

Without it, let none there, be found, 
Left they to the bottomlefs pit fhou'd be caft. 
And there lie for ever faft bound. 

1 1 In a garb, whereby virtue is rightly exprefs'd. 

In decent and proper array, 
Let ev'ty ^e, there, at his peril be drefe'd, 
That Jefus's heart may be gay. 

12 If you to this facred repaft (hall repair, 

He'll grant you the favour, that He 
(So you're clad with repentance^ with faith, and with 
Your fpoufe and proteftor will be. [pfay'r) 

PSALM C. 

I /^Ome all ye nations of the earth — 

V^ Come all with jpUity and mirth. 

And with gay heart the praifes fing 

Of God your JSaviour and your King j 
/I Come ev'ry one, both gre^t and fmall — 

Come all, that tread this earthly ball — 

Comie all, and in your God rejoice 

Witn cheerful heart, and tuneful voice ! 
3 This truth, let ev'ry creature know, 

" The Lord above, is God below, 
^ " That he is Sovc'reign o'er all lands, 

*' That he the univerfe commands." 

G g 4 4 Know 
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4 Know, 'twas not you yourfelves that made 
Thofe curious forms, without his aid ; 
But, from the duft, his plaftic hand 

His Iheep, and little children,^ planned* 

5 Then enter to his gates with praife, ' I 
And in his courts your voices raife : 

At early morn, and eve'ning late. 
Let all their Maker celebrate. 

6 With awe into his temple go, 
, For it is decent fo to do ; 

'Tis right his praifes to proclaim. 
And magnify his holy name. 

7 For He, kind, merciful, and good, 
Has pity to his people fhow*d : 
Froip age to age his word remains, 

^nd, to Eternity, He reigns ! 

Concerning the New Jemfalem. 

1 'VT'E Britons of the South come forth, 

\ With all your brethren of the North, 
And hearken to a paftor's ftrains, 
Who'd lead you to heav'n's blifsful plains. 

2 There is a kingdom large on high 
(Above the empyreal sky^. 

By God out of his grace prepared, . « , 
And fraught with blifs, for man's reward. 

3 This, our dear Lord, God's only Son„ 
For us, his wretched brethren won, 

. (His own heart's blood, the price it coft F) 
If not through our own folly loft. 

4 For many lofe the feat of blifs, 
Becaufe they know not what it is. 
And oft, like dunces, as they are, 
forego, for trifles light as air. 

5 One, for a belly-full of drink. 
Can men of fuch a bargain think ? 

AnotfK 
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Another, not more wife than he,. 
That he may with a whore make free. 

6 Heav*n, Adam for an apple fold — ^-^ 
Cain, for one murd'rous blow of old— 
For pottage, Efaii—^— Eli's fon, 

For flefh : — aiid many, worfe have done. 

7 Somelofeit, 'catife they give no ear 

To truth ; nor praftife; what they hear j 
Others, becaufe they da not ufe 
Themfelves to pray, die blefling lofe : 

8 But none of them, the more*s their woe | 
For want of faith and knowledge, know. 
How g!«at the kingdom is^ they mifs, 
Nor dream of it's ecftatic blifs. 

9 1 therefore, now, myfelf engage 
To fhew it, from each lacred page ■ 
To try, if God, out of his grace. 

Will make you long for that blefs'd place, 

10 'Tis fo delightful, bright, and high. 
That man, or angel, cannot fly 

To fuch a pitch, hor e'er expnefs 
The tithe of it's vaft happinefi. 

1 1 Than fea and land, Yis larger far, ' 
The Sun can't with- it's light compare, 
Norfummer*^ heats| nor winter's fnows. 
Nor rain, nor ftofm; itcver knows. 

1 2 For ever blooming it appears, 

*Tis void of cares, and void of feafX : 
From death and revolutions free, 
It lafts to all eternity. 

1 3 No hunger, there, nor third remains, 
No Sorrows, wearinefs, or pains ; 
No weaknefs, or no want, fhall e'er 
Approach the foul, that enters, there. 

14 The sky, that is above us place'd, 
With it's fix'd ftars and planets grace'd, 
(Though it fo very luftrous is) 

Is but the floor, as 'twere, of this. 
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15 As no one there can ough^ require. 
Since all enjoy their hevt'a Refine— —•. . 
So nothing grows in xh^ bk&*4 ftnU 
Whereat man's naturq^fl^.r^^il^ •] v ... 

16 It is a kingdom, made hjLJGxxJ,.,,. v-. ^ ^ ^. '^' 
With his own hM^s,. jfoi; h^s- df^fi^ - : li: : . • ^^ 
Where angels fhalji |iis^,migtit ^dore. 

With all Jus faints, for,€y^|!|pr§* . • 

17 Full in the midft, a city, fair 
Beyond conception and compare. 

Which Jol>n the new Jerufa'letn caik^ .. 
LiftS-up aloft it's towVing walls— . 

18 Walls,built mth precious Kones-r-fpt these 
Berilsj and topazes appear ■ 

There jafpers, amethyftsi combine, 
And fapphircs, join*d witJh lardiiies, (hiirc* 

19 This city is a perfect fqu4fe--T — 
For all it's fides quite equal are- 
No artift canthe figure blame, . . 
It's length, and breadth, and beighth the f^QftT- 

20 Twelve valves ofpearlai<rft,aJFehi^g^ i 
Thro' which God's fav'rite people throi^* r : : . 
At each of them an ai^gel waits, , . ^ • , 
Left ought impure ihoq'd pafs the gate*. 

2 1 It's ftreets ^vp wholly ,payft'd witfi gold. 
For man, too dazzling Ijq behold I 
They are than polilh'dgj^ft more bright> 
And flafh, like chryftaU ontheiighl. . 

22 A fount, whofe wave,^lilf;e filver, gj[eaa^> 
From linder God's tribunal .ftreamfi, 
Whofe current waters ev'ry iftreet, 

And is, than wine, by much more fweet : 

23 To ev'ry ftreet, through which it fiows. 
The Tree pf Life prcge^s it's, bough? : 
Twelve forts of fruitSi divinely good. 
Each month it bears, cekftial food ! 

'24 Whoever on it*s fruitage feed. 
Shall never feel difcafe, qv need ; 

Wh 
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Who quafFthe ftream, fhall never know. 
Or thirft, or an";^' kind of woe. f ^ I 

; None e'er ftiatt to the* Almighty's fight ; ' 
Approach, except the forts ^light-^ 
None, but the chofen and the gbd/a, ' 
Whom Chrift redeemed with his owff blood - 

No murderers, ho drunkards, there. 
No vile idolaters, appear : 
No whoremongers e'er make abode 
In this, the city of our God ! " * 

No darfcnefs, there, is ever fcen,' 
No lie, nor falfehood, enters in, 
But light, that heVef knows decay, ^ 

And makes an everlafting day. 
This glorious city ne'er requires 
The fun or moon's material fires- — - 
The triune God, and Chrift the Lamb, 
With ceafelefs light iiliime the fame. 
There's no one e'er inhabits, thefe, > ' 
Whofe face does hot more bright appear. 
Than is the fun's eye-dazzling ray. 
Upon the faireft fummer's-day ! 
All riches, there, they lightly hold. 
Or precious ftones, or pearls, or.gold— - i 
With gold, they make the paveiherits, therej ' 
With precious ftones, their walls they rear. ^ 

And, in the midft of this abode. 
Is placeM the gorgeous throne of God, 
On angels flioiilders rais'd on high. 
The greateft pow'rs in all the fky ! ^ 

A Canopy, or em'rald green. 
Is, like an arching rainbow, feen 
To pver-haiig this glorious throne 
Of God, the facred Three-in-orte! 
Seve'n lamps, bright-gleaming, hung oa high, 
Which holy graces fignify. 
With wondrous luftre, always fliine 
Before the' Almighty's throne divine. 

34 The 
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And, for his wondrous goodnefs raife 

Their voices, to their Saviour's praife. 
|. With pleafmg notes aloud, they laud 

The mercies of their high-throne'd God, 

And praife the Lamb, their bleflfed Lord, 

Who man from flavery reftor*d: 
; And fo much pleafure they receive, 

Whilft to the Trinity they give 

Due honours that, to ceafe, is pain. 

And from the tafk they can't refrain. 
S There ev'ry one alike, is free 

The glorious Shekinah to fee ; 

For, in God'« prefence, ftill there is 

A never-failing fund of blife, 
7 Myriads of faints, from ev'ry land. 

Around the white-robe'd Elders ftand, 

Countlefs as fands upon the fhore. 

The Lord of heaven to adore. 
i The face of God appears fo fair 

Unto his chofen faints, who are 

Indulge'd to fee it they'll fcarce deign 

To look on ought befides again. 
9 Before the Godhead, void of dread. 

Within his hallow'd courts they tread 5 

And neither fiend, nor any foe. 

Can further mifchief to them do. 
o No emperor, beneath the Iky, 

Has courtiers like the Lord's on high ^ 

For e'en his worft 's of nobler birth 

Than any potentate on earth. 
U They all a royal lineage own. 

By blood ally'd urito a crown 

They're a King's fons, without difpute, ^ 

And come, like princes, in his fuit. 
Jz They, the Meffiah's brethren are. 

And each of them with him coheir 

They're equal to the' angelic hoft— • 

They all a prmcely rank can boaft. 

53 None 
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53 None of them aM, sk moment, fieep. 
But everlafting vigils keep, 

Yet none of iftettieVrfajktakft: 
So plcafifilgly' tJfctr time i^ paft ? 

54 Like fove'reign monardhs,' they appear^ 
For all their cramwi lacewipitirehs, wear. 
And all, withaiit exception, mgn 
With Jefus Chrift, a glorious train 1 

55 Each 's feated on a golden throne. 
And each a milk-white veft Has on. 
Like priefts, at facrificej they pay 

To Chrift due homage, night and. day. 

56 They all with palm-boughs in their hahd. 
Like viftbrs in a triumph, ftand, 

Who have in t:onfli6t fierce and' fdde. 
The world, the flefh, and fiend fubdue^d. 
5 7 Not Solomon, nor e'en the *rofe. 

Was ever deck'd like one of thofe ■ ■ 
The plaineft-clad, the meaneft, there. 
Docs a more gawdy vefture wear. 

58 The faints above, more beauteous arc 
Than Abfalom, though wond'rous fair — 
They all with racfiant luftrefliinc, 
Frame'd in their Saviour's form divine ! 

59 And as like Abfalom they're fair, 

. Than Samfon, they much ftronger aile-*- 
They more than match HazaeFs flight-^-* 
They all are, as God*s angefe, bright. 

60 Secure they live, without annoy, 

In perfeft happinefs and joy 

A joy, that Ihall for ever flow. 
Exempt from pain — exempt from woe, 

61 There, all their labour is to fing 
Loud Halelujahs to heav'n's King, 
And the Lamb's praifes to fuftain ■ 

The Lamb, that for their fins was flain ! ' 

62 Delicious manna is their meat, 

Or from the Tree of Life they eat : 
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Who on k's fruit, but once, fhall fbed^ / 

Another meal ihaU never need. 

63 Their drink is from the Kving fprkig^ - ■ 
The fountain of the* eternal King, 

* Which bwfts in torrents all abroad 
From under-^nearh the throne of God; * 

64 Their chief amufement is to walk 
Together ■ with the Lamb— and talk 
Along the borders of the ftream— • 
His glorious praife their conftant theirie-^ 

65 And when they are returned again 5 
To welcome Him, and all his tram. 
They ready on the table find 

A banquet for their ufe defign*d. 
€6 No Perfian monarch ever knew. 

Nor cou*d, at a collation, (hew 

Such coftly cates, fuch curious cheer. 

As at our Saviour's board appear. 
6y No eye e'er faw no ear e*er heard — 

No mind conceiv'd — all that's prepared 

For our reception at this feaft: 

It's dainties cannot be expreft ! 

68 No food, than manna worfe, h cat 
By any, at this fumptuous treat : 
The worft of liquors, at the board, 
The facred ftreams of Life afford. 

69 This fupper is at God's expenfe 

His Son, the liquors does difpenfe 

Authorities, the feaft controql — ^ 

Archangels, hand about the bowl. 

70 There youthful Cherubs entertain, • 
Upon their harps, the happy train. 

Along with which, each Seraph fings. 
And joins his voice unto the firings. 

7 1 Hpfannahs dwell on ev'ry tongue. 
And this the burden of their fong — 

" All praife, and pow'r, and glory be" 
'' For ever to the Trinity." 
- 72 There 
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72 There ev'ry want (hall be fupply'di— — 
There ev*ry wifh be fatisfy'd— 
There ev'ry ravifti'd fenfefhall find 
^Enjoyments of a proper kind. 

73 The eye (hall, there, with fights be cloy'd, 
(Sights ne'er, on earth, by oian enjoy'd 1) 
The ear be fated with fwcet founds^ 
With which the vault of heav'n rebounds* 

74 The mouth with manna fliall be filFd, . 

And water from life's fount diftiJl'd 

The tongue fhall be employed, to fing 
The praifes (rf our Saviour-King, 

75 Their bodies, there, like fouls fhall fly. 
Without incumbrance, o*er the sky. 
And all throughout, from head to heel. 
Like thought, no weight or hindrance feel. 

76 There's not a member, that they have. 
Which unto God due glory gave. 
That fliall not, for that fervice, rife; 
To honours great, in paradife. 

77 Nay, the whole body there fliall blaze. 
Bright as the fun's meridian rays: ' 
If then the body fliines thus, there -, 
How luflxous muft the foul appear ? 



THE END. 
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